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LESS me! with what impatience, gentle, 
or (it may be) ſimple reader, muſt you now 


be waiting for this preface, expecting to find in 


it reſentments, railings, and inveRtives againſt 
the author of the ſecond Don Quixote; him I 
mean, who, it is ſaid, was begotten in Tordeſillas, 
and born in Tarragona] But, in truth, it is not 
my deſign to give you that ſatisfaction; for, though 
injuries are apt to awaken choler in the humbleſt 
in mine this rule muſt admit of an ex- 

ception. You would have me, perhaps, call him 
aſs, madman, and coxcomb : but I have no ſuch 


deſign. Let his own fin be his puniſhment; let 


him chew upon it, and there let it reſt. | 

But what I cannot forbear reſenting, is, that he 
upbraids me with my age, and with having loſt my 
hand; as if it were in my power to have hindered 
time from paſſing over my head, or as if my maim 
had been got in ſome drunken quarrel at a tavern, 
and not on the nobleſt occafion , that paſt or pro- 
ſent ages have ſeen, or future can ever hope to ſee, If 


In the famous ſea-fight of Lepanto. 
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my wounds do not reflect a luſtre in the eyes of - 


thoſe, who barely behold them, they will however 
be eſteemed by thoſe, who know how I came by 
them ; for a ſoldier makes a beter figure dead in 
battle; than alive and at liberty, in running away : 
and J am fo firmly of this opinion, that; could an 
impoſſibility be rendered practicable, and the fame 
opportunity recalled, I would rather be again pre- 
ſent in that prodigious action, than whole and ſound 
without ſharing in the glory of it. The ſcars a 
ſoldier ſhews in his face and breaſt, are ſtars, which 

tide others to the haven of honour, arid td the 

efire of juſt praiſe, And it muſt be obſerved, 
that men 4 not write with gray hairs,” but with 
the underſtanding, which is uſually improved by 


rs. 5 
I have alſo heard, that he taxes me with envy; and 


deſcribes to me, as to a mere ignorant; what envy 


is; and, in good truth, of the two kinds of envy, 
1 am acquainted only with that, which is ſacred, 
noble, and well-meaning. And this being fo, as 
it really is; I am not inclined to reflect on any ec- 
cleſiaſtic, eſpecially if he is beſides dignified with 
the title of a familiar of the inquiſition : and if he 
ſaid what he did for the ſake of that perſon *, from 


whom he ſeems to have faid it, he is utterly miſ- 


taken for I adore that gentleman's genius, and ad- 
mire his works, and his conſtant and virtuous employ- 
ments. But, in fine, I own myſelf obliged to this 
worthy author, for ſaying, hat my novels are more 

ar thin moral, but however that they are good; 
Wich they could not be without ſome ſhare of both. 


Methinks, 
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. PREFACE to the READER. 


Methinks, reader, you tell me, that I proceed with 
much circumſpection, and confine myſelf within 
the limits of my own modeſty, knowing, that we 
ſhould, not add affliction to the afflicted; and this 
gentleman's muſt needs be very great, ſince he 
dares not appear in the open field, nor in clear day- 

light, concealing his name, and diſſembling his 
country, as if he had committed ſome crime of 
high-treaſon. If ever you ſhould chance to fall 


into his company, tell him from me, that I do not 


think myſelf aggrieved: for I know very well what 
the temptations of the devil are, and that one of 
the greateſt is, the putting it into a man's head, 
that he can write and print a book, which ſhall pro- 
cure him as much fame as money, and as much 
money as fame : and, for confirmation hereof, I 
would have you, in a vein of mirth and pleaſantry, 
tell him this ſtory. 

There was a as" in Sevil, who fell into 
one of the moſt ridiculous and extravagant con- 
ceits, that ever -madman did in the world : which 
was, that he ſharpened the point of a cane at 
one end, and, catching a dog in the ſtreet or elſe- 
where, he ſet his foot on one of the cur's hind- 
legs, and lifting up the other with his hand, he 
adjuſted the cane, as well as he could, to the dog's 
poſteriors, and blew him up as round as a ball : 
and, holding him in this manner, he gave him a 
thump or two on the guts with the palm of his 
hand, and let him go, faying to the by-ſtanders, 


who were always very many: „Well, gentlemen, 


what think you ? is it ſuch an eaſy matzer to blow 
up a dog? And what think you, fir? is it ſuch 
an eup matter to write a book ? And if this 


43 ſtory 


P IREY ACH to the RE APE R. 
ftory does not ſquare with him, pray, kind reader, 
tell him this other, which is likewiſe of a madman 
and a dog. | f | 

There was another madman in Cordova, Who 
had a cuſtom of carrying on his head a piece of a 
marble {lab or ſtone, not very heavy, and when he 
lighted upon any careleſs cur, he got cloſe to him, 
wo let the weight fall plumb upon his head: the 

og is in wrath, and limps away barking and howl- 
ing, without ſo much as looking behind him for 
three ſtreets Jength. Now it happened, that, among 
the dogs, upon whom he let fall the werght, one 
belonged to a cap-maker, who valued him mightily: 
down goes the ſtone, and hits him on the head; 
the poor dog raiſes the cry; his maſter ſeeing it 
reſents it, and catching up his meaſuring yard, out 
he goes to the madman, and leaves him not a 
whole bone in his ſkin : and, at every blow he gave 
him, he cried, « Dog, rogue, what, abuſe my fpa- 
niel! did you not ſee, barbarous villain, that my dog 
was a ſpaniel?” and repeating the word ſpaniel very 
often, he diſmiſſed the madman beaten to a jelly. 


Ide madman. took his correction, and went off, 


and appeared. not in He market-place in above a 
month after: at the end of which he returned with 
his invention, and a greater weight; and, coming t6 
a place where a dog was lying, and obſerving bim 
carefully from head to tail, and not daring to let 


fall the ſtone, be faid : “ This is a ſpaniel; have 4 


gare. In ſhort, whatever dogs he met with, 
though they were maſtiffs or hounds, he ſaid they 
were ſpaniels, and fo let fall the flab_ no more. 


. 


may be cautious for the future how he lets fill his 
. ? wit 


hus, perhaps, it may fare with our hiſtorian : he 
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wit in books, which, if they are bad, are harder 
than rocks themſelves, hoy hs, 5 

Tell him alſo, that, as to his threatening to de- 
prive me of my expected gain by his book, I value 
it not a farthing, but apply the famous interlude of 
the Perendenga, and anſwer, Long live my lord and 
maſter, and Chriſt be with us all. Long Hive the 
great Conde de Lemos, whofe well known chriſ- 
tianity and liberality ſupport me under all the ſtrokes 
of adverſe fortune; and God proſper the eminent 
charity of his grace the archbiſhop of Toledo, Ber- 
nardo de Sandoval. Were there as many books 
written againſt me as there are letters in the rhimes 
of Mingo Rebulgo, the favour of theſe two princes, 
who, without any flattering ſolicitation, or any other 
kind of applauſe on my part, but merely of "their 
own goodneſs, have taken upon them to patronize 
me, would be my ſufficient protection : and I eſteem 
myſelf happier and richer, than if fortune by ordi- 
nary means had placed me on her higheſt pinnacle. 
The poor man may be honourable, but not the vi- 
cious : poverty may cloud nobility, but not wholly 
obſcure it: and virtue, as it ſhines by its own light, 


though ſeen through the difficulties and crannies of | 


poverty, ſo it always gains the eſteem, and conſe- 

quently the protection, of great and noble minds. 
Say no more to him, nor will I ſay more to 
you, only to let you know, that this ſecond part 
of Don Quixote, which I offer you, is cut by 
the ſame hand, and out of the fame piece, with 
the firſt, and that herein I preſent you with Don 
Quixote at his full length, and, at laſt, fairly dead 
and buried, that no one may preſume to bring freſh 
accuſation againſt him, thoſe already brought being 
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PREFACE to the READER, 


enough. Let it ſuffice alſo, that a writer of ſome 
credit has given an account of his ingenious follies, 
reſolying not to take up the ſubject any more: for 
too much, even of a good thing, leſſens it in our 
eſteem ; and ſcarcity, even of an indifterent, makes 


it of ſome eſtimation. | 
I had forgot to tell you, that I have almoſt fi- 


niſhed the l erſiles, and that you may ſoon. expect 


the ſecond part of the Galatea. Farewel. 
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Up Hamete Benenge li relates, in the Grohl 

of this hiſtory, and 4 third ſally of Don Quixote, 

that the prieſt and the barber were almoſt a 

whole month without ſeeing him, leſt they ſhould re- 
new and bring back to his mind the remembrance of 
things paſt. Yet they did not therefore forbear viſit- 
ing his niece and his houſekeeper, charging them 
to take care and make much of him, and to give 
him comforting things to eat, ſuch as are proper 
for the heart and brain, from whence, in all ap- 
pearance, his diſorder proceeded; * They ſaid, they 
did ſo, and would continue ſo to do with all poſe 
ible care and good- will; for they perceived, that 
their maſter was ever and anon diſcovefing figns 
of being in his right mind: 5 the "prieſt mw 


Vox. * 
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the barber were greatly pleaſed, as thinking they 
had hit upon the right courſe in bringing him home 
enchanted upon the ox-waggon, as is related in 
the laſt chapter of the firſt part of this no leſs great 
than exact hiſtory. They reſolved therefore to viſit 
him, and make trial of his amendment; though 
they reckoned it almoſt impoſſible he ſhould be 


cured ; and. agreed between them not to touch in 


the leaſt upon” the ſubjeRt of knight-errantry, leſt 
they ſhould endanger the ripping up a ſore that was 


yet ſo tender. 
In fine, they made him a viſit, and found him 


fitting on his bed, clad in a waiſtcoat of green bays, 


with a red Toledo bonnet on his head, and ſo lean 
and ſhrivelled, that he ſeemed as if he was reduced 


to a mere mummy. They were received by him 
with much kindneſs: they enquired after his health; 


and he gave them an account both of it and of him- 
ſelf with much judgment, and in very elegant EX» 
preflions. In the courſe of their converſation, they 
fell upon matters of ſtate, and forms of government, 
correcting this abuſe and condemning that, reform- 
ing one cuſtom and baniſhing, another; each of the 
three ſetting up himſelf for a new legiſlator, a mo- 

ern Lycurgus, or a ſpick and - ſpan new Solon : and 
in ſuch manner did they new - model the common 
wealth, that one would have thought they bad 
clapped ĩt into a forge, and taken it out quite altered 
from what it Was before. Don Quixote delivered 
himſelf with fo much good ſenſe-on- all the ſubjects 
they touched upon, that the two examiners undoubt« 
edly believed he was entirely well, and in his per- 
fect ſenſes. The niece and the hauſekeeper were 
preſent at the converſation ; and, ſeeing their maſter 
give ſuch proofs of a ſonnd mind, thought they 


ward never ſ U thank heaven. But the prieſt, 


DON QUIXOTE „ 


matters of chivalry, was now reſolved to make a 
thorough experiment whether Don Quixote was per- 
fectly recovered, or not: and fo, from one thing to 
another, he came at length to tell him ſome news 
tately brought from court ; and, among other things, 
ſaid, it was given out for certain, that the Turk was 
coming down with a powerful fleet, and that it was 
not known what his deſign was, nor where fo great 
a ſtorm would burſt; that all Chriſtendom was a- 
larmed thereat, as it uſed to be almoſt every year 
and that the king had already provided for the ſecu- 
rity of the coaſts of Naples and Sicily, and of the 
iſland of Malta, To this Don Quixote replied ; «© His 
majeſty has done like a moſt prudent warrior, in 
providing in time for the defence of his dominions, 
that the enemy may not ſurpriſe him : but, if m 
counſel might be taken, I would adviſe him to make 
uſe of a precaution, which his majeſty is at preſent 
very far from thinking of.” Scarcely had the pricſt 


heard this, when he ſaid within himſelf; «© God defend 


_ poor Don Quixote ! for methinks thou art fall. 
ing headlong from the top of thy madneſs down to 
the profound abyſs of thy folly.” But the barber, ; 
who had already made the fame reflexion as the prieft 
had done, aſked Don Quixote what precaution it 
was that he thought ſo proper to be taken; for, per- 
haps, it was ſuch, as might be put into the lift of the 
many impertinent admonitions uſually given to 
princes. Mine, good-man ſhaver, anſwered Don 
Quixote, ſhall not be impertinent, but to the pur- 
poſe.“ I meant no harm, replied the barber, but 
only that experience has ſhewn, that all er moſt of 
the, pieces of advice, people give his majeſty, are 
either impracticable or abſurd, or to the prejudice 
of the king or kingdom.“ “ True, anſwered” Don 
Quixote; but mine is neither impraQicable nor 5 
ſurd, but the moſt eaſy, * Way. the moſt fea- 


fible 


* 
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ſible and expeditious, that can enter into the ima- 
gination of any projector. Signor Don Quixote, 
quoth the prieſt, you keep us too long in ſuſpence,” 
J have no mind, replied Don Quixote, it ſhould be 
told here now, and to-morrow by day-break get to 
the ears of the lords of the privy-council, and fo 
ſomebody elſe ſhould run away with the thanks and 
the reward of my labour.” << I give you my word, 
ſaid the barber, here and before God, that I will not 
reveal what your worſhip ſhall ſay either to king or 
to rook , or to any man upon earth; an oath which 
I learned from the romance of the priefl, in the pre- 
face whereof he tells the king of the thief that rob. 
bed him of the hundred piſtoles, and his ambling 
mule.“ «© I know not the hiſtory, ſaid. Don Quixote; 
but I preſume, the oath is a good one, . becauſe I am 
rſuaded maſter barber is an honeſt man. Though 
Be were not, ſaid the prieſt, I will make it 
and engage for him, that, as to this buſineſs, he will 
talk no more of it than a > PA's man, under what 
nalty you ſhall think fit.” “ And who will be boos 
for your reverence, maſter prieſt ? ſaid Don Quixote, 
% My profeſſion, anſwered the prieſt, which obliges 
me to keep a ſecret.“ ** Body of me, then, ſaid Don 
Quixote, is there any thing more to be done, but 
that his majeſty cauſe proclamation to be made, that 
all the knights-errant, who are now wandering 
about Spain, do, on a certain day, repair to court? 
for ſhould there come but half a. dozen, there may 
happen to be among them one, who may be able 
alone to deſtroy the whole power of the Turk t. 


In allufion to the game at cheſs, ſo common then in Spain. 

- + So Ageſilan, king of Cholcos, upon the news of the Ruſ- 
| Hang intending to invade Greece, and befiege Conſtantinople, ad- 
viſes the emperor Amadis to publiſh atournament, and ſummon 
all the chriſtian knights-errant from all Kingdoms, to grace the 
enſuing nuptials, and oppoſe the enemy in ſuch a time of need 
99 Amad. de Gaul, b. 13. ch. a. 8 
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DON QUIXOTE 5 
Pray, gentlemen, be attentive, and go along with 


me. Is it a new thing for a knight-errant ſingly to 
defeat an army of two hundred thouſand men, as if 


they had all but one throat, or were made of ſugar- 


paſte ? Pray, tell me, how many hiſtories are full of 
theſe wonders? How unlucky is it for me (I will 
not ſay for any body elſe) that the famous Don Be- 
lianis, or ſome one of the numerous race of Amadis 
de Gaul, is not now in being! for were any one of 
them alive at this day, and were to confront the 
Tu#k, in good faith, I would not farm his winnings: 
But God will provide for his people, and ſend ſome- 
body or other, if not as ſtrong as the f6rmer knights- 
errant, at leaſt not inferior to them in courage : God 
knows my meaning; I ſay no more.“ Alas! quoth 
the niece at this inftant, may I periſhif my uncle 
has not a mind to turn knight-errant again!“ Where- 
upon Don Quixote ſaid :* ** A knight-errant I will 
live and die, and let the Turk come down, or vp, 
when he pleaſes, and as powerful as he can: I ſay 
again, God knows my meaning.” Here the barber 
ſaid : I beg leave, gentlemen, to tell a ſhort ſtory | 
of what happened once in Sevil : for it comes in ſo | wid 
to the preſent purpoſe, that I muſt needs tell it.“ 
Don Quixote and the prieſt gave him leave, and the 
* lent him their attention; and he began thus. 
„A certain man was put by his relations into the 
madhouſe of Sevil, for having loſt his wits, He 
had taken his degrees i in the canon law in the unis 
verſity of Oſſuna; and had he taken them in that 
of Salamanca, 'moſt people think he would never. 
theleſs have been mad. This graduate, after ſome 
years confinement, took it into his head that he was 
in his right ſenſes and perfe& underſtanding; and 
with this conceit he wrote to the archbiſhop, be- 
ſeeching him, with great earneſtneſs, and ſeemingly 
95 reaſons, that he would be pleaſed to ſend and 
| 8 ; | * deliver 
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deliver him from that miſerable confinement in 
which he lived; fince, through the mercy of God, 
he had recovered his loſt ſenſes : adding, that his re- 
lations, that they might enjoy part of his eſtate, 
kept him ſtill there, and, in ſpite öf truth, would 
have him be mad till his dying day. The arch. 
biſhop, prevailed upon by his maby letters, all 
penned with ſenſe and judgment, ordered one of 
his chaplains to inform himſelf from the rector 
of the madhouſe, whether what the licentiate had 
written to him was true, and alſo to talk with the 
madman, and, if it appeared that he was in his 
ſenſes, to take him out, and ſet him at liberty, The 
chaplain did ſo, and the rector aſſured him the man 
was ſtill mad; for though he ſometimes talked like 
a man of excellent ſenſe; he would in the end break 
out into ſach diſlracted flights, as more than couns 
terbalanced his former rational diſcourſe ; as he 
might experience by converſing with him. The 
chaplain reſolved to make the trial, and accordingly 
talked above an hour with the madman, who, in all 
that time, never returned a disjointed of extravas 
gant anſwer : on the contrary, he ſpoke with ſach 
ſobriety, and fo much to the purpoſe, that the chap: 
lain was forced to believe he was in his right mind, 
Among other things, he ſaid, that the rector miſtes 
preſented him, for the ſake of the preſents his rela- 
tions ſent him, that he might ſay he was ſtill mad; 
and had only ſome lucid intervals: for his great 
eſtate was the greateſt enemy he had in his misfor- 


tune, ſince, to enjoy that, his enemies had recourſe 


to fraud, and pretended to doubt of the merey of 
God toward him in reſtoring him from the condition 
of a brute to that of a man. In ſhort, he talked in 
ſuch a manner, that he made the rector to be ſuf. 
pected, his relations thought covetous and unnatu- 


ral, and himſelf fo diſcreet, that the chaplain deter. 


mine 
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DON QUIXOTE 7 
mined to carry bim away with him, that the -atch- 
biſhop himſelf might ſee; and lay his finger upon the 
truth of this buſineſs. The good chaplain, poſ- 
ſeſſed with this opinion, deſired the rector to order 
the clothes to be given him, which he wore when he 
was brought in. The rector again deſired him 
to take care what he did, fince, without all doubt, 
the licentiate was ſtill mad. But the precautions 
and remonſtrances of the rector availed nothing to- 
wards hindering the chaplain from carrying him 
away. The 2 ſeeing it was by order of the 
archbiſhop, obeyed. They put the licentiate on 
his clothes, which were freſh and decent. And 
now finding himſelf ſtripped of his madman's weeds 
and habited like a rational creature, he begged of 
the chaplain, that he would, for charity's ſake, per- 
mit him to take leave of the madmen. Rias com pa- 
nions. The chaplain ſaid, he would bear him ebm - 
pany, and take a view of the lunatics confined in 
that hoaſe; 80 up ſtairs they went; and with them 
ſome 6ther perſons, who happened to be prefent, 
And the licentiate, approaching a kind of cage, in 
which lay one that was outrageouſly mad, though 
at that time he was fill and quiet, ſaid to him: 
«© Have you any ſervice, dear brother, to command 
me? I am returning to my own. houſe, God having 
been pleafed, of his infinite goodneſs and mercy, 
without any deſert of mine, to reſtore me to my 
ſenſes, I am now found and well ; for with God 
nothing is impoſſible. Put great truſt and confi- 
dence in him: for, ſince he has reſtored me to my 
former ſtate, he will alſo reſtore you, if you truſt in 
him. I will take care to fend you” ſome refreſhing 
victuals; and be ſure to eat of them: for I muſt 
needs tell you, I find, having experienced it myſelf, 


that all our diſtractions proceed from our ſtomachs 


being empty, and our brains filled with wind. Take 
. „ + © _ heart, 
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heart, take heart; for deſpondency under misfor- 
tunes impairs our health, and haſtens our death.“ 
All this diſcourſe of the licentiate's was overheard 
by another madman, who was in an oppoſite cell: 

and railing himſelf up from an old mat, whereon he 
had thrown himſelf ſtark- naked, he demanded aloud, 

who it was that was going away recovered, and in 
his ſenſes ? It is I, brother, anſwered the licentiate, 
that am going z for I need ſtay no longer here, and 
am. infinitely thankful to Heaven for having be- 
ſtowed ſo great a bleſſing upon me.” Take heed, 

licentiate, what you ſay, let not the devil delude 
you, replied the madman : ſtir not a foot, but keep 
where you are, and you will ſpare yourſelf the trou, 
ble of being brought back.“ „I know, _ replied the 
licentiate, that I am perfectly well, and ſhall have 
no. more occaſion to viſit the ſtation-churches “.“? 
« You well! ſaid the madman; ; we ſhall ſoon ſee 
that; farewel! but I ſwear by Jupiter, whoſe majeſty 
I repreſent on earth, that, for this offence. alone, 
which Sevil is now committing, in carrying you 
out of this houſe, and judging you to be in your 
ſenſes, I am determined to infli& ſuch a fignal pu- 
niſhment on this city, that the memory thereof ſhall 
endure for ever and ever, amen. Know you not, 
little crazed licentiate, that I can do it, fince, as 1 
ſay, I am thundering Jupiter, who hold in my 
hands the flaming bolts, with which I can, and uſe, 
to threaten and deſtroy the world ? But in one thing 
only will I chaſtiſe this ignorant people; and that 


is, there ſhall no rain fall on this town, or in all its 


diſtrict, for three whole years, reckoning from the 
Gay and hour in which this threatening is de- 


® Certain vari with indulgences, appointed to be viſited, 
either for pardon of ſins, or for procuring bleſſings. Madmen, 


. in their lucid Wr ei were obliged to this exerciſe. 
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nounced, Vou at liberty, you recovered, and in 
your right ſenſes! and I a madman, I digempered, 
and in bonds! Iwill no more rain, than I will hang 
myſelf.” All the by-ſtanders were very attentive to 
1 mad man's diſcourſe : but ovr licentiate, turn- 

ing bimſelf to our chaplain, and holding him by 
both hands, ſaid to him: “ Be in no pain, good Sir, 
nor make any account of what this madman has 
ſaid; for, if he is Jupiter and will not rain, I, who, 
am Neptune, the father and god of the waters, will 
rain as often as I pleaſe, and whenever there ſhall be 
occaſion,” To which the chaplain anſwered ; 
„% However, ſignor Neptune, it will not be con- 
venient at preſent to provoke fignor Jupiter: there - 
fore, pray, ſtay where you are; for, ſome other 
time, when we have a better opportunity and more 
leiſure, we will come for you.“ The rector and the 
by-ſtanders laughed ; which put the (chaplain half 
out of countenance. They diſrobed the licentiate, 
who remained where he was z and there is an end of 
the ſtoxy.“ 

«© This then, maſter barber, ſaid Don Quixote, i Is 
the ſtory, which comes in here ſo pat, that, you 
could not forbear telling it? Ah! fignor cut-beard, 
ſignor cut-beard ! he muſt be blind indeed who can- 
not ſee through a fieve. Is it poſſible you ſhould be 
ignorant, that compariſons made between: under. 
ſtanding and underſtanding, valour and valour, 
beauty and beauty, and family-and family, are al- 
ways odious and ill taken? I, maſter barber, am 
not Neptune, god of the waters; nor do I ſet my - 
ſelf up for a wiſe man, being really not ſo: all 1 
aim at is, to convince the world of its error in not 
reviving thoſe happy times, in which the order of 
knight-errantry flouriſhed. But this our degene- 
rate age deſerves not to enjoy ſo great a bleſſing as 
that, which former ages could boaſt, when knights. 

AL >; ><," NG 


* thoſe golden ages, and in thofe knights-ertant. Por, 
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| {errant took upon themſelves the defence of king- 


doms, the protection of orphans, the relief of dam. 
ſels, the chaſtiſement of the haughty, and the re- 
ward of the humble. Moſt of the knights now in 
faſhion make a ruſtling rather in damaſks, brocades, 
and other rich ſtuffs, than in coats of mail. You 
have now no knight, that. will lie in the open field, 
expoſed to the rigour of the heavens, in complete 
armour from head to foot : no one now, that, withoyt 
ſtirring his feet out of his ſtirrups, and leaning vpon 
his lance, takes a ſhort nap, like the knights-errant 
of old times: no one now, that, iſſuing out of this 
foreſt, aſcends that mountain, and from thence 
traverſes a barren and deſert ſhore of the ſea, which is 
moſt commonly ſtormy and tempeſtuous ; where find- 
ing on the beach a ſmall ſkiff, without oars, fail, maſt, 
or any kind of tackle, he boldly throws himſelf into 
it, expoſing himſelf to the implacable billows of the 
profound ſea, which now mount him up to the Kies, 
and then caft him down to the abyſs: and he, oppoſing 
his courage to the irreſiſtible hurricane, when he leaſt 
dreams of it, finds himſelf above three thouſand 
teagues from the place where he embarked; and, leap- 
ing on the remote and unknown ſhore, encounters ac- 
cidents worthy to be written, not on parchment, but 
braſs. But, now-a-days, floth triumphs over dili- 
gence; idleneſs over labour, vice over virtue, arro- 


gance over bravery, and the theory over the pric- 


rice of arme, which only lved and flontiſhed itt 


pray, tel me, Who was more civil, and more va- 
Rast. than the famous Amadis de Gaul? who more 
diſcreet than Palmerin of England F WhO more affa- 
ble and obTiging than Tyraut the white whe more 

allant than Lifuarte of Greece? who gave or re- 
ceived more cuts and flaſhes than Don Belianis 7 who 
was more intrepid than Petion of Gaul? who more 
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enterprizing than Felixmarte of Hyrcania ? who more 
fincere than Eſplandian ? who more daring than Don 
Cirongilio of Thrace “ who more brave than Roda - 
monte? who more prudent than king Sobrino? who 
more intrepid than Reynoldo? who more invincible 
than Orlando ? and who more courteous than Rogero, 
from whom, according to Turpin's Coſmography, are 
deſcended the preſent dukes of Ferrara? All theſe, and 
others that I could name, maſter prieſt, were knights- 
errant, and the light and glory of chivalry. Now 
theſe, or ſuch as theſe, are the men I would adviſe 
his majeſty to employ; by which means he would 
be ſure to be well ſerved, and would fave a vaſt ex- 
pence, and the Turk might go tear his beard for 
very madneſs; and ſo I will ſtay at home, fince 
the chaplain does not fetch me out; and if Jupiter, 
as the barber has ſaid, will not rain, here am I, 
who will rain whenever I think proper, I ſay all this, 
to let goodman. baſon ſee that I underſtand him.“ 
nn truth, Signor Don Quixote, ſaid the barber, 
I meant no harm in what 1 ſaid ; ſo help me God, 


as my intention was. good, therefore your worſhip 
ought not to take it ill. Whether I ought to take 


it yl or no, ſaid Don Quixote, is. beſt known to my» 
ſelf.” „ Well, ſaid the prieſt, I have hardly ſpoken 
a word yet, and I would willingly get rid of a 
ſeruple, which knaws and diſturbs my conſcience, 
occaſioned, by what Signor Don Quixote has juſt 
now ſaid.” . You have leave, maſter prieſt, for 
greater matters, anſwered Don Quixote, and ſo you 
may out with your ſcruple: for there is no pleaſure 
in going with a ſcrupulous conſcience,” „ With 
this' licence then, anſwered the prieſt; my ſcruple, 
I ſay, is, that I can; by no means perfuade myſelf, 
that the multitüde of Enights-errant, your worſhip 
has mentioned, were really. and. truly 8 4 
fleſh and blood in te world ; on the contrary, 1 
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| imagine, that it is all fiction, fable, and a lye, and 


dreams told by men awake, or, to ſpeak more pro- 
perly, half aſleep,” “ This is another error, anſwer. 


ed Don Quixote, into which many, have fallen, 


who do not believe, that ever there were any ſuch 
knights in the world; and I have frequently, in 
company with divers perſons, and upon ſundry 
occaſions, endeavoured to confute this common 


_. miſtake. Sometimes I Have failed in my deſign, 


and *ſometimes ſucceeded, © ſupporting it on the 
ſhoulders of a truth, which is ſo certain, that I 
can almoſt ſay, theſe eyes of mine have ſeen Amadis 
de Gaul, who was tall of ftature, of a fair com- 
plexion, with a well.ſet beard, though black; his 
aſpe& between mild and ſtern ; a man of few words, 

not eafily provoked, and ſoon pacified, And in 
like manner as I have deſcribed Amadis, I fancy I 
could paint and delineate all the knights-errant, 


that are found in all the hiſtories in the world. 


For, apprehending, as I do, that they were ſuch as 
their hiſtories repreſent them, one may, by the ex- 
ploits they performed, and their diſpoſitions, give 
a good philoſophical gueſs at their features, their 


complexions, and their ſtatures.“ ** Pray, good Sig- 


nor Don Quixote, quoth the barber, how big, think 


you, might the giant Morgante be?“ As to the bu. 


kneſs of giants, anſwered Don Quixote, it is a con- 


troverted point, whether there really have been ſuch 


in the world, or not: but the holy ſcripture, which 
cannot deviate a tittle from truth, ſhews us there 
have been ſuch, giving us the hiſtory of that huge 


- Philiſtin: Goliath, who was ſeven cubits and a half 


high, which is a prodigious ſtature, Beſides, in 
the iſland of Sicily there have been found thigh- 
bones and ſhoulder-bones ſo large, that their ſize 
demonſtrates, that thoſe to whom they belonged 
were giants, and as s big as large ſteeples, as geome- 
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try evinces beyond all doubt, - But for all that, I 
cannot ſay, with certainty, how big Morgante was, - 
though I fancy he could not be extremely tall: and 
I am inclined to this gpinjon by finding in the ſtory, 
wherein his atchievements are particularly men- 
tioned, that he often ſlept under a rogf; and, ſince 
he found a houſe large enough to hold kim, it 4s 
plain, he was not himſelf of an, unmeaſureable big- 
neſs,” That is true,” quoth the prieſt ;-who, being 
delighted to hear him talk ſo wildly and extrava- 
gantly, aſked him, what he thought of the faces of 
Reynaldo of Montalvan, Orlando, and the reſt of 
the twelve peers of France, ſince, they were all 
knights-errant. Of Reynaldo, anſwered Don Quix- 
ote, I dare boldly affirm; he was -broad-faced, of 
a ruddy complexion, large rolling eyes, puncti- 
lious, choleric to an extreme, and a friend to rogues 
and profligate fellows, Of Roldan, or Rotolando, 
or Orlando (for hiſtories give him all theſe names) 
I am of opinion, and aſſert, that he was of a mid - 
dling ſtature, broad - ſnouldered, bandy-legged, 
brown-complexioned, carroty-bearded, hairy-bodied, 

of a threatening aſpeR, ſparing of ſpeech, yet very 
civil and well-bred,” ' “ If Orlando, replied the 
prieſt, was no finer a gentleman than you have de- 
ſcribed him, no wonder that madam Angelica the 
fair diſdained and forſook. him for the gaiety, 

ſprightlineſs, and good humour of the downy-chin- 
ned little Moor, with whom ſhe had an affair; and 
ſhe ated diſcreetly in preferring the ſoftneſs of Me- 

doro to the roughneſs of Orlando. That Angelica, 
maſter. prieſt, replied, Don Quixote, was a light, 
goſſiping. wanton huſly, and left the world as full 
of her impertinencies, as of the fame of her beauty. 
She undervalued a thouſand gentlemen, a thoyſand 


_ valiant and wiſe men, and took up with a- paltry 


beardleſs page, with no other eſtate,” IL 
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than what the affection he preſerved for his friend 


could give him. Even the great extoller of her beau- 


ty, the famous Arioſto, either not daring or not 
caring to celebrate what befel this lady after her piti- 
ful intrigue, the ſubject not IR over modeſt, left 
her with theſe verſes ; 


Another bard may fing in better ſtrain, 
How he Cataya's 2 did obtain. 


And, without doubt, this was 4 kind of bepdeey 
fot poets are alſo called . vates,” that is to ſay, . di- 
nes And this truth is plainly ſeen: for, fince 
that time, a famous Andalufan poet ® has bewailed 
and ſung her tears; and another famous and fin- 
gular Caſtilian poet 1 has celebrated her beauty.“ 
«« Pray tell me, Signor Don Quixote, quoth the 
barber at this inſtant, has no poet written a ſatire 
upon this dy Angelica, among fo many who have 
fung her praiſes ? I verily believe, anſwered Don 
Quixote, that, if Sacripante or Orlando had been 
ets, they would long ago have paid her off; for 
It is peculiar and nardfal to poets, difdained or re. 
Jected by their falſe miſtreſſes, or ſuch as werk feigned 


in effect by thoſe who thoſe them to be the pet; 


ladies of their thoughts, to revenge themſelves 
vifes and lampodns : a vengeance certainly Wind 

a generous ſpirit. Bat hitherto I have not met with 
duy defamatory verſes agaluſt the lad Y Atgtlica; 
though ſhe turtred the world upfide down.” «+ Strange, 
zudeed ' quoth the prieſt. Bur now they heard the 
voice of the houſekeeper 20 the niece; WHU had al- 
ready quitted the converfation, aud were bore 


245 in the . z and they all ran towards 
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Which treats of the notable quarrel between ind Pals 
and Don Duixote's niece and yo. with other 
pleaſant occurrences. 


HE hiſtory lass; that the out- cry, which - 


Don Quixote, the prieſt, and-the_batbet heard, 
was raiſed by the niece and the houſekeeper, who 
were defending the door againft Sancho Panga, who 
was ſtriving to get in to ſee Don Quixote. What 
would this paunch-gutted fellow have in this houſe ? 
ſaid they: get you to your own, brother; for it is 
you, and no other, by whom our maſter is ſeduced, 
and led aftray, and carried rambling ep and down the 
highways,” To which Sancho rephed : © Miſtreſs 
houſekeeper fot the devil, it is I that am ſeduced and 
led aſtray, and carried rambling ap and down the 
highways; and not your maſter > it was he who led 
me this dance, and you deceive yourſelves half in 


promiſing me aw iſland, which 1 ſtill hope for.“ 
«© May the damned iſlands choke ther, aceurſed 
Sancho l anſwered the niece; and, pray, what are 
iflatids ? are they any thing eatable, glutton, cormos 
rant as thou art?” „They are not to be eaten, 
replied Sancho; but goverfied; and better govern- 
ments than any four cities, or four juſticeſhips at 
court,” © Por alt that, faid the houſtkeeper, you 
come not in here; ſack of miſchiefs, and bundle of 
rogueries! Get you home, and govern: there; go, 
plow and cart, and ceaſe preivading to iſlands; of 
highlands;'* The prieſt and the barber took a great 
deal of pleafure in eke this dialogue between the 
three. But Don Quixote, fearing leſt Sancho ſhould 
btarider out ſome * follies, and touch upon 


ſome 
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ſome points not very much to his credit, called him 


to him, and ordered the women to hold their tongues, 


and let him in. Sancho entered, and the prieſt and 
the barber took their leave of Don Quixote, of 
whoſe cure they deſpaired, perceiving how bent he 


was upon his extravagancies, and how intoxicated 


with the folly of his unhappy chivalries, And 
therefore the prieſt ſaid to the barber: ** You will 
ſee, neighbour, when we leaſt think of it, our gen- 
tleman take the other flight.” I make no doubt of 


that, anſwered the barber ; yet I do not admire ſo 


much at the madneſs of the knight, as at the fim- 
plicity of the ſquire, who is ſo poſſeſſed with the 
buſineſs of the iſland, that I am perſuaded all the 
demonſtrations in the world cannot beat it out of 
his noddle.”” , God help them, ſaid the prieſt; and 
let us be upon the watch, and we ſhall ſee the drift 
of, this machine of abſurdities, of ſuch- a knight, 
and ſuch a ſquire,, who one would think were caſt 
in the ſame mould ; and, indeed, the madneſs of the 
maſter without the follies of the man would not be 
= worth a farthing.”” True, quoth the barber ; and I 
ſhould be very glad to know what they two are now 
talking of.“ I lay my life, anſwered the prieſt, 
the niece or the houſekeeper will tell us all by and 
by; for my are not of a temper to forbear liſten- 
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In the mean while, Don Quixote had ſhut hand 
ſelf up in his. chamber with Sancho only, and ſaid 


to him: ©* I am very ſorry, Sancho, you ſhould fay, 
and ftandin it, that it was I who drew you out of your 
cottage, when you know that I myſelf ſtayed not 
in my own houſe. We ſet out together 3 we went 


on together; and together we performed our tta- 


Ils. We both ran the ſame fortune, ſand the ſame 
þ an If 17 were once toſſed in a blanket, I 
4 \. Fs Th 3 _ have 
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have been threſbed an hundred times; and herein 
only have I had the advantage of you. Aud rea- 
ſon good, anſwered Sancho; for, as your worſhip | 
F holds, misfortunes belong more propexly to knights- 
errant themſelves, than to their ſquires.”* ** You are 
4. nmiſtaken, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote; for, ac- 
4 cording to the ſaying, Quando caput dolet, &c.““ 
1 «« [ underſtand no other language than my own, re- 
plied Sancho, I mean, faid Don Quixote, that, 
when the head akes, all the members ake alſo * 
and therefore I, being your maſter and lord, 
your head, and you are a part of me, as being ws 
ſervant : and for this reaſon the ill that does, or 
mall affect me, muſt affect you alſo ; and ſo on the 
contrary.” ** Indeed, quoth Sancho, it ſhould be ſo: 
but when I, as a limb, was toſſed in the blanket, 1 
my head ſtood. on t'other fide of the pales, behold - 
ing me friſking in the air, without feeling any pain 
at all; and ſince the members are bound to grieve 
at the ills of the head, that alſo, in requital, ought 
to do the like for them.” « Would you infinuate 
now, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, that I was not 
grieved when I ſaw you. toſſed ? If that be your 
meaning, ſay no more, nor ſo much as think it; 
for I felt more pain then in my mind, than you did 
in your body. 

«« But no more of this at 1 ; for. a time will 
come when we may ſet this matter upon its right 
bottom. In the mean time, tell me, friend Sancho, 
what do folks ſay of me about this town ? what 
opinion has the common people of me? what 
think: the gentlemen, and what the cavaliers ?. what 
is ſaid of my proweſs, what of my. exploits, and 
what of my courteſy ? What diſcourſe is there of 
the deſign I have engaged in, to revive and reſtore 
to the world the long-forgotten order of chivalry? 

In ſhort, Sancho, I would have * tell me what⸗ 
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ever you have heard concerning - theſe matters: 


and this you muſt do, without adding to the godd, 


or taking from the bad, one tittle : for it is the 


part of faithful yaMfals to tell their lords the truth 
in its native ſimplicity, and proper figure, neither 
enlarged by adulation, nor diminifhed out of any 
other idle regard, And I would have you, Sancho, 
learn by the way, that, if naked truth could come 
to the ears of princes, without: the diſguiſe of flat- 
tery, we ſhould ſee happier: days, abd former ages 
would be deemed as iron, in compariſon of ours, 
which would then be eſteemed the golden age; 
Let this advertiſement; Sancho, be a caution: to 
you to give me an ingenuous and faithful account 
of what you know concetning the matters I have 
ehquired about,”” © That val, with all my heart; 
Sir, anſwered Sancho, on cotitition that your wor- 
tip: ſhall not be angry at what I ſay, fince you will 
Dave me ſhew- you the naked truth, without array- 
ing her in auy other dreſs than that ih which ſhe 
appeared to wy Hg „I will in nd wiſe be angry, res 
plied Don Quixote: you may ſpeak, freely, on 


cho, and without any circumlocution,”” - - 


| © Firſt and foremoſt then, ſaid Sancho, the com- 


mon people take -your worſhip: for a downright 


madman, and me for no leſs a fool. The gentle. 
men ſay, that not containing yourſelf within the 
bounds of gentility, you have taken upon you the 
ſtile of Don, and invaded the dignity of knight. 
hood, with no more than a paltry vineyard, and a 
couple of acres of land, with -a tatter behind and 
another before. The cavaliers ſay, they would 
not have the gentlemen ſet themſelves in oppoſition 
to them, eſpecially thoſe gentlemen eſquires, who 
Elout their ſhoes, and take up the fallen ſtitches'of 
their black ſtockings with green filk,” That, ſaid 
wy Quixote, is no reflection upon me; for I al- 

N | ways 
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rag well clad, and my clothes never patched : 


Wa 

z little tort they may be, but more ſo through the 
fretring of my armour, than by length of time.“ 
« As to what concerns your valour, courteſy, ats 
chievements, and your undertaking, quoth Sancho, 
there are very different opinions. Some ſay, mad, 
but humorous.; others, valiant, but unfortunate ; 
others, courteous, but impertinent: and thus they 
run divifions upon us, till they leave neither yout 
worſhip nor me a whole bone in our ſkins.“ Take 
notice, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, that wherever 
virtue is found im any eminent degree, it is always 
perſecuted, Few, or none, of the famous men of 
times paſt eſcaped being calutnniated by their mas 
licious ' contemporaries, Julius Csſar, the moſt 
conrageous, the moſt prudent; and moſt valiant caps 
tain, was noted for being ambitious, and ſomes 
what unclean both in his appareil and his manners; 
Alexander, whoſe exploits gained him the firname 
of Great, is ſaid to have had a little fmack of the 
drunkard. Hercules, with all his lab6urs, ts cena 
ſared: for being laſcivious and effetninats, Don 
Galaor, brother of Amadis de Gaul, was taxed 
with being quarrelſome; and his brother with 


being a whimperer. So that, O Sancho, amidſt fo 


many calumnies caſt on the worthy, mine may very + 
well paſs, if they are no more than thoſe you have 
mentioned,” „Body of my father! there lies the 
jeſt, replied Sancho.“ What then, is there more 
yet behind? ' ſaid Don Quixote,” © The tail 
remains ſtill to be flayed, quoth Sancho: all hi- 
therto has been tarts and cheeſecakes : but if your 
worſhip has a mind to know the very bottom of 
theſe calumnies people beſtow upon you, I will 
bring one hither preſently, who ſhall tell you them 
all, without miſſing: a tittle : for laſt night arrived 
the ſon of Bartholomew Carraſco, * 

bs : | udy- 
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fludying at Salamanca, having taken the degree 


of bachelor; and when I went to bid him wel. 


come home, he told me, that the hiſtory of your 
worſhip is already printed in books, under the 
title of the Ingenious gentleman Don Quixote de 
la Mancha; and he ſays, it mentions me too 
by my very name of Sancho Panga, and the lady 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, and ſeveral other things, 
which paſſed between us two only; infomuch 


that I croſſed myſelf out of pure amazement, to 


think how the hiſtorian, who writ it, could come 
to know them.“ * Depend upon it, Sancho, ſaid 


Don Quixote, that the author of this our hiſtory 


muſt be ſome ſage enchanter; for nothing is bid 
from them that they have a mind to write.“ A 
ſage, and an enchanter ! quoth Sancho; why, the 
bachelor Sampſon Carraſco (for that is his name) 
ſays, the author of this iſtory is called Cid Ha- 
mete Berengena,”” «© Thkt is a Mooriſh name, att» 
ſwered Don Quixote.“ It may be ſo, replied San« 
cho; for 1 have heard, that your Moors, for the 
moſt part, are lovers of Berengena's*.”” Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote, you muſt miſtake the firname 
of that ſame ** Cid,” which in Arabic fignifies ** a 
lord 1.“ It may be ſo, anſwered Sancho; but 
if your worſhip will have me bring- him hither, I 
will fly to fetch him.“ „ You will do me a ſingular 
pleaſure, friend, ſaid Don Quixote; for I am ſur- 
priſed at what you have told me, and I ſhall not 
eat a bit that will do me good, till I am informed 
of all.“ „ Then I am going for him,“ anſwered 
Sancho; and leaving his maſter, he went to . 


A ſort of fruit introduced by the © eB to be boiled with 
or without fleſh. Sancho miftakes Berengena for Benengeli. * 


+ The Arabic name Cid does not properly hgoify a Lord, but 


tho 


| 2 Chieftain or Commander. 


the 
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the bachelor, with whom he returned ſoon after: 


2 and between them there paſſed a Moſt PERO con- 
us verſation. | 

he , | wait 

de e H A P; III 


d /e pleaſant converſation which paſſed between Don 
4 Quixote, Sancha Panga, and the W Sampſon 
ch Carraſco, 


++ ON Quixote remsided over and above 

thoughtful, expecting the coming of the 
bachelor Carraſco, from whom he hoped to hear 
wo ſome accounts of himſelf, printed in a book, as 
o Sancho had told him; and could not - perſuade him- 
S ſelf, that ſuch a hiſtory could be extant, ſince the 

blood of the enemies he had flain was ſtill reeking 
©) Non his ſword- blade; and could people expect his 
high feats of arms ſhould be already in print? 
However, at laſt he concluded, that ſome ſage, ei- 
be cher friend or enemy, by art magic had ſent them 
us to the preſs: if a friend, to aggrandiſe and extol 


% them above the moſt ſignal atchievements of any 
0 knight-errant; if an enemy, to annihilate and fink 
by them below the meaneſt that ever were written 
4 of any ſquire: Although (quoth be to bimſelf) 


the feats of ſquires never were written. But if it 
ſnould prove true, that ſuch a hiſtory was really ex- 
tant, ſince it was the hiſtory of a knight-errant, 
it muſt: of neceflity be ſublime, lofty, illaſtrions, 
magnificent, and true. This thought afforded him, 
ſome comfort: but he loſt it again upon conſider- 
ing, that the author was a Moor, as was plain 
from the name of Cid, and that no truth could be 
expected from the Moors, who were all impoſtors, 
liars, and vifionaries, He was apprehenſive, he 
ch treat of his love with ſome indecency, night 
mig 


1 
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might redound to the diſparagement and prejudice 
of the modeſty ef his lady Dulcinea del Toboſo. 
He wiſhed, he might find a faithful repreſentation 
of his own conſtancy, and the decorum he had al. 
ways inviolably preſerved towards her, lighting for 
her ſake, queens, empreſſes, and damſels of all de. 
grees, and bridling the violent impulſes of natural 
defice, Toſſed and perplexed with theſe and a thou. 
ſand other imaginations, Sancho and Carraſco found 
him; and Don Quixote received the bachelor with 
mich courteſy. 

This bachelor, though his name was Samples, 
was none of the biggeſt, but an arch wag; of a wan 
complexion, but of a very good underſtanding. He 
was about twenty-four years of age, .round-faced, 
flat- noſed, and wide-mouthed : all figns of his being 
of a waggiſh diſpoſition, and a lover of wit and hu- 
mour; as he made appear at ſeeing Don Quixote, 
before. whom he threw himſelf upon his knees, and 
faid to him: Signor Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
let me have the honour of kiſſing your grandeur's 
hand; for, by the habit of St. Peter, which J wear, 
though I have yet taken no other degrees towards 
holy orders but the four firſt, your worſhip is one of 
the moſt famous knights errant that have been or ſhall 
be, upon the whole circumference of the earth. A 
bleſſing light on Cid Hamete Benengeli, who has 

left us the hiſtory of your mighty deeds ; and bleſ- 
fings upon bleſſings light on that virtuoſo, who took 
care to have them tranſlated out of Arabic into our 


vulgar Caſtilian, for the univerſal entertainment of 


all ſorts of people! Don Quixote made him riſe, and 
ſaid 2 It ſeems then it is true that my hiſtory is really 
_ extant, and that he who compoſed it was a Moor and a 
lage.“ *« 80 true it is, Sir, ſaid Sampſon, that I ve- 
rily believe, there are, this very day, above twelve 
OG books publiſhed of that hiſtory ; witn-{ 
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Portugal, Barcelona, and Valentia, where they bave 
been printed; > and there is a rumour that it is now 
printing at Antwerp; and I foreſee, that no nation 
or language will be without a tranſlation of it,” Here 
Don Quixote faid : One of the things, which ought 
to afford the higheſt ſatisfaction to a virtuous and 
eminent man, is, to- find, while he is living, his 
good name publiſhed and in print, in every body's 
mouth, and in every body's hand: I ſay, his good 
name; for if it be the contrary; no death can equal 
it,” „If fame and a good name are to carry it, ſaid 
the batchelor, your worſhip alone bears away the 
palm from all knights-errant: for the Moor in his 
language, and the Caſtilian in his, have taken care 
to paint to the life that gallant deportment of your 
worſhip, that greatneſs of ſoul in confronting dan. 
gers, that conſtancy in adverſity, and patient en- 
during of miſchances, that modeſty and continence 
in love, fo very platonic, as that between your wor- 
ſhip and my lady Donna Dulcinea del FToboſo.?* 
Sancho here ſaid: I never heard my lady Dul. 
cinea called: Donna before, but only plain Dulcinea 
del Toboſo; ſo that here the hiſtory 1 is already miſe 
taken.“ That objection is of no importance, anſwer. 
ed Carraſco. “ No, certainly, replied Don Quixote: 
bat, pray, tell me, Signor bachelor, which of my ex- 
ploits are moſt eſteemed in this ſame hiſtory ?'* «(Ag 
to that, anſwered: the bachelor, there are different 
opinions; as there are different taſtes, Some are for 
the adventure of the wind-mills; which your worſhip 
took for ſo many Briareus's and giants: others ad- 
here to that of the) fulling2hammers : theſe to the 
deſcription of the two armies, which afterwards fell 
out co be two flocks of ſheep': another cries up that 
of the dead body, which was carrying to be inte | 
at Segovia: one ſays, tlie ſetting the galley-ſlaves 2 
a Was W them all: another, that noue 
can 
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can be compared to that of the two Benedictin giants, 
with the combat of the valorous Biſcainer.“ Pray, 
tell me, Signor bachelor, quoth Sancho, is there 
among the reſt the adventure of the Vangueſes, when 
our good Roſinante had a longing after the forbidden 
fruit? „The ſage, anſwered Sampſon, bas left 
nothing at the bottom of the inkhorn ; he inſerts and 
remarks every thing, even to the capers Sancho cut 
in the blanket,” I cut no capers in the blanket, 
anſwered: Sancho: in the air I own I did, and more 
than I defired.”? In myopinion, quoth Don Quixote, 


there is no hiſtory in the world that has not its ups 


and downs, eſpecially thoſe which treat of chivalry; 
for ſuch can never be altogether filled with proſper. 
ous events.“ For all that, replied the bachelor, 
ſome, who haveread the hiſtory, ſay, they ſhould have 
been better pleaſed, if the authors thereof had forgot 
ſome of thoſe numberleſs drubbings given to Signor 
Don Quixote in different encounters.” There. 
in, quoth Sancho, conſiſts the truth of the hiſtory.” 
They might indeed as well have omitted them, ſaid 


Don Quixote, ſince there is no neceſſity of recording 


thoſe actions, which do not change nor alter the 
truth of the ſtagy, and eſpecially if they redound to 
the diſcredit. of the hero. In good faith, Aneas 
was not altogether ſo pious-as Virgil paints him, nor 
Ulyſſes ſo prudent as Homer deſcribes him.” It is 


true, replied Sampſon ; but it is one thing to write 


as a poet, and another to write as an hiſtorian, ©'The 
poet may ſay, or ſing, not as things were, but as 
they ought to habe been; but the hiſtorian | muſt 
pen them, not as they ought to have been, but as 


they really were, without "adding to 'or diminiſhing 


any thing from the truth.“ Well, if it be ſa, that 
Signor Moor is in a vein. of telling truth, quoth 
Sancho, there is no doubt, but, among my maſter's 


X rib-roſtiogs, mine are to be found alſo: for they 


} never 
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never took meaſure of his worſhip's ſhoulders, but 
at the ſame time they took the dimenſions of my 
whole body: but why ſhould I wonder at that, 
ſince, as the ſelf-ſame maſter of mine ſays, the 
members muſt partake of the ailments of the head.“ 
«« Sancho, you area ſlywag, anſwered Don Quixote: 
in faith, you want not for a memory, when you have 
a mind to have one.“ Though I had never ſo much 
a mind to forget the drubs 1 have received, quoth 
Sancho, the tokens, that are ftill freſh'on my ribs, 
would not let me,” | | 

Hold your peace, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and 
do not interrupt Signor bachelor, whom I intteat to 
go on, and tell me what is farther ſaid of me in the 
aforeſaid hiſtory.” And of me too, quoth Sancho; 
for I hear that I am one of the principal parſons in 
it.“ „ Perſons, not parſons, friend Sancho, quoth 
Sampſon, ** What! another corrector of hard words! 
quoth Sancho; if this be the trade we ſhall never 
have done.“ 15 Let me die, Sancho, anſwered the 
bachelor, if you are not the ſecond perſon of the 
hiſtory: nay, there are ſome who had rather hear 
you talk, than the fineſt fellow of them all: though 
there are alſo ſome, who ſay you was a little too 
credulous in the matter of the government of that 
iſland, promiſed you by Signor Don Quixote here pre- 
ſent,” There is ill ſun-ſhine on the wall, quoth 
Don Quixote; and, when Sancho is more advanced 
in age, with the experience that years give, he will 
be better qualified to be a governor than he is now.“ 
„ Before God, Sir, quoth Sancho, if I am not fit to 
govern an iſland at theſe years, I ſhall not know 
how-to govern it at the age of Methuſalem, The 
miſchief of it is, that the ſaid iſland ſticks I know 
not where, and not in my want of a head-piece to 
govern it,” Recommend it to God, Sancho, ſaid 
Don Quixote; for all will be well, and perhaps 

Vor. III. C better 
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better than you think; for a leaf ſtirs not on the tree 
without the will of God, That is true, quoth Samp. 
ſon; and, if it pleaſes God, Sancho will not want a 
thouſand iſlands to govern, much leſs one.“ © I have 
ſeen governors ere now, quoth Sancho, who, in my 
opinion, do not come up to the ſoal of my ſhoe; 
and yet they are called Your Lordſhip, and are ſer. 
ved in plate.” <* Thoſe are not governors of iſlands, 
replied Sampſon, but of other governments more 
manageable ; for thoſe who govern iſlands muſt at 
leaſt underſtand grammar.“ *«* Gramercy for that, 
quoth Sancho; it is all Greek to me, for I know 
nothing of the matter . But let us leave the buſi- 
neſs of governments in the hands of God, and let 
him diſpoſe of me ſo as I may be moſt inſtrumental 
in his ſervice: I ſay, Signor bachelor Sampſon Car- 
raſco, I am infinitely pleaſed, that the author of the 
hiſtory has ſpoken of me in ſuch a manner, that 
what he ſays of me 1s not at all tireſome ; for, upon 
the faith of a truſty ſquire, had he ſaid any thing of 
me unbecoming an old chriſtian +, as I am, the deaf 
ſhould have heard it.“ “ That would be working 
miracles,” anſwered Sampſon. Miracles, or no 
miracles, quoth Sancho, let every one take heed how 
they talk, or write of people, and not ſet down at 
random the firſt thing that comes into their _ 
nation,” 

One of the faults people charge upon that hiſtory, 
ſaid the bachelor, is, that the author has inſerted in 
it a novel, intitled, ©* The Curious Impertinent;” 
not that it is bad in itſelf, or ill-written, but for hay- 


* Literally, “ For the“ grama” (graſs) I could venture on it, 
but for the © tica,” I neither put in nor take out, for I under- 
ftand it not.” The reader will eaſily ſee the neceſſity of de- 
viating here from the original. 

+ 1n oppoſition to thoſe deſcended from Moors, or Jews. 
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ing no relation to that place, nor any thing to do with 
the ſtory of his worſhip Signor Don Quixote.” 1 
will lay a wager, replied Sancho, the ſon of a bitch 
has made ajumble of fiſh and fleſh together.“ 1 
aver then, faid Don Quixote, that the author of my 
hiſtory could not be a ſage, but ſome ignorant pre- 
tender, who, at random, and without any judgment, 
has ſet himſelf to write it, come of it what would: 
like Orbaneja, the painter of Ubeda, who, being 
aſked what he painted, anſwered, As it may hit. 
Sometimes he would paint a cock after ſuch a 
ouiſe, and fo prepoſterouſly deſigned, that he was 
forced to write under it in Gothic characters, 
« This is a cock: and thus it will fare with my hiſ⸗ 
tory ; it will ſtand in need of a comment to make it 
intelligible,”” “Not at all, anſwered Sampſon ; for 


folks commend it ; in ſhort, it is fo toſſed about, fo 
conned, and ſo thoroughly known by all forts of 


than they ery, Yonder goes Rozinante. But none 
are ſo much addicted to reading it as your pages: 
ov Wl there is not a nobleman's anti-chamber, in which 
at vou will not find a Don Quixote : if one lays it 
g- down, another takes it up: one aſks for it, another 
| ſnatches it: in ſhort, this hiſtory is the moſt pleaſing 


„and leaſt prejudicial entertainment hitherto pub- 


| 10 BY liſhed : for there is not ſo much as the appearance 
t; of an immodeſt word in it, nor a thought that is not 
av. entirely catholic,” To write otherwiſe, ſaid Don 
| WH Quixote, had not been to write truths, but lies; and 
on e hiftorians, who are fond of venting falſehoods, 
"Wl {ould be burnt, like coiners of falſe money. For 

f de- Sens Thing | | 
my part I cannot imagine what moved the author to 


* introduce novels, or foreign relations, my own ſtory” 
102 affording matter enough: but without doubt we 
«TC 2 > may 


+ 


it is ſo plain, that there is no difficulty in it: children 
thumb it, boys read it, men underſtand it, and old 


people, that they no ſooner eſpy a lean ſcrub-horſe, _ 
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may apply the proverb, With hay or with ſtraw e, 
&c. for verily, had he confined himſelf to the pub- 
liſhing my thoughts, my ſighs, my tears, my good 
wiſhes, and my atchievements alone, he might have 
compiled a volume as big, or bigger than all the 
works of Toſtatus T. In ſhort, Signor bachelor, 
what I mean is, that, in order to the compiling hiſ- 
tories, or books of any kind whatever, a man had 
need of a great deal of judgment, and a mature un- 
derſtanding : to talk wittily, and write pleaſantly, 
are the talents of a great genius only, The moſt 

difficult character in comedy is that of the fool, and 
he muſt be no fimpleton that plays that part, Hiſtory 
s a ſacred kind of writing, becauſe truth is eſſential 
to it; and where truth is, there God himſelf is, ſo far 
as truth is concerned: notwithſtanding which, there 
are thoſe, who compoſe books, and toſs them out into 
the world like fritters.“ 

% There are few books ſo bad, ſaid the bachelor, 
but there is ſomething good in them.“ There is no 


doubt of that, replied Don Quixote; but it often 


bappens, that they, who have deſervedly acquired 
a good ſhare of reputation by their writings, leſſen 
or loſe it intirely by committing them to the preſs,” 
The reaſan of that, ſaid Sampſon, is, that printed 
works being examined at leiſure, the faults thereof 
are the more eaſily diſcovered ; and the greater the 
fame of the author is, the more ſtrict and ſevere is 
the ſcrutiny, Men famous for their parts, great 
poets, and celebrated hiſtorians, are always envied 
by thoſe, who take a pleaſure, and make it their 
particular entertainment, to cenſure other men's 


The proverb intire is, “ De Paja o de hẽno el jergon leno,” 
that is, the bed or tick full of hay or ſtraw ;*” ſo it be filled, 
Ko matter with what. 

1 A Spaniard, who wrote a great many volumes of divinity. 


writings, 
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DON QUIXOTE. % 
writings, without ever leaving publiſhed any of their 
own.” That is not to be wondered at, ſaid Don 
Quixote; for there are many divines, who make no 
figure in the pulpit, and yet are excellent at eſpying 
the defects or ſuperfluities of preachers,” «© All 
this is very true, Signor Don Quixote, ſaid Carraſco; 
but I wiſh ſuch critics would be more merciful, and 
leſs nice, and not dwell fo much upon the motes of 
that bright ſun, the work they cenſure, For, though 
oliquando bonus dormitat Homerus, they ought to con- 
ſider how much he was awake, to give his work as 
much light, and leave as little ſhade, as he could: 
and perbaps thoſe very parts, which ſome men do 
not tale, are like moles, which ſometimes add to the 


beauty of the face that has them. Aud therefore I 
ity, oai WwHHvuUcever PFIuts A DUOUEKE runs a ie 


riſk, it being of all impoſſibilities the moſt impoſſible 


to write fuch an one, as ſhall ſatisfy and pleaſe a?l 
kinds of readers.“ That, which treats of me, 
ſaid Don Quixote, has pleafed but a few.“ On 
the contrary, replied the bachelor, as fultorum infini- 
tus eft numerus, ſo infinite is the number of thoſe, 
who have been delighted with that hiſtory ; though 
ſome have taxed the author's memory as faulty or 
treacherous, in forgetting to tell us who the thief 
was that ſtole Sancho's Dapple “: which is not re- 
lated, but only inferred from what is there Mitten, 
that he was ſtolen ®and in a very ſhort time after 
we find him mounted upon the ſelf-ſame beaſt, 
without hearing how Dapple appeared again, It is 
alſo objected, that he has omitted to mention what 
Sancho did with. the hundred crowas he found in the 


* Here is one remarkable inſtance of forget fulneſs in critici- 
ſing another: for Gines de Paſſamonte is expreſsly mentioned as 
the thief, both when the aſs was ſtolen and when he was reco- 
vered. ; 
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portmanteau upon the ſable mountain; - for he never 
ſpeaks of them more, and many perſons would be 
glad to learn what he did with them, or how he 
ſpent them; for that is one of the moſt ſubſtantial 
points wanting in the work.” Sancho anſwered : 

*« Maſter Sampſon, I am not now in a condition to 
tell tales, or make up accounts ; for I have a qualm 
come over my ſtomach, and ſhall be upon the rack *, 
till I have removed it with a couple of draughts of 
ſtale, I have it at home, and my chuck ſtays for 
me. As ſoon as I have dined I will come back, and 
ſatisfy your worſhip, and the whole world, in what. 
ever they are pleaſed to aſk me, both concerning the 
loſs of Dapple, and what became of the hundred 
2 3 S094 Bithopt waiting for an anſwer, or 


+ www wy r — 


houſe. Don Quixote preſſed and intreated the ba- 
chelor to ſtay, and do penance with him. The ba- 
chelor accepted of the invitation, and ſtaid: a couple 
of pigeon 1 28 added to the uſual commons, and the 
converſation at table fell upon the ſubject of chivalry, 
Carraſco carried on the humour : the banquet was 
ended: they ſlept out the heat of the day: Sancho 
came back, and the former diſcourſe was reaſſumed. 


» Literally, e ſhall be ſtuek upon St. Lucia's thorn,” ſuppoſed 
to be a cant phraſe for the rack ; for which the Royal Dictionary 
produces no other voucher but this paſſage. 


CHAP, 


D ON QU IXOTE. 3L 


CHAP. IV. 


Wherein Sancho Panga anſwers the bachelor Sampſon 
 Carraſeo*s' doubts and queſtions, with other incidents 
worthy to be known and recited. 


ANCHO came back to Don Quixote”s houſe, 
8 and, rezſſuming the former diſcourſe, in anſwer 
to what the bachelor Sampſon Carraſco deſired to be 
in formed of, namely, by whom, when, and how 
the aſs was ſtolen, he ſaid: “ That very night, 
when, flying from the holy brotherhood, we entered 
into the ſable mountain, aſter the unlucky adven- 
ture of the galley- ſlaves, and of the dead body that 
was carrying to Segovia, my maſter and I got into 
a thicket, where, he leaning upon his lance, and I 
ſitting upon Dapple, being both of us mauled and 
fatigued by our late ſkirmiſhes, we fell afleep as 
ſoundly as if we had had four feather-beds under 
us: eſpecially I for my part ſlept ſo faſt, that the 
thief, whoever he was, had leiſure enough to ſuſpend 
me on four ſtakes, which he planted under the four 
corners of the pannel, and in this manner, leav- 
ing me mounted thereon, got Dapple from under 
me, without my feeling it.” «That is an eaſy 
matter, and no new accident, ſaid Don Quixote ; 
for the like happened to Sacripante at the ſiege of 
Albraca, where that famous robber Brunelo, by this 
ſelf-ſame invention, ſtole his horſe from between his 
legs,” The dawn appeared, continued Sancho, 
and ſcarce had I ftretched myſelf, when, the ſtakes 
giving way, down camel with a confounded ſquelch 
to the ground, I looked about for my aſs, but 
ſaw him not: the tears came into my eyes, and 
I made ſuch a lamentation, that, if the author of our 
hiſtory has not ſet it down, he may make account be 

| C 4 has 
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has omitted an excellent thing. At the end of! 


know not how many days, as F was accompanying 
the princeſs Micomicona, I ſaw and knew my aſs 
again, and upon him came, in the garb of a gipſy, 
that cunning rogue, and notorious malefactor, Gines 
_ de Paſſamonte, whom my maſter and I freed from 
the galley-chain.”* The miſtake does not lie in 
this, replied Sampſon, but in the author's - makin 
Sancho ſtill ride upon the very ſame beaſt, before 
he gives us any account of his being found again.” 
1 To this, ſaid Sancho, I know not what to anſwer, 
unleſs jt be that the hiſtorian was miſtaken ; or it 
might be an overſight of the printer.” „It muſt 
be ſo without doubt, quoth Sampſon ; but what 
became of the hundred crowns ? were they ſunk !“ 
% laid them out, quoth Sancho, for the uſe and 
behoof of my own perſon, ard thoſe of my wiſe 
and children; and they have been the cauſe of my 
wife's bearing patiently the journies and rambles 
I have taken in the ſervice of my maſter Don 
Quixote : for had I returned, after ſo long a time, 
pennyleſs, and without my aſs, black would have 
been my luck. If you would know any thing 
more of me, here am I, ready to anſwer the king 
himſelf in perſon : and no body has any thing to 
meddle or make, whether I brought or brought not, 
whether I ſpent or*fpent not; for if the blows that 
have been given me in theſe ſallies were to be 
paid for in ready money, though rated only at four 
maravedis a-piece, another hundred crowns would 
not pay for half of them: and let every man lay 
his hand upon his heart, and let him not be judg- 
ing white for black, nor black for white ; for every 
one is as God has made him, and often- times a great 
deal worſe.“ 
«,T will take care, ſaid Carraſco, to advertiſe the 
author of the hiſtory, that, if he reprints the 175 
S 


* 
; 
3 
4 
' 
| 
L 
ö 


DON MGUIXO TR. 33 


he ſhall not forget what honeſt Sancho has told us, 

which will make the book as good again.“ ** Is 

there any thing elſe to be corrected in that legend, 

Signor bachelor ?“ quoth Don Quixote. There. 
may be others, anſwered Carraſco, but none of that 
importance with thoſe already mentioned.“ „ And, 

peradventure, ſaid Don Quixote, the author pro- 

miſes a ſecond part.” He does, anſwered Samp- 

ſon, but ſays he has not met with It, nor can learn 
who has it; and therefore we are in doubt whether 
it will appear or no: and as well for this reaſon, 
as becauſe ſome people ſay, that ſecond parts are 
never good for any thing, and others, that there is 
enough of Don Quixote already, it is believed, 

there will be no ſecond. part; though ſome, who 
are more joviat than ſaturnine, cry, Let us have 
more Quixotades z let Don Quixote encounter, and 
Sancho Panga talk; and, be the reſt what it will, 
we ſhall be contented.” ** And pray, how ſtands 
the author affected?“ demanded Don Quixote. 
«© How |! anſwered Sampſon ;, why, as ſoon as ever 
he can find the hiſtory he is looking for withſextra- 
ordinary diligence, he will immediately ſend it to 
the preſs, being prompted thereto more by intereſt 
than by any motive of praiſe whatever.“ To which 
Sancho faid: “ Does the author aim at money 
and profit ? it will be a wonder then if he ſucceeds, 
ſince he will only ſtitch it away in great haſte, like 
a taylor on Eaſter eve; for works that are done 
haſtily are never finiſhed with that perfection they 
require. I wiſh this ſame Signor Moor would con- 
ſider a little what he is about: for I and my maſter 
will furniſh him ſo- abundantly with lime and mor- 
tar in matter of adventures and variety of accidents, 
that he may not only compile a ſecond part, but an 
hundred. The good man thinks, without doubt, 
that we lie ſleeping here in firaw ;. but let him hold 
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and reſolved to make another ſally within three o 
four days; and declaring his intention to the ba. 
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up the foot while the ſmith is ſhoeing, and he wil 
ſee on which we halt, What I can ſay is, that, if 
this maſter of mine had taken my counſel, we hai 
ere now been in the field, redreſſing grievances, and 
righting wrongs, as is the practice and uſage of good 
knights-errant.” 

Sancho had ſcarce finiſhed this diſcourſe, when 
the neighings of Rozinante reached their ears; 
which Don Quixote took for a moſt happy omen, 


chelor, he aſked his advice which way he ſhould be. 
gin his journey, 'The bachelor replied, he wa 
of opinion that he ſhould go directly to the king. 
dom of Arragon, and the city of Saragoſſa, where 
in a few days there was to be held-a moſt ſolemn 
tournament, in honour of the feſtival of faint 
George, in which he might acquire renown aboye 
all the Arragonian knights, which would be the ſame 
thing as acquiring it above all the knights in the 
world, He commended his reſolution as moſt ho. 
nourable and moſt valorous, and gave him'a hint to 
be more wary in encountering dangers, becauſe hit 
life was not his own, but theirs who ſtood in need 
of his aid and ſuccour in their diſtreſſes. This is 
what I renounce, Signor Sampſon, quoth Sancho; 
for my maſter makes no more of attacking an 
hundred armed men, than a greedy boy would do 
half a dozen melons, Body of the world! Signor 
bachelor, yes, there muſt be a time to attack, and 
a time to retrat; and it muſt not be always, Saint 
Jago, and charge, Spain“. And farther I have 
heard ſay, (and, if I remember right, from my mal- 
ter himſelf) that the mean of true valour Les be- 


* « Santiaga y cierra Eſpana,” It is the cry of the Spaniard 
when they fall on in battle. 


tween 
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tween the extremes of cowardice and raſhneſs: and 
if this be ſo, I would not have him run away when 
there is no need of it, nor would I have him fall on- 
when the too great ſuperiority requires quite ano- 
ther thing: but above all things, I would let my 
maſter know that, if he will take me with him, it 
hen muſt be upon condition, that he ſhall battle it all 
ars; himſelf, and that I will not be obliged to any other 
nen, ching, but to look after his cloaths and his diet; 
e which purpoſes I will fetch and carry like any 
ba. ſpaniel : but to imagine that I will lay hand to 
be. my ſword, though it be againſt raſcally wood-cut. 
wal ters with hooks and hatchets, is to be very much 
ing. miſtaken. I, Signor Sampſon, do not ſet up for the 
her fame of being valiant, but for that of being the beſt 
em and faithfulleſt ſquire that ever ſerved a knight- 
aint errant : and if my lord Don Quixote, in conſidera. 
doe tion of my many and good ſeryices, has a mind to 
ame be ſtow / on me ſome one iſland of the many his wor- 
the hip ſays he ſhall light upon, I ſhall be much be- 
ho- holden to him for the favour; and though he 
t to ſhould not give me one, born I am, and we muſt. 
his not rely upon one another, but upon God: and per- 
eel haps the bread I ſhall eat without the government 
1s u may go down more ſavourily than that 1 ſhould eat 
ho; with it: and how do I know but the devil, in one 
of theſe governments, may provide me ſome ſtum- 
| doll bling-block, that 1 may fall, and daſh our my, 
nor Wl grinders ? Sancho 1 was born, and Sancho I intend 
and to die: Yet for all that, if, fairly and ſquarely, 


aint without much ſolicitude or much danger, Heaven 
ave mould chance to throw an iſland, or ſome ſuch 
nas. thing, in my way, Tam not ſuch a fool neither as to- 


be- refuſe it; for it is a ſaying, When they give you a 
heifer, make haſte with the rope: and when good- 

ard fortune comes, be ſure take her in.“ 
Brother Sancho, quoth Carraſco, you have 
een s ſpoken 
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ſpoken like any profeſſor : nevertheleſs truſt in 


God, and Signor Don Quixote, that he. will give 


you, not only an iſland, but even a kingdom.” 
««* One as likely as the other, anſwered Sancho; 
though I could tell Signor Carraſco, that my maſter 


will not throw the Kingdom he gives me into a bag 


without a bottom: for I have felt my own pulſe, 
and find myſelf in health enough to rule kingdoms 
and govern iſlands, and ſo much I have fignified be- 
fore now to my lord.“ Look you, Sancho, quoth 
Sampſon, honours change manners; and it may 
come to paſs, when you are a governor, that you 
may not know the very mother that bore you.” 
«© That, anſwered Sancho, may be the caſe with thoſe 
that are born among the mallows, but not with 
thoſe whoſe ſouls, like mine, are covered four 
inches thick with greaſe of the old chriſtian : no, 
but confider my diſpoſition, whether it is likely 
to be ungrateful to any body.“ God grant it, 
ſaid Don Quixote, and we ſhall ſee when the go- 
vernment comes; for methinks I have it already in 
my eye.“ if 

This ſaid, he deſired the bachelor, if he were a 
poet, that he would do him the favour to compoſe 
for him ſome verſes by way of a farewel to his lady 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, and that he would place a 
letter of her name at the beginning of each verſe, 
in ſuch manner, that, at the end of the verſes, the 
firſt letters taken together might make Dulcinea del 
Toboſo. The bachelor anſwered, though he was 
not of the famous poets of Spain, who were ſaid 
to be but three and a half, * he would not fail 


*The firſt, Alonzo de Ercilla, author of the Araucana: the 
fecond, Juan Rufo of Cordova, author of the Auſtriada: and the 
third, Chriſtopher Verves of Valentia, author of the Montſer- 
rate. By the half poet Cervantes modeſtly intends himſelf. 

Don Greg. 
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in to compoſe thoſe verſes; though he was ſenſible it 
ve would, be no eaſy taſk, the name conſiſting of 
29 ſeventeen letters; for if he made four ſtanzas of 
) four verſes each, there would be a letter too much, 
er and if he made them of five, which they call De. 
ag cima's or Redondilla's, there would be three letters 
e, wanting: nevertheleſs he would endeavour to fink 
ms a letter as well as he could; ſo as that the name of 
e- Dulcinea del Toboſo ſhould be included in the four 
th ſtanzas, ** Let it be ſo by all means, ſaid Don 
ay Quixote; for if the name be not plain and manifeſt, 
ou no woman will believe the rhymes were made for 


2 her,” They agreed upon this, and that they ſhould 
ole ſet out eight days after, Don Quixote enjoined 
th the bachelor to keep it ſecret, eſpecially from the 
ur prieſt, and maſter Nicholas, and from his niece and 
0, houſe-keeeper, that they might not obſtruct his ho- 
ly nourable and valorous -purpoſe. All which. Car. 


it, raſco promiſed, and took his leave, charging Don 

o- Quixote to give him advice of his good or ill ſuc- 

in ceſs, as opportunity offered: and ſo they again 
bid each other farewel, and. Sancho. went to pro- 

F vide and put in order what was neceſſary. for the ex- 

ole pedition, - 

dy 3 ; 

A. Cc H A P. V. 

ſe, 8 | PAT: 

he Of the wiſe and pleaſant diſcourſe, which paſſed betauaam 

del Sancho Pana and his wife Tereſa Panga. 

vas | 455249 | 

aid H E tranſlator of this hiſtory, coming to write 

ail this fifth chapter, ſays, he takes it to be 


apocryphal, becauſe in it Sancho talks in another 
the ſtyle than could be expected from his ſhallow under- 
ſtanding, and ſays ſuch ſubtile things, that he rec- 
kons impoſſible that he ſhould know them : never- 
g. theleſs, he would not Smit tranſlating them, ta 
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comply with the duty of his office, and ſo went on, 
laying: 


Sancho came home ſo gay and ſo merry, that his 


wife perceived his joy a bow-ſhot off, inſomuch that 


ſhe could not but aſk him: What is the matter, 
friend Sancho, you are ſo merry?“ To which he 
anſwered: Dear wife, if it were God's will, I 


ſhould be very glad not to be ſo well pleaſed as I 
appear to be.“ Huſband, replied ſhe, I under- 
ſtand you not, and know not what you mean by 


ſaying, you ſhould be glad, if it were God's will, 

you were not ſo much pleaſed : now, filly as I am, 
J cannot gueſs how one can take pleaſure in not 
being pleaſed.” ** Look you, Tereſa, anſwered 
Sancho, I am thus merry, becauſe I am reſolved 
to return to the ſervice of; my maſter Don Quixote, 
who is determined to make a third ſally in queſt of 
adventures; and I am to accompany him, for ſo m 

neceſlity will have it : beſides I am pleaſed with the 
hopes of finding the other hundred crowns, like 


thoſe we have ſpent : though it grieves me, that I 


muſt part from you and my children; and if God 


would be pleaſed to give me bread, dryſhod and at 
home, without dragging me over rough and ſmooth, 


and through thick and. thin (which he might do at 
a ſmall expence, and by only willing it ſo) it is 
plain, my joy would be more firm and ſolid, figce it 
is now mingled with ſorrow for leaving you: to 
that I ſaid right, when I ſaid I ſhould be glad, if 
it were God's will, I were not ſo well pleaſed.” 
«© Look you, Sancho, rephied Tereſa, ever ſince 


you have been a member of a knight-errant, you 


talk in ſuch a round-about manner, that there 1s 


nobody underſtands you.“ It is enough that 
God underſtands me, wife, anſwered . Sancho; for 


he is the underſtander of all things; and fo much 


for that : 


and · do you hear, ſiſter, it is convenient 
you 
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you ſhould take more than ordinary care of Dapple 
theſe three days, that he may be in'a condition to 
bear arms: double his allowance, and get the pack. 

ſaddle in order, and the reſt of his tackling ; for we 
are not going to a wedding, bat to roam about the 
world, and to have now and then a bout at? give and 
take”? with giants, fiery dragons, and goblins, and to 
hear hiflings, roarings, bellowings, and bleatings : 
all which would be but flowers of lavender, if we 
had not to do with Yangueſes and enchanted Moors.“ 
I believe indeed, huſband, replied: Tereſa, that 
your ſquires-errant do not eat their bread for no- 
thing, and therefore I ſhall not fail to beſeech our 
Lord to deliver you ſpeedily from ſo much evil hap.““ 
« I tell you, wife, anſwered Sancho, that, did I 
not expect ere long to ſee myſelf a governor of an 
iſland, I ſhould drop down dead upon the ſpot.” 
« Not ſo, my dear huſband, quoth 'Tereſa : Let the 
hen live, though it be with the pip, Live you, and 
the devil take all the governments in the world, 
Without a government came you from your mother's 
womb ; without a government have you lived hi- 
therto; and without a government will you go, or 
be carried to your grave, whenever it ſhall pleaſe 
God. How many folks are there in the world that 
have not a government z and yet they live for all if 
that, and are reckoned in the number of the people ? 
The beſt ſauce in the world is hunger, and, as that [1 
is never wanting to the poor, they always eat with a i 
reliſh, But if, perchance, Sancho, you ſhould get a | 
government, do not forget me, and your children. 
Conſider, that little Sancho is juſt fifteen years old, 

and it is fit he ſhould go to ſchool, if ſo be his uncle 
the abbot means to breed him up to the church. 

Conſider alſo, that Mary Sancha your daughter will 
not break her heart if we marry her; for 1 am miſ- 
taken if ſhe has not as much mind to a huſband as 


you 


ws. aw ES. 9 a, 
0 50 


„ Meafure yourſelf by your condition, Sancho, 


to ſome great count or knight, who, when the fancy 
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you have to a government: and indeed, indeed, 
better a daughter but indifferently married, than 
well kept.“ 

« In good faith, anſwered Sancho, if God be 
fo good to me that I get any thing like a govern. 
ment, dear wife, I will match Mary Sancha fo 
highly, that there will be no coming near her with- 
out calling her Your Ladyſhip.“ “Not fo, Sancho, 
anſwered Tereſa ; the beſt way is to marry her to 
her equal ; for if, inſtead of pattens, you put her on 
clogs, and, inſtead of her. ruflet petticoat of fourteen: 
penny ſtuff, you give her a farthingale and petticoats 
of filk, and, inſtead of plain Molly and You, ſhe 
be called My Lady ſuch-a-one, and Your Ladyſhip, 
the girl will not know where ſhe is, and will fall 
into a thouſand. miſtakes at every ſtep, diſcovering 
the coarſe thread of her home-ſpun country-ſtuff,” 
« Peace, fool, quoth Sancho; for all the bufi. 
neſs is to practiſe two or three years, and after that 
the ladyſhip and the gravity will fit upon her as if 
they were made for her; and, if not, what matters 
it? Let her be a lady, and come what will of it.” 


anſwered Tereſa ; ſeek not to raiſe yourſelf higher, 
and remember the proverb, Wipe your neighbour's 
ſon's noſe, and take him into your houſe *. It 
would be a pretty buſineſs truly to marry our Mary 


takes him, would look upon her as ſome ſtrange 
thing, and be calling her country-wench, clod- 
breakers brat, and | know not what: not while I 
live, huſband ; 1 have not brought up my child to 
be ſo uſed: do you provide money, Sancho, and 
leave the matching of her to my care ; for there is 


* This is a literal verſion of the Spaniſh proverb, the meaning 
of which, I ſuppoſe, is, Match your daughter with your neigh- 
bour's ſon,” | 

Lope 
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Lope Tocho, John Tocho's ſon, a luſty hale young 
man, whom we know, and I am ſure he has a ſneak- 
ing kindneſs for the girl : ſhe will be very well 
married to him, conſidering he is our equal, and 
will always be under our eye ; and we ſhall be all as 
one, parents and children, grandſons and ſons-in- 
law, and fo the peace and blefling of God will be 
among us all: and do not you pretend to be mar- 
rying her now at your courts, and great palaces, 
where they will neither underſtand her, nor ſhe un- 
deritand herſelf,” „Hark you, beaſt, and wife for 
Barabbas, replied Sancho, why would you now, 
without rhyme or reaſon, hinder tme from marrying 
my daughter with one, who may bring me grand- 
children that may be ſtiled Your Lordſhips ? Look 
you, Tereſa, I have always heard my betters ſay, 
He that will not when he may, when he will he ſhall 
have nay : and it would be very wrong, now that 
fortune is knocking at-our door, to ſhut it againſt 
her: let us ſpread our ſails ro the favourable gale 
that now blows.” This kind of language, and 
what Sancho ſays farther below, made the tranſlator 
of this hiſtory ſay, he takes this chapter to be apo- 
ecyphal. | 
Do you not think, animal, continued Sancho, 
that i-would be well for me to be really poſſeſſed 
of ſome beneficial government, that may lift us out 
of the dirt, and enable me to match Mary Sancha to 
whom I pleaſed? You will then fee how people 
will call you Donna Tereſa Panga, and you will fit 
in the church with velvet cuſhions, carpets, and 
tapeſtries, in ſpite of the beſt gentlewomen of the 
pariſh, No! no! continue as you are, and- be al- 
ways the ſame thing, without being increaſed or di- 
minjſhed, like a figure in the hangings. Let us 
have no more of this, pray ; for little Sancha ſhall 
be a counteſs, in ſpite of your teeth,” For all 
| 732 that, 
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that, huſband, anſwered Tereſa, I am afraid this 
counteſsſhip will be my daughter's undoing. But, 
what you pleaſe: make her a ducheſs or a princeſs ; 
but 1 can tell you, it ſhall never be with my good. 
will or conſent, I was always a lover of equality, 
and cannot abide to ſee folks taking ſtate upon 
themſelves, Tereſa my parents named me at the 
font, a plain ſimple name, without the additions, 
laces, or garnitures of Dons. or Donnas, . My fa- 
ther's name was Caſcajo ; and J, by being your wife, 
am called Tereſa Panga, though indeed by good 
right I ſhould be called Tereſa Caſcajo. But the 
laws follow ſtill the prince's will. I am contented 
with this name, without the additional weight of 
Donna, to make it ſo heavy that I ſhall not be able to 
carry it; and I would not have people, when they 
ſee me decked out like any little counteſs or gover- 
neſs, immediately ſay, Lock, how ſtately madam 
hog-feeder moves! Yeſterday ſhe toited at her diſ- 
taff from morning to-night, and went to maſs, with 
the tail of her petticoat over her head, inſtead of a 
veil; and to-day forſooth ſhe goes with her farthin- 
gale, her embroideries, and with an air, as if we did 
not know her, God keep me in my ſeven, or my 
five ſenſes, or as many as I have; for I do not in- 
tend to expoſe myſelf after this manner. Go you, 
brother, to your governing and iſlanding, and puff 
yourſelf up as you pleaſe : as for my girl and I, by 
the life of my father, we will neither of us ſtir a ſep 
from our own town,. For the proverb ſays : 


The wife that expects to have a good name, 
Is always at home as if ſhe were lame: 
And the maid that js honeſt, her chiefeſt delight 


ls ſtill to be doing from morning to night. 
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Go you with your Don Quixote to your adventures, 
and leave us with our ill fortunes : God will better 
them for us, if we deſerve it: and truly I cannot 
imagine who made him a Don, a title which nei- 
ther his father nor his grandfather ever had.““ 
« Certainly, replied Sancho, you muſt have ſome 
familiar in that body of yours: heavens bleſs thee, 
woman! what a parcel of things have you been 
{ringing one upon another, without either head or 
tail! What has Caſcajo, the embroideries, or the 
proverbs to do with what I am ſaying ? Hark you, 
fool, and ignorant (for ſo I may call you, fince you 
underſtand not what I ſay, and are flying from 
good-fortune) had I told you, that our daughter 


was to throw herſelf headlong from ſome high 
e aims bone the world, as did the 


Infanta Donna. Urraca, you would be in the right 
not to come into my opinion: but if, in two turns 
of a hand, and leſs than one twinkling of an eye, I 
can equip her with a Don and Your Ladyſhip, and 
raiſe you from the ſtraw, to fit under a canopy of 
ſtate, and upon a ſopha with more velvet cuſhions 
than all the Almohadas “ of Morocco had Moors in 
their lineage, why will you not conſent, and deſire 
what I do?“ e Would you know why, huſband ? 
anſwered Tereſa: it is becauſe of the proverb, 
which ſays, He that covers thee, diſcovers thee. 
All glance their eyes haſtily over the poor man, and 
fix them upon the rich; and if that rich man was 
once poor, then there is work for your murmurers 
and backbiters, who ſwarm every where like bees,” 
** Look you, Tereſa, anſwered Sancho, and liſten 
to what I am going to ſay to you; perhaps you have 
never heard it in all the days of your life: and I do 


A ſport on the word Almohada, which ſignifies a cuſhion, 
and was alſo the ſurname of a famous race of the Arabs in Afric. 


not 
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not now ſpeak of my own head; for all that I in. 
tend to ſay are ſentences of that good father, the 
preacher, who held forth to us laſt Lent in this 


village; who, if I remember right, ſaid, that all 


the things preſent, which our eyes behold, do ap. 
pear and exiſt in our minds much better, and 
with greater force, than things paſt,” — All theſe 
reaſonings here of Sancho are another argument to 
perſuade the tranſlator that this chapter is apocry. 
phal, as exceeding the capacity of Sancho, who went 
on, ſaying : 
From hence it proceeds, that, when we ſee any 
perſon finely dreſſed, and ſet off with rich ap. 
parel, and with a train of ſervants, we are, as it 


were, compelled to ſhew him reſpect, although the 
memory, in that initant, recalls to dun uOuypiy 


ſome mean circumſtances, under which we have ſeen 
him; which meanneſs, whether it be of poverty ot 


deſcent, being already paſt, no longer exits, 


and there remains only what we ſee preſent be. 
fore our eyes. And if this perſon, whom for- 


tune has raiſed from the obſcurity of his native 


meanneſs, proves well-behaved, liberal, and cour- 


teous to every body, and does not ſet himſelf to 


vie with the ancient nobility, be aſſured, Tereſa, 
that nobody will remember what he was, but will 
reverence what he is, excepting the envious, from 
whom no proſperous fortune is ſecure,” 1 do not 
underſtand you, huſband, replied Tereſa: do what 


you think fit, and break not my brains any more 


with your ſpeeches and flouriſhes, And if you are 
revolved to do as you ſay” ——* Reſolved, you 
ſhould ſay, wife, quoth Sancho, and not revolved.“ 
„ Set not yourſelf to diſpute with me, anſwered 
Tereſa; I ſpeak as it pleaſes God, and meddle not 
with what does not concern me. I ſay, if you hold 
Kill in the ſame mind of being a n 

take 
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ake your ſon Sancho with you, and henceforward 
train him up to your art of government ; for it is 
fitting the ſons ſhould inherit and learn their fa- 
ther's calling.“ When I have a government, 
quoth Sancho, I will ſend for him by the poſt, and 
will ſend you money, which I ſhall not want; for 
there are always people enough to lend governors mo- 
ney, when they have it not: but then be ſure. to 
clothe the boy ſo, that he may look, not like what he 
is, but what he is to be.“ „Send you money, 
quoth Tereſa, and I will equip him as fine as a palm- 
branch®*.*” „ We are agreed then, quoth Sancho, 
that aur daughter is to be a counteſs? „The day 
that I ſee hera counteſs, anſwered Tereſa, I ſhall rec- 
kon I am laying her in her grave: but I ſay again, 
you may do as you pleaſe ; for we women are born to 
bear the clog of obedience to our huſbands, be they 
vever ſuch blockheads:“ and then ſhe began to weep 
as bitterly, as if ſhe already ſaw little Sancha dead 
and buried, Sancho comforted her, and promiſed, 
that though he muſt make her a counteſs, he would 
ſee and put it off as long as poſſibly he could. Thus 
ended their dialogue, and Sancho went back to viſit 
Don Quixote, and put things in order for their de- 
parture, 


In Italy and Spain they carry in proceſſion, on Palm-Sun- 


day, a Palm-branch, the leaves of which are pany _ inter- 
woven with great art and nicety. 
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07 ewhat paſſed between Don Quixote, his niece, and 
houſe. keeper 3 and is one of the moſt rao chap. 
ters of the whole hiflory. 


HILE Sancho Panga, and his wife Ter 
Caſcajo, were holding the foregoing imper. 
tinent * dialogue, Don Quixote's neice and houſe. 
keeper were not idle; who, gueſſing by a thouſand 
fGgns that their uncle and maſter would break looſe 
the third time, and return to the exerciſe of his 
(for them) unlucky knight-errantry, endeavoured 
by all poſſible means to divert him from ſo fooliſh 
a deſign : but it was all preaching in the deſert, 
and hammering on cold iron, However, among 
many other various reaſonings, which paſſed be. 
. tween them, the houſe-keeper ſaid to him: ** Sir, 
if your worſhip will not tarry quietly at home, and 
leave this rambling over hills and dales like a diſ- 
turbed ghoſt, in queſt of thoſe ſame adventures, 
which I call miſadventures, I am reſolved to com- 
Plain aloud to God and the king, to put a ſtop to 
it,” To which Don Quixote replied : “ Miſtreſs 
houſe-keeper, what anſwer God will return to your 
complaints, I know not; and what his majeſty will 
anſwer; as little: I only know, that, if I were 
king, I would diſpenſe with myſelf from anſwer. 
ing that infinity of impertinent memorials, which 
are every day preſented to him: for one of the 
greateſt fatigues a king undergoes, is, the being 


® So it is in the original © impertinente :” but I ſuſpeR the 
irony is here broke by the travſcriber or printer, and not by 


the author himſelf, and that it ſhould he 46 importante“ impor- 


tant, which carries on the grave cidicule of the hiſtory. 
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obliged to hear and anſwer every body; and there. 
fore I ſhould: be loth my concerns ſhould give him 
any trouble.“ To which the houſe-keeper replied : 
court?“ „ Yes, anſwered Don Quixote, there are 


ment and grandeur of princes, and for the oftenta- 


, tion of the royal diguity. “Would it not then be 
better, replied ſhe, that your worſhip ſhould be one 
„of them, and quietly ſerve your king and lord at 
4 court?“ *, Look you, friend, anſwered Don Quix- 
» Wh ote, all knights cannot be courtiers, neither can, 


nor ought, all courtiers to be knights-errant : there 
muſt be of all ſorts in the world; and though we 
are all knights, there is a great deal of difference 
between us: for the courtiers, without ſtirring out 
of their apartments, or over the threſhold, traverſe 
the whole globe, in a map, without a farthing ex- 
pence, and without ſuffering heat or cold, hunger 


ſure the whole earth with our own feet, expoſed 
1 to ſun and cold, to the air and the inclemencies of 
n. the &y, by night and by day, on foot and on horſe. 
o back: nor do we know our enemies in picture on- 
6 , but in their proper perſons, and attack them at 
ur erery turn, and upon every occaſion; without 
in landing upon trifles, or upon the laws of duelling, 
ere fach as, whether our adverſary bears a ſhorter 
er. or longer lance or ſword, whether he carries about 
ich bim any relicks, or wears any ſecret coat of mail, or 
the whether the ſun be duly divided or not; with other 
og ceremonies of the ſame ſtamp, uſed in fingle combats 

between man and man, which you underſtand not, 
Te but I do, And you muſt know fat ther, that your 
- by Wl {fue Enight-errant, though he ſhon ey ten giants; 
por- Wl hoſe heads not only touch, but over-top the clouds, 


N and 
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« Pray, fir, are there not knights in his majeſty's 


many; and it is fitting there ſhould, for the orna- 


or thirſt, But we, the true knights-errant, mea- 


| 
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and though each of them ſtalk on two prodigiony 
towers inſtead of legs, and has arms like the main 
maſts of huge and mighty ſhips of war, and each eye 
like a N and more fiery than the fur. 
nace of a glaſs-houſe, yet he muſt in no wiſe be af. 
Frighted, but on the contrary, with a genteel air, and 


An undaunted heart, encounter, aſſail, and, if poli. 


ble, overcome and rout them in an inſtant of time, 
though they ſhould come armed with the ſhell of x 
certain fiſh, which, they ſay, is harder than adamant; 
and though, inſtead of ſwords, they ſhould bring 
trenchant ſabres of Damaſcan ſteel, or iron mace 
pointed alſo with ſteel, as I have ſeen more than 
once or twice. All this I have ſaid, miſtreſs houſe. 
keeper, to ſhew you the difference between ſome 
knights and others; and it were to be wiſhed, that 
every prince knew how to eſteem this ſecond, or 
rather firſt ſpecies of knights-errant, ſince, as we 
read in their hiſtories, ſome among them have been 
the bulwark, not of one only, but of many king. 


doms,”” _ 0 


« Ah! dear uncle, ſaid then the niece, be aſſured, 
that what you tell us of knights-errant ,is all ia. 
vention and lies; and, if their hiſtories muſt not be 
burnt, at leaſt they deſerve to wear each of them a 
Sanbenito “, or ſome badge, whereby they may be 
known to be infamous, and deftrutive of good 
manners.“ By the God in whom I live, ſaid 
Don Quixote, were you not my niece directhy, 
as being my own ſiſter's daughter, I would make 
ſuch an example of you, for the blaſphemy you hare 
uttered, that the whole world ſhould ring of it. 
How! is it poſſible, that a young baggage, who 


* A coat of black canvaſs, painted over with flames and devils, 
worn by heretics, when going to be burnt, by order of the in- 
quiſition, | f | 

N ſcarcely 
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ſcarcely knows how to manage a dozen of bobbing, 
ſhould preſume to put in her oar, and cenſure the 


hiſtories of knights-errant ? What would Sir Amadis 
- WH have ſaid, ſhould he have heard of ſuch a thing? But 
. now I think of it, I am ſure he would have forgiven 
1 you; for he was the moſt humble and moſt courteous 


knight of his time, and the greateſt favourer of dam- 
ſels, But ſome other might have heard you, from 
whom you might not have come off ſo well: for all 
are not courteous and good- natured; ſome are lewd 
and uncivil, - Neither are all they, who call them+ 
ſelves knights, really ſuch at bottom: for ſome | 
are of gold, others of alchymy; and yet all appear 
to be knights, though all cannot abide the touchs 
ſtone of truth. Mean fellows there are, who break 
their winds in ſtraining to appear knights; and 
topping knights there are, who, one would think; 
die with defire to be thought mean men. The fer- 
g. ner raiſe themſelves by their ambition or by their 
virtues; the latter debaſe themſelves by their 
d, ( weakneſs or their vices: and one had need of 'a 
n. good diſcernment to diſtinguiſh between theſe: two 
be W kinds of knights, ſo near in their names, and ſo 
u W diſtant in their ations,” *«* Bleſs me! uncle, quoth 
be W the niece, that your worſhip ſhould be ſo knowing; 
ol WM hat, if need were, you might mount à pulpit; and 
id WI bold forth any where in the ſtreets“, and yet 
ly, ſhould give into ſo blind a vagary, and ſo exploded 
Ike a piece of folly, as to think to perſuade the world, 
are that you are valiant, now you ate old; that you 
it. are ſtrong, when, alas! you are (rats: and 
'ho that you are able to make crooked: things ſtraight] 


though ſtooping en under the weight of year 
vils, „ 14133338 
in- * The zealots, now and whom, bar the: 9 ;oſhita fgequrnte 


ly, in Italy and Spain, get upon a W bold forth in ors 
ely ſtreets. 1 | | 
, + 03 Sons Odd a: 42 


Vol. Ur. 5 D 0 


5 The LIFE and EXPLOITS of |, 


above all, that you are a knight, when you are really 
none: for, though gentlemen may be ſuch, yet pod 
ones hardly can.“ : 

e You are much in the right, niece, in what you 
ſay, anſwered Don Quixote; and I could tell yoy 
ſuch things concerning lineages as would ſurpriſt 
you : but, becauſe I would not. mix things divine 
with human, I forbear, Hear me, friends, with at. 
tention. All the genealogies in the world may be 
reduced to four ſorts, which are theſe, Firſt, of 
thoſe who, having had low beginnings, have gone 
on extending and dilating themſelves till they have 
arrived at a prodigious grandeur. Secondly, of 
thoſe who, having had great beginnings, have pre. 
ſerved, and continue to preſerve them in the ſame 
condition they were in at firſt, Thirdly, of thoſe 
who, though they have had great beginnings, haye 
ended in a ſmall point like a pyramid, having gone 
on diminiſhing and decreaſing continually; till they 
have come almoſt to nothing; like the point of 
the pyramid, which, in reſpect of its baſe or pe- 
deſtal, is next to nothing. Laſtly, of thoſe (and 
they are the moſt numerous) who, having had nei. 
ther a good beginning, nor a tolerable middle, will 
therefore end without a name, like the families of 
common and ordinary. people. Of the firſt ſort, 
who, having had a mean beginning, have roſe to 

tneſs, and ſtill preſerve it, we have an example 
in the Ottoman family, which, from a poor ſhep- 
Herd its founder, is arrived at the height we now 
ſee it at. Of the ſecond ſort of genealogies, which 
began great, and preſerve themſelves without aug- 
mentation, examples may be fetched from ſundry 
hereditary -princes, who contain themſelves peace- 
ably within the limits of their own dominions, 
without'enlarging or contrafting them, Of thoſe, 
who began great, and have ended in a point, there 


ke. 
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are thouſands'of inſtances : for all the Pharaohs, 
and Ptolemies of Egypt, the Cæſars of Rome, with 
all the herd (if I may fo call them) of that ink. 
nite number of princes, monarchs, and lords, 
Medes, Aſſyrians, Perfians, Greeks, and Barba. 
rians; all theſe families and dominions, as well 
as their founders, have ended in a point and next 
to nothing : for it is impoſſible now to find any 


de of their deſcendants, and, if one ſhould find them, 
of Wl it would be in ſome low and abje& condition. Of 
ne che lineages of the common fort I have nothing to 
vel ſay, only that they ſerve to ſwell the number of the 
of WM living, without deſerving any other fame or elogy. 
re. From all that has been ſaid, I would have you infer, 
men my dear fools, that the confuſion there is amon 


genealogies is very great, and that thoſe only ap. 
pear great and illaftrious, which ſhew, themſelves 
ne ſuch by the virtue, riches, and liberality of their 
er WI poſſeſſors. I ſay, virtue, riches, and liberality, be- 
of WW cauſe the great man that is vicious will be greatly 
pe- (vicious; and the rich man, who is not liberal, is 
nd but a covetous beggar: for the poſſeſſor of riches 
ei. is not happy in having, but in ſpending them, and 
vill not in ſpending them merely according to his own 
of WW inclination, bur in knowing how to ſpend them 
It, properly. The knight, who is poor, has no other 
to way of ſhewing himſelf to be one, but that of vir- 
ple WW tue, by being © affable, well-behaved, courteous, 
p- kind, and obliging, not proud, not arrogant, no 
o murmurer, and above all charitable ; for, by two 
ich farthings given chearfully to the poor, he ſhall dif. 
g- WH cover as much generofity as he who beſtows large 
iry WH a!ms by ſound of bell: and there is no one, who 
ce- ſees him adorned with the aforefaid virtues, though 
ns, be knows him not, but will Judge and repute bim 
ſe, WW to be well deſcended. Indeed it would be a mira» 
ere cle, were it- otherwiſe : praiſe was always the re- 
R s D-:2 | ward 
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ward of virtue, and the virtuous cannot fail of be- 


ang commended. There are two roads, daughters, 


by which men, may ;arrive at riches: and hondours; 
the one by the way of letters, the other by that of 
arm 5. 1 have more in me of the ſoldier than of tbe 
BID. and was born, as appears by my propenſi- 
ty to arms, under the influence of the planet Mars; 


Jo that J am, as it were, forced into that track, and 


that road I-muſt take in ſpite of the whole world. 
'and it will be in vain for you to tire yourſelves i in 


perſuading me not to attempt what heaven requires, 


fortune ordains, and reaſon demands, and, above 
all, what my inclination leads me to, I know the 
innumerable toils attending on knight-errantry. 1 
know alſo the numberleſs advantages obtained 


hereby, I know, that the path of virtue is ſtrait 


and narrow, and the road of vice broad and ſpa- 
ciqus. I know alſo, that their ends and reftivg- 
Places are different; for thoſe of vice, large and 
open, end in death; and. thoſe of virtue, narrow and 
intricate, end in life, and not in life that has anend, 
but in that which is eternal, And I know, as our 
great Caſtilian poet expreſſes i it, that 
1 
Thro' theſe rough paths; to gain a WEL Ns. v8 name, 
Wie climb the ſteep aſcent that leads to fame. 0! 
They miſs the road. who quit the rugged way, 
And i in the ſmoother tracks of pleaſure ſtray.” 


«« Ah, woe is me! quoth the niece; what! my 
uncle a poet too! he knows every thing; nothiog 
comes amiſs to him. I will lay a wager, that, if 


he had a mind to turn. maſon, he would, build 8 


houſe with as much eaſe as a bird: cage. , af- 
ſure you, niece, anſwered Don Quixote, that if 
theſe knightly thoughts did not employ all my 
ſenſes, there-is nothing I could not do, nor any eu- 
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rions art, but hat I could turn my band to, eſpecially 
bird-eages and tooth picks .. ' | 

By this time there was \Kocking at the door. 
and upon aſking, who is there ? Sancho Panga-an- 
ſwered, „ It is I.“ The Houſekeeper no ſooner 
knew his voice, but ſhe ran to hide herſelf, ſo much 
ſhe abhorred the fight of him. The nrece let him in, 
and his maſter Don Quixote went out and received 
bim with open arma and they two, being locked up 
together in the knight”s chamber, held another dia- 
logu?, not a «wo inferior to the for mer. | 
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cho and her maſter had locked themſelves: 

up together, bat ſhe preſently began to ſuſpect the” - 
drift of their conference; and imagining,” that it 
would end ãn a reſolution for a third ſally, the: took 

her veil, and, full of ' anxiety and trouble, went in 
queſt of the bachelor Sampſon Carraſeo, thinking 

that, as he was a well-ſpoken- perſon, and anew 

acquaintance of her. maſter's, he might be able to 

liſuade him from ſo extravagant a purpoſe, . She 
found him walking to and fro in the court-yard 
of his houſe; and, as ſoon” as ſhe eſpied him, the” 
fell down at his feet in violent diforder and a cold 
ſweat. When Carraſco beheld her with ſigns of 
ſo much ſorrow and Pr 7 ſaid: What 
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is the matter, miſtreſs houſekeeper? what has be, 
fallen you, that you look as if your heart was at 
your mouth ?*? Nothing at all, dear maſter 
Sampſon, quoth ſhe, only that my maſter is moſt 


certainly breaking forth.“ How breaking forth, 
madam ? demanded Sampſon; has he broken a hole 
in any part of his body?“ No, quoth ſhe, he is 


only breaking forth at the door of his own mad-' 


neſs :. I mean, Signor bachelor of my ſoul; that 
he has a mind to fally out again (and this will be 
his third time) to ramble about the world in queſ 
of what he calls adventures®, though, for my part, 

J cannot tell why- he calls them ſo. The firk 
time, he was brought home to us athwart an aſs, 
and maſhed to mummy, The ſecond time, he 
came home in an ox. waggon, locked up in a cape, 
in which he perſuaded himſelf he was enchanted: 
and the poor ſoul was ſo changed, that he could 
not be known by the mother that bore him, fee- 
ble, wan, his eyes ſunk to the inmoſt lodging: 
of his brain, infomuch that I ſpent above ſix hun- 
dred eggs in getting him a little up again, as God 
and the world is my-witneſs, and my hens that will 
not let me lye.“ I ü can eaſily believe that, an- 
ſwered the bachelor; for they are ſo good, ſo 
plump, and ſo well-nurtured, that they will not 
ſay one thing for another, though they ſhould burt 
for it. In ſhort then, miſtreſs houſekeeper, there 
is nothing more, nor any other difaſter, only what 
is feared Signor Don Quixote may peradventure 
have a mind to do?“ „ No, Sir, anſwered ſhe.?” he 
in no pain then, replied the batchelor, but go home 
in God's name, and get me ſomething warm for 
breakfaſt, and, by the way, as you go, repeat the 


. « Venturas.” A play upon the word © yentura,” Which 
fignifies both good luck, and alſo adventures, 


prayer 
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prayer of ſaint Apollonia, if you know it; and I will 
be with you. inſtantly, and you ſhall ſee Wonders.“ 
«« Dear' me ! replied the houſekeeper, the prayer 
of ſaint Apollonia, ſay you ? that. might do ſome. 
thing, if my maſter's diſtemper lay in his gums ; 
but alas ! it lies in his brain.“ “ I know what L 
ſay, miſtreſs houſekeeper, replied Sampſon ; get 
you home, and do not ſtand diſputing with me 
for you know I am a Salamanca bachelor of arts; 
and there is no bachelorizing “ beyond that,” With 
that away went the houſekeeper, and the bachelor 
immediately went to find the prieſt, and capſult 
with him about what you will hear of in due 
time, 8 

While Don Quixote and Sancho continued lock 
ed up together, there paſt ſome diſcourſe between 
them, which the hiſtory relates at large with great 
punctuality and truth. Quoth Sancho to his maſ- 
ter : ** Sir, I have now reluced my wife to con- 
ſent to let me go with your worſhip wherever you 
pleaſe to carry me.. Reduced, you ſhould ſay, 
Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, and not “ reluced 1.“ 
& Once or twice already, anſwered Sancho, if I re- 
member right, I have beſought your worſhip not 
to mend my words, if you underſtand my meaning; 
and when you do not, ſay, Sancho, or devil, I un- 
derſtand you not; and if I do not explain myſelf, 
then you may correct me; for I am ſo focible” — 
«© I do not underſtand you, Sancho, ſaid Don Qui- 
xote preſently ; for I know not the meaning of 
« focible.”” 80 focible, anſwered Sancho, means, 
I am ſo much fo.” * I underſtand leſs now,”? 


* A word made on purpoſe; anſwerable to the original 
ce bachillear.” . , | 

+ But juſt now Sancho corrected his wife for faying © revol- 
ved” inſtead of © reſolved.” See chap. V. 
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replied Don Quixote. Why, if you do not un- 
derſtand me, anſwered Sancho, I know not how to 
expreſs it; I know no more, God help me.“ 40 
now I have it, anſwered Don Quixote: you mean 
you are fo docible, 1o'pliant, and ſo tractable, that 
you will readily comprehend whatever I ſhall ſay 
to you, and will learn whatever I ſhall teach you.“ 
«© will lay a wager, quoth Sancho, you took me 
from the beginning, and underſtood me perfectly; 
only you had a mind to put me out, to hear me 
make two hundred blunders more.” „That may 
be, zeplied Don Quixote: but, in ſhort, what ſays 
Tereſa??? „ Tereſa, quoth Sancho, ſays, that faſt 
bind faſt find, and that we muſt have leſs talking, 
and more doing ; ; for he who ſhuffles is not he who 
cuts, and one performance is worth two promiſes: 
and fay I, there is but little in woman's advice, yet 
he that won't take it is not over wiſe,” „ ſay 
ſo too, replied Don Quixote: proceed, Sancho, for 
you talk admirably to-day,” “ The caſe is, re- 
plied Sancho, that, as your worſhip very well 
_ knows, we are all mortal, here to-day, and gone 
to-morrow, that the lamb goes to the ſpit as ſoon 
as the ſheep ;; and that nobody can promiſe bim- 
felf in this world more hours of life than God 
pleaſes. to give him: for death is deaf, and, when 
he knocks at life's door, is always in haſte; and 
nothing can ſtay him, neither force, nor intreaties, 
nor ſcepters, nor mitres, according to public 
voice and report, and according to what is told us 
from our pulpits.“ All this is true, ſaid Don 
Quixote : but I do not perceive what you would 
be at.“ „What I would be at, quoth Sancho, is, 
that your worſhip would be pleaſed to appoint me 
a certain ſalary, at ſo much per month, for the time 
1 ſhall ſerve you, and that the ſaid ſalary be paid 
me out of your eſtate ; for I have no mind to 
Lilo 1 | ſtand 
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ſtand to the caortely. of recompences, which come 
late, or lame, or never, oy help me with my 
own, In ſhort, I would know what I am to pet, 
be it little or much: for the hen fits if it be but 
vpon one egg, and many littles make a mickle, 
and while one is getting ſomething, one is loſing 
nothing, In good truth, ſhould it fall out 


(which J neither believe nor expect) that your 


worſhip ſhould give me that ſame iſland you have 
promiſed me, I am not ſo ungrateful, nor am 1 
for making ſo hard a-bargain, as not to conſent, ' 
that the amount of the rent of ſuch iſland be ap- 
praiſed, and my falary be deducted, cantity for an- 
tity.“ “ Is not“ quantity“ as good as cantity,“ 
friend Sancho ?*” anfwered Don Quixote. I un- 
derſtand you, quoth Sancho; I will lay a wager, TI 1 
ſhoald have faid “ quantity,” and not « cantity :?* 
but that ſignißes nothing, fince your worſhip knew 
my meaning.“ “ Yes, and fo perfectly too, return» ' 
ed Don Quixote, that I ſee to the very bottom of 
your thoughts; and the mark you drive at witk 
the innumerable arrows of your proverbs. Look 


you, Sancho, F could ealy appoint you wages, 


had I ever met with any precedent, among the hif- 
tories of knights-errant, to diſcover or ſhew me 
the leaſt glimmering of what they uſed to get 
monthly or yearly. I have read all, or moſt of 
thoſe hiſtories, and do not remember ever to have 
read, that any knight-errant allowed his ſquire 
ſet wages. I only know, that they all ſerved up- 


on courteſy, and that, when they leaſt thought 


of it, if their maſters had good luck, they were 
rewarded with. an jiſland, or fomething equiva- 
lent, or at leaſt remained with a title and dignity, 
If, Sancho, upon the ſtrength of theſe expecta- 
tions, you are willing” to return to my ſervice, in 
God's name do ſo: but to think, that I will force 
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the ancient ofage of knight-ercantry off the hinges, 
is a very great miſtake, And therefore, Sancho, 
go home, and tell your wife my intention, and if 
ſhe is willing, and you have a mind to ſtay with 
me upon courteſy, benz quidem ; if not, we are 28 
we were: for if the dove-houſe wants not bait, it 
will never want pigeons: and take notice, fon, 
that a good reverſion is better than à bad poſſeſſion, 
and a good demand than bad pay. I talk thus, 
Sancho, to let you ſee, that I can let fly a: volley 
of proverbs as well as you. To be ſhort with you, 
if you are not diſpoſed to go along with me- upon 
courteſy, and run the ſame fortune with me; the 
lord have thee in his keeping, and make thee a 
ſaint, I pray God; for I can never want ſquire, who 
will be more obedient, more diligent, and neither fo 
ſelfiſh, nor ſo talkative, as you are,” 

When Sancho heard his maſter's fixed reſolution, 
the ſky clouded over with him, and the wings of his 
heart downright flagged ; for till now he verily be. 


lieved his mafter would not go without him for the 


world's worth, While he ſtood thus thoughtful, 
and in ſuſpence, came in Sampſon Carraſco, and the 
niece and the houſekeeper, who had a mind to hear 
what arguments he made uſe of to diſſuade their 


| maſter and uncle from going again in queſt of ad. 


ventures, Sampſon, who was a notable wag, drew 
near, and embracing. Don Quixote, as he did the 
time before, he exalted his voice, and faidz ** © 
flower of knight-errantry ! O reſplendent light of 
arms | O mirrour and honour of the Spaniſh na- 
tion | may it pleaſe almighty God, of bis infinite 
goodneſs, that the perſon, or perſons, who ſhall ob- 
ſtruct, or diſappoint your third ſally, may never find 
the way out of the labyrinth of their deſires, nor 
ever ay * 1705 ſo ardently wiſh,” And 
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turning to the houſekeeper, he ſaid: Now, miſe 
treſs houſekeeper, you may ſave yourſelf the trou- 
ble of ſaying the prayer of St. Apollonia; for I 
know that it is the preciſe determination of the ſtars, 
that Signor Don Quixote ſhall once more put in 
execution his glorious and uncommon deſigns, and 
I ſhould greatly borden my confcience, did I not 
give intimation thereof, and perſuade this Knight no 
longer to detain and withhold the force of his valor- 
ous arm, and the goodneſs of his moſt undaunted 
courage, Jeſt, by his delay, he defraud the world of 
the redreſs of injuries, the protection of orphans, 
the maintaining the honour of damſels, the relief of 
widows, and the ſupport of married women, with 
others matters of this nature, which concern, depend 
upon, appertain, and are annexed.to, the order of 
knight-errantry, Go on then, dear Signor Don 
Quixote, beautiful and brave; and let your wor- 
ſhip and grandeur loſe no time, but ſet forward ra- 
ther to- day than to-morrow ; and if any thing be 
wanting towards putting your deſign in execution, 
here am I, ready to ſupply it with my life and for- 
tune; and if your magnificence ſtands in need of a 
ſquire, I ſhall think it a fingular piece of good-for- 
tune to ſerve you as ſuch.““ 

Don Quixote thereupon, turning to Sancho, (aid x 
„Did I not tell you, Sancho, that I ſhould have 
ſquires enough, and to ſpare ? behold, who is it that 
offers himſelf to be one, but the ankeard: of bachelor. 
Sampſon Carrafco, the perpetual darling and delight 
of the Salamancan ſchools, found and active of 
body, no prater, patient of heat and cold, of hunger 
and thirſt, with all the qualifications neceſſary to 
the ſquire of a knight-errant? but heaven forbid, 
that, to gratify my own private inclination, I mould 
endanger this pillar of literature, this urn of 
ſeiences, and lop off ſo eminent a branch of the noble 
and liberal arts. Let our new Sampſon abide in 
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his country, and, in doing it honour, at the ſame 
time reverence the gray hairs of his ancient parents ; 

for I will make ſhift with any ſquire whatever, fince 
Sancho deigns not to go along with me.“ . I do 
deign,” quoth Sancho, melted into tenderneſs, and 
his eyes overflowing with tears, and proceeded : 

6 It ſhall never be ſaid of me, dear maſter, the 
bread is eaten, and the company broke up. I am 
not come of an ungrateful ſtock ; ſince all the world 
knows, eſpecially our village, who the Pangas 
were, from whom I am deſcended.: beſides, I know, 
and am very well aſſured, by many good works, 
and more good words, of the. defire your worſhip 
has to do me a kindneſs ; and if I have taken upon 
me ſo much more than I ought, by intermeddling in 
the article of wages, it was out of complaiſance to 

y wife, who, when once ſhe takes in hand to 
perſuade a thing, no mallet drives and forces the 
hoopes of a tub, as ſhe does to make one do what ſhe. 
has a mind to; but, in ſhort, a man muſt be a man, 
and a woman a woman; and ſince I am a man every 
where elſe (I cannot deny that) I will alſo be one 
in my own houſe, vex whom it will: and therefore 
there is no more to be done, but that your worlhip 
give orders about your will, and its codicil, in ſuch 
manner, that it cannot be rebuked, and let us ſet 
out immediately, that the ſou] of Signor Sampſon. 
may not ſuffer, who ſays he is obliged in conſcience 
to perſuade your worſhip to make a third ſally; and 
I again offer myſelf to ſerve your worſhip, faith- 
folly and loyally, as well, and better than all the 
ſquires that ever ſerved S0ight-ecrant, in paſt or 
preſent times.“ 

The bachelor ſtood in admiration to hear Sancho 
Parga's ſtile and manner of talking; for, though he 
had read the firſt part of his maſter's hiſtory, he 
never believed he was ſo ridiculous as he is therein 
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deſcribed : but hearing him now talk of will and 
codicil that could not be“ rebuked,”” inſtead of 
« revoked,” he believed all he had read of him, and 
concluded him to be one of the moſt ſolemn cox. 
combs of the age; and ſaid to himſelf, that two ſuch 
fools as maſter and man, were never before icen in 
the world, In fine, Don Quixote and Sancho being, 
perfectly reconciled, embraced each other, and 
with the approbation and good liking of the grand 
Carraſco, now their oracle, it was decreed their de- 
parture ſhould be within tkree days, in which time 
they might have leiſure to provide what was neceſ- 
ſary for the expedition, eſpecially a complete hel- 
met, which Don Quixote ſaid he muſt by all means 
carry with him. Sampſon offered him one belong. 
ing to a friend of his, who, he was ſure, would not 
deny it him, though, to ſay the truth, the bright. 
neſs of the ſteel was not a little obſcured by the 
tarniſh and ruſt. The curſes, which the houſe- 
keeper and niece heaped upon the bachelor, were 
not to be numbered: they tore their hair, and 
ſcratched their faces, and, like the funeral mourn- 
ers formerly in faſhion, lamented the approaching 
departure, as if it were the death of their maſter. 
The deſign Sampſon had in perſuading him to ſally 
ſorth again, was to do what the hiſtory tells us 
hereafter, all by the advice of the prieſt and the 
barber, with whom he had plotted before- hand. 

In ſhort, in thoſe three days, Don Quixote and 
Sancho furniſhed themſelves with what they thought 
convenient; and Sancho, having appeaſed his wife, 
and Don Quixote his niece and- houſekeeper, in 
the duſk of the evening, unobſerved by any body 
but the bachelor, who would needs bear them com- 
pany half a league from the village, they took the 
road to Toboſo; Don Quixote upon his 
Rozinante, and Sancho upon his old Dapple, his 
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wallets ſtored with proviſions, and his purſe with 
money, which Don Quixote had given him againſt 
whatever might happen, Sampfon embraced. him, 
praying him to give advice of his good or ill fortune, 
that he might rejoice or condole with him, as the 
laws of their mutual friendſhip - required. Don 
Quixote promiſed he would; Sampſon returned to 
the village, and the knigh: and ſquire took their 
way toward the great city of Toboſo. 


E N FS 


Wherein is related what befel Don Quiæute, as he war 
going to viſit his lady Dulcinea del T oboſo. 


RAISED be the mighty Allah! ſays Ha. 
mete Benengeli, at the beginning of this eighth 
chapter: praiſed be Allah ! _ repeating it thrice, 
and ſaying he gives theſe praiſes, to find. that 
Don Quixote and Sancho had again taken the field, 
and that the readers of their delightful hiſtory may 
make account, that, from this moment, the ex- 
ploits and witty ſayings of Don Quixote and his 
fquire begin. He perſuades them to forget the 
former chivalries of the ingenious gentleman, and 
fix their eyes upon his future atchievements, which 
begin now upon the road to Toboſo, as the for- 
mer began in the fields of Montiel; and this is no very 
unreaſonable req veſt, conſidering what great things 
he promiſes, an thus he goes on, ſaying. 

Don Quixote and Sancho remained by them- 
ſelves; and ſcarcely was Sampſon parted from them, 
when Rozinante began to neigh, and Dapple to 
sgh; which was held by both knight nd ſquire 
for a good fign, and a moſt happy omen, though, 
if the truth were to be told, the ſighs and bray- 
ings of the aſs excceded the neighings of the * 

rom 
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from whence Sancho gathered that his good luck 
was to ſurpaſs and get above that of his maſter. 
But whether he drew this inference from judicial 
aſtrol-gy, I cannot ſay, it not being known whether 
he was verſed in it, ſince the hiſtory ſays nothing of 
it: only he had been heard to ſay, when he ſtum- 
bled or fell, that he would have been glad he had not 
gone out of doors; for by a ſtumble or a fall nothing 
was to be got but a torn ſhoe, or a broken rib; and, 
though he was a ſimpleton, he was not much out of 
the way in this. 

Don Quixote ſaid to him: „ Friend Sancho, 
the night 1s coming on apace, and with too much 
darkneſs for us to reach Toboſo by day-light ; 
whither I ara reſolved to go, before I undertake any 
other adventure: there will I receive the bleſſing, 
aud the good leave, of the peerleſs Dulcinea, with 
which leave I am well aſſured of finiſhing, and giv- 
ing a happy concluſion to, every perilous adventure; 
for nothing in this world inſpires knights-errant 
with ſo much valour, as the finding themſelves fa. 
voured by their miſtreſſes.“ I believe it, anſwer. 
ed Sancho; but I am of opinion, it will be diff. - 
cult for your worſhip to come to the ſpeech of her, 
or be alone with her, at leaſt in any place where 
you may receive her benediction, unleſs ſhe toſſes it 
over the pales of the yard ; from whence I ſaw her 
the time before, when I carried her the letter, with 
the news of the ſollies and extravagancies your wor- 
ip was playing in the heart of the4able mountain.“ 
'« Pales did you fancy them to be, Sancho, quoth 
Don Quixote, over which you ſaw that paragon of 
gentility and beauty? Impoſſible! you muſt. mean 
galleries, arcades, or cloiſters of ſome rich and royal 
palace,” , All that may be, anſwered Sancho; 
but to me they ſeemed pales, or I have a very ſhal- 
low memory.“ However, let us go thither, 

> Sancho, 
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Sancho, replied Don Quixote ; for ſo I do but ſee 
her, be it through pales, through windows, through 
crannies, or through the rails of a garden, this J 
ſhall gain by it, that, how ſmall ſoever a ray of the 
ſun of her beauty reaches my eyes, it will fo en. 
lighten my underſtanding, and fertify my heart, 
that I ſhall remain without a rival either in wiſdom 
or valour.” In truth, Sir, anſwered Sancho, 
when I ſaw this ſun of the lady Dulcinea del Tobo. 
ſo, it was not ſo bright as to ſend forth any rays; 
and the reaſon mult be, that, as her ladyſhip was 
winnowing that wheat I told you of, the great 
quantity of duſt that flew cut of it, overcaſt her 
face like a cloud, and obſcured it.“ „What! 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, do you perſtſt in ſaying 
and believing, that my lady Dulcinea was winnow- 
ing wheat; a buſineſs and employment quite fo- 
reign to perſons of diſtinction, who are deſigned and 
reſerved for other exerciſes and amuſements, which 
diſtinguiſh their high quality a bow-ſhot of? You 
forget, Sancho, our poet's ® verſes, in which he de. 
| ſcribes the labours of thoſe four nymphs, in their 
cryſtal manſions, when they raiſed their heads above 
the delightful Tagus, and ſeated themſelves in the 
green meadow, to work thoſe rich ſtuffs, which, 
as the ingenious poet there deſcribes them, were 
all embroidered with gold, filk, and pearls, And 
in this manner muſt my lady have been employed, 
when you ſaw her: but the envy, ſome wicked en- 
chanter bears me, changes and converts into differ- 
ent ſhapes every thing that ſhould give me plea- 
ſure; and therefore, in that hiſtory, ſaid to be 
publiſhed, of my exploits, if peradventure its au- 
thor was ſome ſage my enemy, he has, I fear, 
put one thing for another, with one truth mixing 


* Garcilaſſo, | 
a thou- 


DON ETFS 0 T-E: 65 

a thouſand lies, and amuſing himſelf with -relating 
actions foreign to what is requiſite for the con- 
tinuation of a true hiſtory, O envy! thou root 
of infinite evils, and canker-worm of virtues! All 
other vices, Sancho, carry ſomewhat of pleaſure 
along with them: but envy is attended with no- 
thing but diftaſte, rancour, and rage.“ That is 
what I ſay too, replied Sancho; and I take it for 
granted, in that fame legend or hiſtory of us, the 
bachelor Carraſco tells us he has feen, my reputa- 
tion is toſſed about like a tennis-ball, Now, as 
lam an honeſt man, I never ſpoke ill of any en- 
chanter, nor have I wealth enough to be envied, 
It is true, indeed, I am ſaid to be ſomewhat ily, 
and to have a little fpice of the knave; but the 
grand cloke of my ſimplicity, always natural and 
never artificial, hides and covers all. And if I had 
nothing elſe to boaſt of, but the believing, as I 
do always, firmly and truly in God, and in all that 
the holy catholic Roman church holds and be- 
lieves, and the being, as I really am, a mortal ene- 
my to the Jews, the hiſtorians ought to have mercy 
upon me, and treat me well in their writings, But 
let them ſay what they will: naked was I born, and 
naked I am: I neither loſe nor win; and, ſo my 
name be but in print, and go about the world from 
hand to hand, I care not a fig, let people ſay of me 
whatever they liſt.“ * 
* That, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, is juſt like 
what happened to a famous poet of our times, who 
having wrote an ill-natured ſatire upon the court- 
ladies, a certain lady, who was not expreſsly named 
in it, ſo that it was doubtful whether ſhe was im- 
plied in it or not, complained to the poet, aſking 
him what he had ſeen in her, that he had not in- 
ſerted her among the reſt, telling him he mult en- 
large his fatire, and put her in the ſupplement; 
or 
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or woe be to him. The poet did as he was bid, Wl you 
and ſet her down for ſuch a one as duennas will Wl you! 
not name. As for the lady, ſhe was ſatisfied to to 1 
find herſelf infamouſly famous, Of the ſame kind Ml and 
is the ſtory they tell of that ſhepherd, who ſet fire WM vpo! 
to, and burnt down, the famous temple of Diana, ¶deſi 
reckoned one of the ſeven wonders of the world, Wh: 
only that his name might live in future ages: and brid 
though it was ordered by public edit, that no. WI 1b 
body ſhould name or mention him either by word Wh. 
or writing, that he might not attain to the end be fam 
propoſed, yet ſtill it is known he was called Etro. Kon 
ſtratus. To the ſame purpoſe may be alledged 
what happened to the great emperor Charles the 
Fifth with a Roman knight. The emperor had a 
mind to ſee the famous church of the Rotunda, 
which by the ancients was called the Pantheon, 
or temple of all the gods, and -now, by a bette 
name, The church of All Saints, and is one of the 
moſt entire edifices remaining of . heathen Rome, 
and which moſt preſerves the fame of the greatneſ 
and magnificence of its founders. It is mad 
in the ſhape of a half. orange, very ſpacious, and 
very lightiome, though it has but one window, o 
rather a round opening at top: from whence the 
emperor having ſurveyed the inſide of the ſtructure 
a Roman knight, who ſtood by his fide, ſhewing 
him the beauty and ingenious contrivance of that 
vaſt machine and memorable piece of architecture 
when they were come down from the fky-light 
ſaid to the emperor ; Sacred Sir, a thouſand time 
it came into my head to claſp your majeſty in m 
arms, and caſt myſelf down with you from the top 
to the bottom of the church, merely to leave a 
eternal name behind me. I thank you, anſwered 
the emperor, for not putting ſo wicked a thought 
in execution, and henceforward I will never give 

yo 
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you an Opportunity of making the like proof of 
your loyalty, and therefore command you never 
to ſpeak to me more, or come into my preſence; 
and after theſe words he beſtowed ſome great favour 
upon him. What I mean, Sancho, is, that the 
defire of fame is a very active principle in us. 
What, think you, caſt Horatius down from the 
bridge, armed at all points, into the depth of the 
Tiber? What burnt the arm and hand of Mutius ? 
What 1mpelled Curtius to throw himſelf into the 
laming gulph, that opened itſelf in the midſt of 
Rome? What made Cæſar paſs the Rubicon in op- 
polition to all preſages? And, in more modern ex. 
amples, what bored the ſhips and ſtranded thoſe 
valiant Spaniards, conducted by the moſt cour. 
teous Cortez in the new world? All theſe, and 
other great and very different exploits, are, were, 
and ſhall be, the works of fame, which mortals 
defire as the reward and earneſt of that immortality 
their noble deeds deſerve; though we chriſtian and 
catholic knights-errant ought to be more intent 
upon the glory of the world to come, which is eter- 
na] in the etherial and celeſtial regions, than up- 
en the vanity of fame, acquired in this preſent and 
tranfitory world; for, let it laſt never ſo long, it 
muſt end with the world itſelf, which has its ap- 
pointed period, Therefore, O Sancho, let not 
our works exceed the bounds preſcribed by the 
chriſtian religion, -which we profeſs. In killing 
giants we are to deſtroy pride: we mult overcome 
envy by generoſity and good- nature, anger by ſe. 
dateneſs and compoſure of mind, gluttony and 
leep by eating little and watching much, luſt and 
laſciviouſneſs by the fidelity we maintain to thoſe 
ve have made miſtreſſes of our thoughts, lazineſs 
by going about all parts of the world, and ſeek. 
ing occaſions, which may make us, beſides being 
a chriſtians, 
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chriſtians, renowned knights. Theſe, Sanch, are 
the means of obtaining thoſe extremes of praiſe, 
which a good name brings along with it.” 

All that your worſhip has hitherto told me, 
quoth Sancho, I very well underſtand : but, for 
all that, I wiſh you would be ſo kind as to diſſolve 
me one doubt, which is this moment come into 
my mind,” „ Reſolve,” you would ſay, Sancho, 
quoth Don Quixote: out with it in God's name; 
for I will anſwer as far as I know,” Pray, tell 
me, Sir, proceeded Sancho; thoſe July's and Au- 
guſt's, and all thoſe feat-doing knights you ſpoke 
of, that are dead, where are they now?” % The 
gentiles, anſwered Don Quixote, are doubtleſs in 
hell : the chriſtians, if they were good chriſtians, 
are either ir purgatory, or in heaven.“ «© Very 
well, quoth Sancho; but let us know now, whe- 
ther the ſepulchres, in which the bodies of thoſe 

reat lords lie interred, have filver lamps burning 
before them, and whether the walls of their chapels 
are adorned with crutches, winding-fſheets, old 
perukes, legs, and eyes“; and, if not with theſe, 
pray, with what are they adorned?'“ To which 

on Quixote anſwered: * The ſepulchres of the 
heathens were for the moſt part ſumptuous tem- 
ples. The aſhes of Julius Cæſar were depoſited 
in an urn, placed on the top of a pyramid of ftone, 
of a prodigious bigneſs, which is now called the 
obeliſk of St. Peter. The ſepulchre of the empe- 
ror Adrian was a caſtle as big as a good village, call- 
ed Moles Adriani, and now the caſtle of St. An- 
gelo in Rome, Queen Artemiſia buried her huſ- 
band Mauſolus in a tomb, reckoned one of the 
ſeven wonders of the world. But none of theſe 


*The chapels of ſaints, in Roman catholic countries, where 
miracles are pretended to be w rought,, are thus furniſhed. 


ſepul- 
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ſepulchres, nor many others of the * were 
hung about with winding-ſheets, or other offerings, 
or ſigns, to denote thoſe. to be ſaints, Who were 
buried in them.“ That is what I am coming ta, 
replied Sancho; and now, pray tell me; which is 
the more difficult, to raiſe a dead man to life, or 


ſwered Don Quixote; to raiſe a dead man.“ There 
] have caught you, quoth Sancho. His. fame 
then, who raiſes the dead, gives ſight to the blind, 
makes the lame walk, and cures the fick ; before 
whoſe ſepulchre lamps are. continually burning, 
and whoſe chapels are crowded with devotees, ador- 
in ing his relicks upon their knees; his fame, I ſay, 
„ Will be greater both in this world and the next, 
ry Within that, which all the heathen emperors and 
ec. Winights-errant in the world ever had, or ever ſhall 
fe WI have.” „ I grant it,“ anſwered Don Quixote. 
ns WI” Then, replied Sancho, the bodies and relicks of 
els hints have this fame, theſe graces, theſe preroga- 
14 ies, or how do you call them, with the approba- 
ſe, ion and licence of our holy mother church, and 


ch ao their lamps, winding-ſheets, crutches, pic- 
the Wits, perukes, eyes, and legs, whereby they in- 
m- Wercaſed people's devotion, and ſpread their own 
ted Ichriſtian fame. Beſides, kings themſelves carry 
ne, Ine bodies or relicks of ſaints upon their ſhoulders, 
the ils bits of their bones, and adorn and enrich their 


tapels and moſt favourite altars with them.“ 
„What would you have me infer, Sancho, from 
| you have been ſaying ?““ quoth Don Quixote. 
J would infer, ſaid Sancho, that we had better 
un ſaints immediately, and we ſhall then ſoon at- 
in to that renown we aim at. And pray take 
jotice, Sir, that yeſterday, or t'other day (for it 
{o little a while 322 that I may ſo ſpeak) a couple 


— 


to ſlay a giant ?*? The anſwer is very obvious, an 


of 
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of poor bare-footed friars “ were beatified or cang. 
nized, whoſe iron chains, wherewith they girded 
and diſciplined themſelves, people now reckon it 
a great happineſs to touch or kiſs ;z and they are 
now held in greater veneration than Orlando 
ſword in the armoury of our lord the king, God 
bleſs him. So that, maſter of mine, it is better 
being a poor friar of the meaneſt order, than the 
valianteſt knight-errant whatever ; for a couple of 
dozen of penitential laſhes are more eſteemed in 
the fight of God, than two thouſand tilts with x 
lance, whether it be againſt giants, goblins, or 
dragons.” ** I confeſs, anſwered Don Quixote, 
all this is juſt as you ſay : but we cannot be all 
friars; and many and various are the ways, by 
which God conducts his elect to heaven, Chiyalry 
is a kind of religious profeſſion; and ſome Knights 
are now ſaints in glory.“ True, anſwered San. 
cho; but I have heard ſay, there are more friars 
in heaven, than knights-errant.” „It may well be 
ſo, replied Don Quixote, becauſe the number of the 
religious is much greater than that of the knights 
errant 1.“ And yet, quoth Sancho, there are abun- 
dance of the errant-ſort.“ * Abundance indeed, 
anſwered Don Quixote; but few who deſerve 
the name of knights,” 

In theſe and the like diſcourſes they paſſed that 
night, and the following day, without any acci- 
dent worth relating ; whereat Don Quixote was 


Diego de Alcala was one of them, and has one of the rich- 
eſt, moſt adorned, and moſt frequented churches in Spain. The 
other was Salvador de Orta. Both ſainted in the reign of Pu- 
lip II. 

+ Here Cervantes has made a large amends for the ſeveral 
tr okes of ſatire upon the clergy occaſionally ſcattered up and 
down this work. The maſter and man are in a very devout 
vein, and give the preference to the whipping-friar before the 
- Paſhing Kknight-errant. 
nt 
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not a little grieved. In ſhort, next day they de- 
{cried the great city of Toboſo ; at ſight whereof 
Don Quixote's ſpirits were much elevated, and 
Sanche's as much dejected, becauſe he did not 
know Dulcinea's houſe, and had never ſeen her in 
his life, no more than his maſter had ; ſo that they 
were both equally in pain, the one to ſee her, 
and the other for not having ſeen her: and 
Sancho knew not what to do, when his maſter 
ſhould ſend him to Toboſo, In fine, Don Quixote 
reſolved to enter the city about night- fall; and, till 
that hour came, they ſtayed among ſome oak-trees 
near the town ; and the time appointed being come, 
they went into the city, where things befel them that 
were things indeed. | 


by 

7 CHAP. IX. 

m. Which relates what will be found in it, 

Ph ALF the night, or thereabouts, was ſpent, when | 
ho Don Quixote and Sancho left the mountain, 


and entered into Toboſo. The town was all huſhed 
in ſilence: for its inhabitants were ſound aſleep, 

repoſing, as the phraſe is, with out-ſtretched legs. 
eh BY The night was not quite a dark one; though San- 
cho could have wiſhed it were, that the obſcurity 
N thereof might cover or excuſe his prevarication. 
1. Nothing was heard in all the place but the bark. 
ing of dogs, ſtunning Don Quixote's ears, and diſ- 
quieting Sancho's heart, Now and then an aſs 
A- brayed, ſwine grunted, and cats mewed : which 
The different ſounds were augmented by the filence of 
pu- the night, All which the enamoured knight took 
for an ill omen; nevertheleſs he ſaid to Sancho: 
e Sancho, ſon, lead on before to Dulcinea's palace; 
for it may be we ſhall find her awake.“ To 
ee what palace? body of the ſun ! anſwered Sancho: 

That I ſaw her highneſs in was but a very little 
yn! houſe,” 
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houſe,” She muſt have been retired at that 
time, replied Don Quixote, to ſome ſmall apart. 
ment of her caſtle, amuſing herſelf with her dan. 
ſels, as is uſual with great ladies and princeſles,” 
Since your worſhip, quoth Sancho, will need 
have my lady Dulcinea's houſe to be a caſtle, is 
this an hour to find the gates open; and is it fit 
we ſhould ſtand thundering at the door, till they 
open and let us in, putting the whole houſe in an 
uproar? Think you, we are going to a bawdy-houle, 
like your gallants, who knock, and call, and are let 
in at what hour they pleaſe, be it never ſo late?” 
4 Firſt, to make one thing ſure, let us find this cal, 
tle, replied Don Quixote, and then I will tell 
you what 1s fit to be done: and look, Sancho; 
for either my eyes deceive me, or that great, dark 
bulk we ſee yonder muſt be Dulcinea's palace.“ 
„ Then lead on yourſelf, Sir, anſwered Sancho: 
perhaps it may be ſo; though, if I were to ſee it 
with my eyes, and touch it with my hands, I 
will believe it juſt as much as I believe it is now 
day.“ | 

Don Quixote led the way, and, having gone 
about two hundred paces, he came up to the bulk, 
which caſt the dark ſhade, and perceived it was a 
large ſteeple, and preſently knew that the build. 
ing was no palace, but the principal charch of 
the place: whereupon he ſaid: We are come to the 
church, Sancho,” *«* I find we are, anſwered Sat- 
cho, and pray God we be not come to our graves: 
for it is no very good fign, to be rambling about 
church-yards at ſuch hours, and eſpecially fincel 
have already told your worſhip, if I remember 
right, that this ſame lady's houſe ſtands in an alley, 
where there is no thorough - fare.“ God's curſe 


light, on thee, thou blockhead ! ſaid: Don Quiz: 


ote: where have you found, that caſtles and 
| | — 


DON QAUIX OTE. 73 


royal palaces are built in alleys without a thorough- 


its cuſtoms: perhaps it is the faſhion here in To- 
boſo to build your palaces and great edifices in al. 


leys; and therefore I beſeech your worſhip to let 


me look about among theſe lanes or alleys juſt be. 
fore me ; and it may be in one nook or other, I may 
pop upon this ſame palace, which I wiſh I may 
ſee devoured by dogs, for confounding and bewil- 


dering us at this rate.“ “ Speak with reſpect, San- 


cho, of my lady's matters, quoth Don Quixote: 
let us keep our holydays in peace, and not throw 
the rope after the bucket.” “ I will curb myſelf, 
anſwered Sancho: but with what patience can I 
bear to think, that your worſhip will needs have 
me know our mittreſs's houſe, and find it at mid- 


night, having ſeen it but once, when you cannot 


find it yourſelf, though you muſt have ſeen it thous 
ſands of times?” „ You will put me paſt all pa- 
tience, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote: come hi- 
ther, heretick; have I not told you a thouſand 
times, that I never ſaw the peerleſs Dulcinea in 
all the days of my life, nor ever ſtepped over the 


threſhold of her palace, and that I am enamoured 


only by hear-ſay, and by the great fame of her 
wit and beauty??? I hear it now, anſwered San» 
cho; and I ſay, that ſince your worſhip has never 
foen her, no more have I.“ „ That cannot be, 


replied Don Quixote: for 1 leaſt you told me 
er winnowing wheat, 


ſome time ago, wy you ſaw 
when you brought me the anſwer to the letter I 
ſent by you.“ Do not inſiſt upon that, Sir, an- 


ſwered Sancho; for, let me tell you, the ſight of 
her, and the anſwer 1 brought, were both by hear- 
ſay too; and I can no more tell who ths fady 


Dulcinea is, than I am able to box the moon.“ 
Sancho, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, there 
Vox. III. E 


fare? „ Sir, replied Sancho, each country has 
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is a time to jeſt, and a time when jeſts are unſea. 
ſonable. What! becauſe I ſay that I never ſaw nor 
ſpoke to the. miſtreſs of my ſoul, muſt you there. 
fore ſay ſo too, when you know the contrary ſo 
well?“ | 
While they two were thus diſcourſing, they 
perceived one paſling by with a couple of mules, 
and, by the noiſe a ploughſhare made in dragging 
along the ground, they judged it muſt be ſome 
huſbandman, who had got up before day, and waz 
going to his work; and ſo in truth it was. The 
ploughman came finging the ballad of the defeat of 
the French in Ronceſvalles“. Don Qaixote hear. 
ing it, ſaid : „ Let me die, Sancho, if we ſhall 
have any good luck to-night: Do you not hear what 
this peaſant is ſinging ?*? © Yes, I do, anſwered 
Sancho: but what is the defeat at Ronceſvalles to 
our purpoſe? he might as well have ſung the bal. 
ad of Calainos ; for it had been all one as to the 
good or ill ſucceſs of our buſineſs.” By this time 
the country-fellow was come up to them, and Don 
Quixote ſaid to him: **Good-morrow, honeſt friend; 
can you inform me, whereabouts ſtands the pa- 
lace of the peerleſs princeſs Donna Dulcinea del 
Toboſo ?“ Sir, anſwered the young fellow, I 
am a ſtranger, and have been but a few days in 
this town, and ſerve a rich farmer in tilling his 
ground : in yon houſe over the way live the pariſh- 
prieſt and the ſexton of the place : both, or ei- 
ther of them, can give your worſhip an account of 
this ſame lady-princeſs ; for they keep a regiſter 
of all the inhabitants of Toboſo: though I am of 
opinion no princeſs at all lives in this town, but 
ſeveral great ladies, that might every one be a prin- 
ceſs in her own houſe.” One of theſe, then, 


* A doleful ditty, like our Chevy-Chace. It began, © Mala 
la huviſtes Franceſes en eſſa Ronceſyalles,” &c. 


quoth 
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quoth Don Quixote, muſt be ſhe I am enquiring 
after.“ Not unlikely, anſwered the ploughman, 


and God ſpeed you well; for the dawn begins to 


appear;:*” and, pricking on his mules, he Raid for 
no more queſtions, 

Sancho, ſeeing his maſter in ſuſpenſe, and ſuf- 
ficiently diſſatisfied, ſaid to him: ** Sir, the day 
comes on apace, and it will not be adviſeable to let 
the ſun overtake us in the ſtreet : It will be better 
to retire out of the city, and that your worſhip 
ſhelter yourſelf in ſome grove hereabouts, and I 
will return by day-light, and leave no nook or cor- 
ner in all the town unſearched for this houſe, caſtle, 
or palace of my lady's; and I ſhall have ill luck if 
I do not find it : and as ſoon as I have found it, I 
will ſpeak to her ladyſhip, and will tell her, where, 
and how your worſhip is waiting for her orders and 
direction for you to ſee her without prejudice to her 
honour or reputation.” “ Sancho, quoth Don 
Quixote, you have uttered a thouſand ſentences in 
the compaſs of a few words: the counſel you give I 
reliſh much, and accept of moſt heartily : come 
along, ſon, and let us ſeek where we can take co- 
vert: afterwards, as you ſay, you ſhall return, to 
ſeek, ſee, and ſpeak to my lady, from whoſe dif. 
cretion and courteſy I expect more than miraculous 
favours.” Sancho ſtood upon thorns till he got his 
maſter out of town, leſt he ſhould detect the lye of 
the anſwer he carried him to the ſable mountain, 
pretending it came from Duleinea: and therefore he 
made haſte to be gone, which they did inſtantly ; 
and about two miles from the place they found a 
grove or wood, in which Don Quixote took ſhelter, 
while Sancho returned back to the city to ſpeak to 
Dulcinea ; in which embaſſy there befel him things 
which require freſh attention and freſh credit. 
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„ 


FVherein is related the cunning uſed by Sancho in enchant, 
ing the lady Dulcinea, with other events as ridiculous 
as Iruts 


HE author of this grand hiſtory, coming to 

relate what 1s contained in this chapter, ſays, 
he had a mind to have paſſed it over in filence, fear. 
ing not to be believed, becauſe herein Don Quixote's 
madneſs exceeds all bounds, and riſes to the utmoſt 
pitch, even two bow-ſhots beyond the greateſt ex. 
travagance : however, notwithſtanding this fear and 


difidence, he has ſet every thing down in the man- 


ner they were tranſacted, without adding to, or di. 
miniſhing a tittle from the truth of the ſtory, and 
not regarding the objections that might be made 

ainſt his veracity ; and he had reaſon ; for truth 
may be ſtretched, but cannot be broken, and al. 
ways gets above falſhood, as oil does above water: 
and ſo, purſuing his ſtory, he ſays : 

As ſoon as Don Quixote had ſheltered himſelf in 
the grove, oak-wood, or foreſt, near the great To. 
boſo, he ordered Sancho to go back to the town, 
commanding him not to return into his preſence, till 
he had firſt ſpoken to his lady, beſeeching her that 
ſhe would be pleaſed to give her captive knight leave 
to wait upon her, and that ſhe would deign to give 
him her bleſſing, that from thence he might hope 
for the moſt proſperous ſucceſs in all his encounters 
and difficult enterprizes. Sancho undertook to fulfil 


his command, and to bring him as good an anſwer 


now as he did the time before. Go then, ſon, re- 
plied Don Quixote, and be not in confuſion when 
you ſtand before the blaze of that ſun of beauty 


you are going to ſeek, Happy thou above all the 


ſquires 
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ſquites in the world ! Bear in mind, and be ſure do 
not forget, how ſhe receives you; whether ſhe 
changes colour while you are delivering your em- 
baſly 3 whether you perceive in her any unexlineſs 
or dilturbance at hearing my name ; whether her 
cuſhion cannot hold her, if perchance you find her 
ſeated on the rich Eſtrado“ of herdignity; and, if ſhe 
be ſtanding, mark, whether ſhe ſtands ſometimes up- 
on one foot and ſometimes upon the other; whether 
ſhe repeats the anſwer ſhe gives you three or four 
times ; whether ſhe changes it from ſoft to harſh, 
from ſharp to amorous; whether ſhe lifts her hand to 
adjuſt her hair, though it be not diſordered : laſtly, 
ſon, obſerve all her actions and motions : for, by 
your relating them to me juſt as they were, I ſhall 
be able to give a ſhrewd gueſs at what ſhe keeps 
concealed in the ſecret receſſes of her heart, touching 
the affair of my love, For you muſt know, Sancho, 
if you do not know it already, that among lovers, 
ine external actions and geſtures, when their loves 
are the ſubject, are moſt certain couriers, and bring 
infallible tidings of what paſſes in the inmoſt receſſes 
of the foul, Go, friend, and better fortune than 


mine be your guide; and may better ſucceſs, than 


what I fear and expect in this bitter ſolitude, ſend 
you back ſafe,” „ I will go, and return quickly, 
quoth Sancho: in the mean time, good fir, enlarge 
that little heart of yours, which at preſent can be 
no bigger than a hazel- nut, and conſider the com- 
mon ſaying, that a good heart breaks bad luck; and 
where there is no bacon, there are no pins to hang 
it on; and, where we leaſt think it, there ſtarts the 
hare: this I ſay, becauſe, though we could not find 
the caſtles or palaces of my lady Dulcinea laſt night, 


* The floor raiſed at the upper end of the rooms of ſtate in 
Spain, where the ladies fit upon cuſhions to receive viſits. 
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now that it is day-light, I reckon to meet with them 
When I leaſt think of it; and when I have found 
them, let me alone to deal with her.“ „“ Verily, 
Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, you have the knack 
of applying your proverbs ſo to the ſubje& we are 
vpon, that I pray God. ſend me better luck in ob. 
taining my wiſhes !”? 

Upon this Sancho turned his back, and ſwitched 
his Dapple, leaving Don Quixote on horſe-back, 
reſting on his ſtirrups, and leaning on his lance, full 
of ſad and confuſed imaginations : where we will 
leave him, and go along with Sancho Panga, who de- 
parted from his maſter no leſs confuſed and thought. 
ful than he; inſomuch that he was ſcarcely got out 
of the grove, when turning about his head, and 
finding that Don Quixote was not in fight, he lighted p 
from his beaſt, and ſetting himſelf down at the foot 
of a tree, he began to talk to himſelf, and ſay: ; 
Tell me now, brother Sancho, whither is your : 
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worſhip going ? are you going to ſeek ſome aſs that 
is loſt??? No verily.” © Then what are you going 
to ſeek ?*? „ Why I go to look for a thing of no- 
thing, a princeſs, and in her the ſun of beauty, and 
all heaven together.” «© Well, Sancho, and where 
think you to find all this ??? „“ Where? in the grand 
cit, of Toboſo,” Very well; and pray who ſent 
you on this errand ?*? “ Why the renowned knight 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, who redreſſes wrongs, 
and gives drink to the hungry, and meat to the 
thirſty.” “ All this is very well: and do you know | 
her houſe, Sancho?“ “ My maſter ſays it muſt be 
ſome royal palace, or ſtately caſtle.” *«* And have 
you ever ſeen her?” “ Neither I; nor my maſter, 
have ever ſeen her.“ And do you think it would 
be right or adviſeable, that the people of Toboſo 
ſhould know, you come with a defign to inveigle 
* away their princeſſes, and lead their ladies aſtray? 
| What 
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what if they ſhoald come, and grind your ribs with 
pure dry baſting, and not leave you a whole bone in 
your ſkin?”? Truly they would be much in the right 
of it, unleſs they pleaſe to conſider, that I am com- 
manded, and being but a meſſenger, am not in 
fault,” © Truſt not to that, Sancho; for the Man- 
chegans are as choleric as honourable, and fo tickliſh, 
nobody muſt touch them,” God's my life! if 
they ſmoke us, woe be to us. But why go I looking 
for three legs in a cat, for another man's pleaſure ? 
Beſides, to look for Dulcinea up and down Toboſo, 
is as if one ſhould look for little Mary in Rabena, 
or a bachelor in Salamanca, The devil, the devil, 
and nobody elſe, has put me upon this buſineſs,” 
This ſoliloquy Sancho held with himſelf, and the 
upſhot was to return to it again, ſaying to himſelf : 
„Well; there is remedy for every thing but death, 
under whoſe dominion we muſt all paſs in ſpight of 
our teeth, at the end of our lives. This maſter of 
mine, by a thouſand tokens that I have ſeen, is mad 
enough to be tied in his bed; and in truth I come 
very little behind him : nay, I am madder than he, 
to follow him, and ſerve him, if there be any truth 
in the proverb that ſays: Shew me thy company, 
and I will tell thee what thou art; or in that other; 
Not with whom thou wert bred, but with whom 
thou art fed. He then being a madman, as he 
really is, and ſo mad as frequently to miſtake one 
thing for another, taking black for white, and white 
for black; (as appeared plainly, when he ſaid, the 
wind-mills were giants, and the monks mules dro- 


medaries, and the flocks of ſheep armies of enemies, 


and many more matters to the ſame tune;) it will not 
be very difficult to make him believe, that a country 
wench (the firſt J light upon) is the lady Dulcinea 
and, ſhould he not believe it, I will ſwear to it; and 
if he ſwears, I will out-ſwear him; and if he per- 
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filts, I will perſiſt more than he, in ſuch manner, 


"<a" 


— 
— nn 


that mine ſhall {till be uppermoſt, come what will af 
it, Perhaps by this politiveneſs, I ſhall put an end 
to his ſending me again upon ſuch errands, ſeeing 
what prepoſterous anſwers I bring him; or perhapy 
he will think, as J imagine he will, that ſome wicked 
enchanter, of thoſe he ſays bear him a ſpite, haz 


changed her form to do him miſchief and harm,” 


This project ſet Sancho's ſpirit at reſt, and he 
reckoned his buſineſs as good as half done; and ſo 
ſtaying-where he was till towards evening, that Don 
Quixote might have room to think he had ſpent ſo 
much time in going to, and returning from Toboſo, 
every thing fell out ſo luckily for him, that when he 
got up to mount his Dapple, he eſpied three coun. 
try-wenches, coming from Toboſo toward the place 
where he was, upon three young aſſes; but whether 
male or female, the author declares not, though it is 


e mounting cf country-women : but as 
it is a matter of no conſequence, we need not give 
ourſelves any trouble to decide it, 

In ſhort, as ſoon as Sancho eſpied the laſſes, he 
rode back at a round rate to ſeek his maſter Don 
Quixote, whom he found breathing a thouſand ſighs, 


and amorous Jamentations, As ſoon as Don Quixote 


ſaw him, he ſaid: Well, friend Sancho, am I to 
mark this day with a white or a black flone?” 
*« Your worſhip, anſwered Sancho, had better mark it 
with red oaker, as they do the inſcriptions on pro- 
ſeſſors chairs, to be the more eaſily read by the 
lookers-on,” By this, quoth Don Quixote, you 
ſhould bring good news.” 80 good, anſwered 
Sancho, that your worſhip has no more to do, but 
to clap ſpurs to Rozinante, and get out vpon the 
plain, to ſee the lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, who, 
with a couple of her damſels, is coming to make 

your 
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your worſhip a viſit.“ ** Holy God! what is it 


you ſay, friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote? take 


care you do not impoſe on my real ſorrow by a coun- 
tcrſeit joy.“ What ſhould I get, anſwered Sancho, 
by deceiving your worſhip, and being detected the 
next moment? Come, fir, put on, and you will ſee the 


princeſs our miſtreſs, arrayed and adorned, in ſhort, 
like herſelf, She and her damſels are one blaze of 
flaming gold; all ſtrings of pearls, all diamonds, 
all rubies, ail cloth of tiſſue above ten hands deep: 


their treſſes looſe about their ſhoulders are ſo many 
ſun-beams playing with the wind; and, what is 
more, they come mounted upon three pye-bellied 


belfreys, the fineſt one can lay eyes on.“ „ Palfreys, 
you would ſay, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote.“ 
« There is no great difference, I think, anſwered 
Sancho, between belfreys and palfreys : but let them 


be mounted how they will, they are ſure the fineſt 
creatures one would wiſh to ſee, eſpecially my mil. 


treſs the princeſs Dulcinea, who raviſhes one's 
ſenſes,” „Let us go, ſon Sancho, anſwered Don. 


Quixote; and, as a reward Tor this news, as unex- 
pected as good, I bequeath you the choiceſt ſpoils I 


ſhall gain in my next adventure; and if that will not 


ſatisfy you, I bequeath you the colts my Fapee mares 
will foal this year upon our town common.” J 
{tick to the colts, anſwered Sancho; for it is not very 


certain, that the ſpoils of your next adventure will be 


worth much.“ 
By this time they were got out of the wood, and 


eſpied the three wenches very near. Don Quixote 


darted his eyes over all the road toward Toboſo, 
and ſeeing no body but the three wenches, .he was 
much troubled, and aſked Sancho, „Whether they 


were come out of the city when he left them?“ 


«© Out of the city! anſwered Sancho: are your 
worſhip's eyes in the en of your neck, that you 
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do not ſee it is they who are coming, ſhining like 
the ſun at noon-day ?*”” I ſee only three country. 
girls, anſwered Don Quixote, on three aſſes,” 
«© Now, God keep me from the devil! anſwered 
Sancho; is it poſſible that three palfreys, or how 
do you call them, white as the driven ſnow, ſhould 
appear to you to be aſſes? As the lord liveth, you 
ſhall pluck off this beard of mine if that be ſo.” «1 
tell you, friend Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, 
that it is as certain they are he or ſhe-aſſes, as I am 
Don Quixote, and you Sancho Panga; at leaſt ſuch 
they ſeem to me,” Sir, quoth Sancho, ſay not 
ſuch a word, but ſnuff thoſe eyes of yours, and 
come and make your reverence to the miſtreſs of 
your thoughts, who is juſt at hand.“ And ſo ſaying, 
he advanced a little forward ro meet the country 
wenches, and, alighting from Dapple, he laid hold 
of one of their aſſes by the halter, and, bending both 
knees to the ground, he ſaid : “ Queen, princeſs, 
and ducheſs of beauty, let your haughtineſs and 
greatneſs be-pleaſed to receive into your grace and 
good-liking your captive knight, who ſtands yonder 
turned into ſtone, in total diſorder, and without any 
pulſe, to find himſelf before your magnificent pre- 
ſence, I am Sancho Panga his ſquire, and he is 
that forlorn knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, other. 

wiſe called the knight of . the ſorrowful figure.” 
Don Quixote had now placed himſelf on his knees 
cloſe by Sancho, and with ſtaring and diſturbed 
_eyes, looked wiſtfully at her, whom Sancho called 
queen, and lady; and as he ſaw nothing in her but 
a plain country girl, and homely enough (for ſhe 
was round-viſaged and flat-noſed) he was confound- 
ed and amazed, without daring to open his lips. 
The wenches too were aſtoniſhed to fee their compa- 
nion ſtopped by two men, of ſach different aſpects, 
and both on their knees, but ſhe, who was foxes 
roxe 
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broke ſilence, and in an angry tone ſaid ; Get out 
of the road, and be hanged, and let us paſs by, for 
we are in haſte.” To which Sancho made anſwer : 
«« O princeſs, and univerſal lady of Toboſo, does 
not your magnificent heart relent to ſee, kneeling 
before your ſublimated preſence, the pillar and prop 
of knight-errantry ?** Which one of the other two 
hearing, ſaid (checking her beaſt that was turning 
out of the way“), Look ye, how theſe ſmall gentry 
come to make a jeſt of us poor country girls, as if 
we did not know how ta give them as good as they 
bring: Get ye gone your way, and let us go ours, 
and ſo ſpeed you well.“ Riſe, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, hearing this; for I now perceive, that for- 
tune, not yet ſatisfied with afflicting me, has barred 
all the avenues, whereby any relief might come to 
this wretched ſoul I bear about me in the fleſh. 
And thou, O extreme of all that is valuable, utmoſt 
limit of all human gracefulneſs, ſole remedy of this 
diſconſolate heart that adores thee, though now 
ſome wicked enchanter perſecutes me, ſpreading 
clouds and cataracts over my eyes, and has to them, 
and them only, changed and transformed thy peer- 
leſs beauty and countenance into that of a poor 
country wench ; if he has not converted mine alſo 
into that of ſome goblin, to render it abominable in 
your eyes, afford me' one kind and amorous look, 
and let this ſubmiſſive poſture, and theſe bended 
knees, before your diſguiſed beauty, tell you the 


humility wherewjah my ſoul adores you.“ „Marry 


come up, quoth the wench, with your idle gibberiſh ! 


* The original make her fay, © ſtand fill, while I curry thy 
hide, my father-in-law's aſs ;”” which we are told; in the dictio- 
naries, is a proverbial expreflion uſed by the peaſants when they 
beat their wives, and is here ſuppoſed to be addreſled by the 
sountry-wench to the aſs upon Which ſhe rode. 
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get you gone, and let us go, and we ſhall be oblig. 
ed to you.” Sancho moved off, and let her go, 
highly delighted that he was come off ſo well with 
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his contrivance, The imaginary Dulcinea was ch 
ſcarcely at liberty, when, pricking her beaſt with a bz 
goad ſhe had in a ſtick, ſhe began to ſcour along bi 
the field ; and the aſs, feeling the ſmart more than tl 
uſaal, fell a kicking and wincing in ſuch a manner, tr 


that down came the lady Dulcinea to the ground, 
Don Quixote, ſeeing this, ran to help her up, and 
Sancho-to adjuſt the pannel that was got under the 
aſs's belly. The pannel being righted, and Don 
Quixote deſirous to raiſe his enchanted miſtreſs in 
his arms, and ſet her upon her palfrey, the lady, 
getting up from the ground, ſaved him that troy. 
ble; for, retiring three or four ſteps back, ſhe took 
a little run, and, clapping both hands upon the aſ*'s 
crupper, jumped into the {addle lighter than a fal- 
con, and ſeated herſelf aftride like a man. Where. 
upon Sancho ſaid ; ** By ſaint Roque, Madam our 
miſtreſs is lighter than a hawk, and able to teach 
the moſt expert Cordovan or Mexican how to mount 
à la gineta: ſhe ſprings into the ſaddle at a jump, 
and, without the help of ſpurs, makes her palfrey 
run like a.wild aſs; and her damſels are as good at 
it as ſhe; they all fly like the wind :” and ſo it 
really was; for Dulcinea being re- mounted, they all 
made after her, and ſet a running, without looking 
behind them, for above half a league, 

Don Quixote followed them, as far as he could, 
with his eyes, and, when they were out of fight, 
turning to Sancho, he ſaid : „ Sancho, what think 
you ? how am 1 perſecuted. by enchanters ! and 
take notice how far their malice, and the grudge 
they bear me, extends, even to the depriving me 
of the pleaſure I ſhould have had in ſeeing my mil- 
treſs in her own proper form, Surely I was born 

to 
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to be an example to the unhappy, and the butt and 
mark at which all the arrows of ill- fortune are aim» 
ed and levelled. And you. muſt alſo obſerve, San. 
cho, that theſe traitors were not contented with 
barely changing and transforming my  Dulcinea, 
but they muſt transform and metamorphoſe her into 
the mean and deformed reſemblance of that coun- 
try-wench ; at the ſame time robbing her of that, 
which is peculiar to great ladies, the fragrant ſcent 
occalioned by being always among flowers and per- 
fumes : for I muſt tell you, Sancho, that, when 
] approached to help Dulcinea upon her palfrey (as 
you call it, though to me it appeared to be nothing 
but an aſs) ſhe gave me ſuch a whiff of undigeſted 
garlick, as almoſt knocked me down, and poiſoned. 
my very ſoul,” „ O ſcoundrels! cried Sancho at 
this juncture, O barbarous and evil- minded en- 
chanters! O! that I might ſee you all ſtrung and 
hung up by the gills like ſardines * a ſmoking ! 
Much ye know, much ye can, and much more ye 
do, It might, one would think, have ſufficed ye, 
rogues as ye are, to have changed the pearls of my 
lady's eyes into cork-galls, and her hair of the pureſt 
gold into briſtles of a red cow's tail, and laſtly 


all her features from beautiful to deformed, without. 


meddling with her breath, by which we might have 
gueſſed at what was hid beneath that coarſe diſ- 
guiſe : though, to ſay the truth, to me ſhe did not 
appear in the leaſt deformed, but rather all beauty, 
and that increaſed to by a mole ſhe had on her right 
lip, like a whiſker, with ſeven or eight red hairs on 
it, like threads of gold, and above a ſpan long.” 
As to that mole, ſaid Don Quixote, according to 
the correſpondence there is between the moles of 


* A ſmall fiſh in thoſe ſeas, which they dry as the Dutch do 
herrings. 
the 
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the face and thoſe of the body, Dulcinea ſhoull 
have another on the brawn of her thigh, on the 
ſame fide with that on her face: but hairs of the 
length you mention are ſomewhat of the longel 
for moles.” Vet I can aſſure your worſhip, anſwer. 
ed Sancho, that there they were, and looked as if 
they had been born with her.” I believe it, friend, 
replied Don Quixote; for nature has placed nothin 

about Dulcinea but what is finiſhed and perfect: 
and therefore, had ſhe an hundred moles, like thoſe 
you ſpeak of, in her they would not be moles, 
but moons and reſplendent ſtars. But, tell me, 
Sancho, that which to me appeared to be a pannel, 
and which you adjuſted, was it a fide-ſaddle, or a pil. 
lion ?** „ It was a ſide-ſaddle, anſwered Sancho, 
with a field covering, worth half a kingdom for the 
richneſs of it.“ And why could not I ſee all this, 
Sancho? quoth Don Quixote, Well, I ſay it again, 
and will repeat it a thouſand times, that I am the 
moſt unfortunate of men.“ The fly rogue Sancho 
had much ado to forbear laughing, to hear the fool. 
eries of his maſter, who was ſo delicately gulled, In 
fine, after many other diſcourſes paſſed between 
them, they mounted their beaſts again, and followed 
the road to Saragoſſa, which they intended to reach 
in time to be preſent at a ſolemn feſtival wont to be 
held every year in that noble city. But, before their 
arrival, there befel them things, which, for their 
number, greatneſs, and novelty, deſerve to be writ- 
ten and read, as will be ſeen, 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XI. 


Of the ſtrange adventure, which befel the walorous Don 
Quixote, with the wain or cart of the Parliament of 
Death. 


ON QUIXOTE went on his way execed- 
D ing penſive, to think what a baſe trick the 
enchanters had played him, in transforming his 
lady Dulcinea into the homely figure of a country. 
wench: nor could he deviſe what courſe to take to 
reſtore her to her former ſtate, And theſe medita- 
tions ſo diſtrated him, that, without perceiving it, 
he let drop the bridle on Rozinante's neck ; who, 
finding the liberty that was given him, at every ſtep 
turned aſide to take a mouthful of the freſh graſs, 
with which thoſe fields abounded. Sancho brought 
him back out of his maze by ſaying to him: „ Sir, 
ſorrow was made, not for beaſts, but men: but, if 
men give too much way to it, they become beaſts ; 
rouze, Sir, recolle& yourſelf, and gather, up Rozi- 
nante's reins; chear up, awake, and exert that 
lively courage ſo befitting a knight-errant, What 
the devil is the matter? What dejection 1s this ? 
Are we here, or in France? Satan take all the Dul- 
cineas in the world, fince the welfare of a ſingle 
knight-errant is of more worth than all the enchant- 
ments and transformations of the earth.“ Peace, 
Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, with no very faint ' 
voice; peace, I ſay, and do not utter blaſphemies 
againſt that enchanted lady, whoſe diſgrace and mis- 
fortune are owing to me alone, fince they proceed 
entirely from the envy the wicked bear to me,” I 
ſay ſo too, anſwered Sancho: Who ſaw her then and 
ſees her now, his heart muſt melt with grief, I vow.” 
Well may you ſay ſo, Sancho, replied Don Quix- 

| ote, 
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ote, you who ſaw her in the full luſtre of her beauty, 
for the enchantment extended not to diſturb your 
fight, nor to conceal her perfections from you; 
againſt me alone, and againſt my eyes, was the force 
of its poĩſon directed. Nevertheleſs I have hit upon 
one thing,.Sancho, which 1s, that you did not give 
me a true deſcription of her beauty: for, if I remen. 
ber right, you ſaid her eyes were of pearl ; now eyes 
that look like pearl are fitter for a ſeabream than a 
lady, I rather think Dulcinea's eyes muſt be of ver. 
dant emeralds arched over with two celeſtial bows, 
that ſerve for eye-brows, Take therefore thoſe 
pearls from her eyes, and apply them to her teeth: 
for doubtleſs, Sancho, you miſtock eyes for teeth.“ 
It may be ſo, anſwered Sancho; for her beauty 
confounded me, as much as her deformity did your 
worſhip. But let us recommend all to God, who 
alone knows what ſhall befal in this vale of tears, 
this evil world we have here, in which there 1s ſcarce 
any thing to be found without ſome mixture of ini. 
quity, impoſture, or knavery. One thing, dear 
Sir, trovnles me more than all the reſt ; which is, to 
think, what muſt be done when your worſhip ſhall 
overcome ſome giant, or ſome other knight-errant, 
and ſend him to preſent himſelf before the beauty 
of the lady Dulcinea, Where ſhall this poor giant, 
or miſerable vanquiſhed knight, be able to find 
her? Methinks I ſee them ſauntering up and down 
Toboſo, and looking about, like fools +, for my 


lady Dulcinea ; and though ey ſhould meet her 


* 

* «. Heches unos Bauſanes.“ Bauſan is a figure made like 2 
man, and ſtuffed with ſtraw ; uſed formerly to ſet on walls where 
the garriſon was weak, to makes it appear ftronger ; and hence it 
came to ſignify a fool or ſtupid perſon, or one that ſtands gazing 
at any thing as if he were out of his ſenſes. 


in 


in the middle of the ſtreet, they will no more know 
her, than they would my father,” Perhaps, San- 
cho, anſwered Don Quixote, the enchantment may 
not extend ſo far as to conceal Dulcinea from the 
knowledge of the vanquiſhed knights or giants, who 
ſhall preſent themſelves before her; and we will 
make the experiment upon one or two of the firſt I 
overcome, and ſend them with orders to return and 
give me an account of what happens with reſpe& to 
this buſineſs,” „ I ſay, fir, replied Sancho, that I 
mightily approve of what your worſhip has ſaid : for 
by this trial we ſhall come to the knowledge of 
what we deſire; and if ſhe is concealed from your 
worſhip alone,* the misfortune will be more yours 
than hers: but, ſo the lady Dulcinea have health 
and contentment, we, for our parts, will make. a 
ſift, and bear it as well as we can, purſuing our ad- 
ventures, and leaving it to Time to do his work, 
who is the beſt phyſician for theſe, and other greater 
maladies,” | 

Don Quixote would have anſwered Sancho, but 
was prevented by a cart's crofling the road before 
him, loaden with the ſtrangeſt. and moſt different 
figures and perſonages imaginable. He, who guid- 
ed the mules, and ſerved for carter, was a frightful 
dæmon. The cart was uncovered, and opened to 
the ſky, without awning or wicker ſides. The firſt 


hzure that preſented itſelf to Don Quixote's eyes, , 


was that of Death itſelf with a human viſage. Cloſe 
by him ſat an angel, with large painted wings. 
On one fide ſtood an emperor, with a crown, ſeem- 
ingly of gold, on his head, At Death's feet ſat the 


god called Cupid, not blind- folded, but with his 


bow, quiver, and arrows, There was alſo a knight 
completely armed, excepting only that he had no 
morrion, nor caſque, but a hat with a large plume 
of feathers of divers colours. With theſe —— 

Other 


DON QUIXOTE 839 


— _—  ——— Kw —e. 


— — 


go The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


other perſons differing both in habits and counte, ane 
nances. All which appearing of a ſudden did n In 
ſome ſort ſtartle Don Quixote, and frighted Sancho ao 
to the heart. But Don Quixote preſently rejoicei WM fro 
at it, believing it to be ſome new and perilous ad. Wtric 
venture : and with this thought, and a courage pre. \ 
pared to encounter any danger whatever, he plant. tun 
ed himſelf juſt before the cart, and, with a loud con 
menacing voice, ſaid : Carter, coachman, or de. 
vil, or whatever you-are, delay not to tell me why 
you are, whither you are going, and who are the 
perſons you are carrying in that coach waggon, 
which looks more like Charon's ferry<boat, than 
any cart now in faſhion.” To which the devil, 
ſtopping the cart, calmly replied : Sir, we an 
rollers belonging to Angulo el Malo's company: 
this morning, which is the octave of Corpus Chriſt, 
we have been performing, in a village on the other 
fide of yon hill, a piece repreſenting the Cortes,” 
or“ Parliament of Death ;” and this evening we are 
to play it again in that village juſt before us; which 
being ſo near, to ſave ourſelves the trouble of dreſ. 
ling and undreſſing, we come in the clothes we are 
to act our parts in, That lad there acts Death; 
that other an angel; yonder woman, our author's 
wife, a queen; that other a ſoldier; he an empe- 
ror, and I a devil; and I am one of the principal 
perſonages of the drama; for in this company | 
have all the chief parts. If your worſhip would 
know any more of us, aſk me, and I will anſwer 
you moſt punQually ; for, being a devil, I know 
every thing.“ „Upon the faith of a knight-errant, 
anſwered Don Quixote, when I firſt eſpied this cart, 
IT imagined ſome grand adventure offered itſelf; 
and I tay now, that it is abſolutely neceſſary, if one 
would be undeceived, to lay one's hand upon ap- 


pearances. God be with you, good people: " 
| | an 
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te. and act your play, and, if there be any thing in which 
in I may be of ſervice to you, command me; for I will 
cho do it readily, and with a good will, having been, 
cel from my youth, a great admirer of maſques and thea- 
ad. trical repreſentations,” 

re. While they were thus engaged in diſcourſe, for- 
int. tune ſo ordered it, that there came up one of the 
out company, in an antick dreſs, hung round with a- 
de. bundance of bells, and carrying at the end of a 
ſtick three blown ox-bladders. This maſque ap- 
proaching Don Quixote, began to fence with the 
ſtick, and to beat the bladders againſt the ground, 
jumping, and tinkling all his bells: which horrid 
apparition ſo ſtartled Rozinante, that, taking the 
bit between his teeth, Don Quixote not being able 
to hold him in, he fell a running about the field a 
greater pace than the bones of his anatomy ſeemed 
o promiſe. Sancho, conſidering the danger his 
maſter was in of getting a fall, leaped from Dapple, 
pnd ran to help him : but by that time he was come 
up to him, he was already upon the ground, and 
loſe by him Rozinante, who fell together with his 
maſter, the uſual end and upſhot of Rozinante's fro- 
licks and adventurings. But ſcarce had Sancho quit- 
ed his beaſt, to aſſiſt Don Quixote, when the bladder- 


pe- ancing devil jumped upon Dapple, and thumping 
ipal im with the bladders, fear and the noiſe, more 
y [ han the ſmart, made him fly through the field to- 
uld ard the village, where they were going to act. 


Sancho beheld Dapple's career, and his maſter's 
fall, and did not know which of the two neceſſities 
de ſhould apply to firſt: but, in ſhort, like a good 
Iquire and good ſervant, the love he bore his maſter 
prevailed over his affection for his aſs; though, 
very time he ſaw the bladders hoiſted in the air, 
and fall upon the buttocks of his Dapple, they 
ere to him ſo many tortures and terrors of gas” 
an 
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and he could have wiſhed thoſe blows had fallen 
on the apple of his own eyes, rather than on the 
leaſt hair of his aſs's tail. In this perplexity and 
tribulation he came up to Don Quixote, who was 
in # much worſe plight than he could have wiſhed; 
and helping him to get upon Rozinante, he ſaid to 
him: „ Sir, the devil has run away with Dap. 
ple.“ „ What devil?“ demanded Don Quixote, 
«© He with the bladders,” anſwered Sancho. 
will recover him, replied Don Quixote, though he 
ſhould hide him in the deepeſt and darkeſt dun- 
geons of hell, Follow me, Sancho; for the cart 
moves but ſlowly, and the mules ſhall make ſatis. 
faction for the loſs of Dapple.“ There is 10 
need, anſwered Sancho, to make ſuch haſte: mo- 
derate your anger, Sir; for the devil, I think, has 
already abandoned Dapple, and is gone his way,” 
And ſo it was; for the devil, having fallen with 
Dapple, in imitation of Don Quixote and Rozi- 
DANS, trudged on foot toward the towing Ang ind 
aſs turned back to his maſter. ** Nevertheleſs, ſaid 
Don Quixote, it will not be amiſs to chaſtiſe the 
unmannerlineſs of this devil, at the expence of ſome 
of his company, though it were the emperor him- 
ſelf,” Good your worſhip, quoth Sancho, never 
think of it, but take my advice, which is, never to 
meddle with players; for they are a people migh- 
tily beloved, I have ſeen a player taken up for 
two murders, and.get off ſcot- free. Your worſhip 
muſt know, that,. as they are merry folks and give 
pleaſure, all people favour them; every body protects, 
aſſiſts, and eſteems them, and eſpecially if they are of 
his majeſty's company of comedians, or that of 
ſome grandee, all or moſt of whom, in their manner 
and garb, look like any princes.” For all that, 


anſwered Don Quixote, that farcical devil ſhall not 
| | | eſcape 
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eſcape me, nor have cauſe to brag, though all human 

kind favoured him.“ 0 

And ſo ſaying, he rode after the cart, which was 

by this time got very near the town, and calling 

aloud he ſaid: “ Hold, ſtop a little, merry firs, 

and let me teach you how to treat aſſes and cattle, 

which ſerve to mount the ſquires of knights-errant,” 

Don Quixote's cries were ſo loud, that the players 

heard him, and judging of his deſign by his words, 

in an inſtant out jumped Death, and after him the 

emperor, the carter-devil, and the angel ; nor did 

the queen, or the god Cupid, ſtay behind; and all 

of them taking up ſtones, ranged themſelves i in bat- 
tle- array, waiting to receive Don Quixote at the 
points of their pebbles. Don Quixote, ſeeing them 

poſted in ſuch order, and ſo formidable a battalion, 

with arms up-lifted, ready to diſcharge a ponderous 


volley of ſtones, checked Rozinante with the bridle, 
„ and ſet himſelf to conſider how he might attack 
F them with leaſt danger to his perſon, While he de- 
4 layed, Sancho came up, and, ſeeing him in a poſ- 


ture of attacking that well-formed brigade, he ſaid 
to him: It is mere madneſs, Sir, to attempt ſuch 
an enterprize: pray, conſider, there is no fencing a- 
gainſt a flail, nor defenſive armour againſt ſtones and 
brick-bats, unleſs it be thruſting one's ſelf into a bell 
of braſs, Conſider alſo, that it is rather raſhneſs than 
courage, for one man alone to encounter an army, 
where Death is preſent, and where emperors fight 
in perſon, and are aſſiſted by good and bad angels, 
But if this conſideration does not prevail with you 
to be quiet, be aſſured, that, among all thoſe, who 
ſtand there, though they appear to be princes, 
kings, and emperors, there is not one knight- 
errant.“ «© Now indeed, ſaid Don Quixote, you 
have hit the point, Sancho, which only can, and 
muſt make me change my determinate reſolution, 
I neither 
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I neither can, or ought to draw my ſword, as l 


have often told you, againſt any who are not duh. 
bed knights. To you it belongs, Sancho, to re. 
venge the affront offered to your Dapple ; and [ 
from hence will encourage and aſſiſt you with my 
voice, and with ſalutary inſtructions.“ There iz 
no need, Sir, to be revenged on any body, anſwered 
Sancho; for good chriſtians ſhould not take revenge 
for injuries: beſides, I will ſettle it with my aſs to 
ſubmit the injury done him to my will, which is, 
to live peaceably all the days that heaven ſhall give 
me of life.” Since this is your reſolution, good 
Sancho, diſcreet Sancho, chriſtian Sancho, and pure 
Sancho, replied Don Quixote, let us leave theſe 
phantoms, and ſeek better and more ſubſtantial ad. 
ventures: for this country, I ſee, is like to afford 
us many and very extraordinary ones.” Then he 
wheeled Rozinante about: Sancho took his Dap. 
ple: Death and all his flying ſquadron returned to 
their cart, and purſued their way. And this was 
the happy concluſion of the terrible adventure of 
Death's cart; thanks to the wholeſome advice Sancho 
Panga gave his maſter, to whom the day following 
there fell out an adventure, no leſs ſurpriſing than 
the former, with an enamoured knight-errant. 


C HAP. XII. 


Of the ftrange adventure, which befel the walorour Don 
Quixote, with the brave knight of the looking-glaſſes. 


ON QUIXOTE and his ſquire paſſed the 
D night, enſuing the rencounter with Death, 
under ſome lofty and ſhady trees. Don Quixote, 
at Sancho's perſuaſion, refreſtied himſelf with ſome 
of the proviſions carried by Dapple; and, during 
ſupper, Sancho ſaid to his maſter ; “ Sir, e 
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a fool ſhould I have been, had I choſen, as a reward 
for my good news, the ſpoils of the firſt adventure 
our worſhip ſhould atchieve, before the three aſs. 
colts! Verily, Verily, A ſparrow in the hand is bet. 
ter than a vulture upon the wing.” However, 
Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, had you ſuffered me 
to attack as I had a mind to do, your ſhare of the 
booty would at leaſt have been the emperor's crown 
of gold, and Cupid's painted wings; for I would 
have plucked them off againſt the grain, and put 
them ir to your poſſeſhon,”” The crowns and ſcep- 
ters of your theatrical emperors, anſwered Sancho, 
never vere of pure gold, but of tinſel, or copper.“ 
« [t is true, replied Don Quixote; nor would it be 
ft, that the decorations of a play ſhould be real, but 
counterfeit, and mere ſhew, as comedy itſelf is, 
which I would have you value and take into favour, 
and conſequently the actors and authors; for they are 
all iiſtruments of much benefit to the common-weal, 
ſetting at every ſtep a looking-glaſs before our eyes, 
in vhich we ſee very lively repreſentations of the ac- 
tions of human life: and there are no compariſons, 
wiich more truly preſent to us what we are, and 
n nat we ſhould be, than comedy and comedians, 
Tell me, have you not ſeen a play acted, in which 
kings, emperors, popes, lords, and ladies are intro- 
duced, beſides divers other perſonages: one acts the 

pimp, another the cheat, this the merchant, that the 

„ oldier, one a deſigning fool, another a fooliſh lover; 
and when the play is done, and the actors undreſſed, 
they are all again upon a level ?'? * “ Yes, marry, 
© bave I, quoth Sancho.” „ Why, the very fame 
b, Wibing, ſaid Don Quixote, happens on the ſtage of 
e, dis world, whereon ſome play the part of emperors, 
e ochers of popes; in ſhort, all the parts that can be 
g | introduced 
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introduced in a comedy. But in the concluſion 
that is, at the end of our life, death ftrips us of the 
robes, which made the difference, and we remain 
upon the level and equal in the grave.” * A bray 
compariſon, quoth Sancho, but not ſo new (for | 
have heard it many and different times) as that of 
the game at cheſs; in which, while the game laſt, 
every piece has its particular office, and, when the 
game is ended, they are all huddled together, mix. 
ed, and put into a bag, which is juſt like being 
buried after we are dead.“ Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, you are every day growing leſs ſimple 
and more diſcreet.” ** And good reaſon why, an. 
ſwered Sancho; for ſome of your worſhip's diſcre- 
tion muſt needs ſtick to me, as lands, that in them. 
ſelves are barren and dry, by dunging and cul:. 
vating come to bear good fruit, My meaning iz, 
that your worſhip's converſation has been the dung 
laid upon the barren ſoil of my dry underſtanding, 
and the cultivation has been the time I have been 
in your ſervice, and in your company ; and by that 
I hope to produce fruit like any bleſſing, and ſuch 
as will not diſparage or deviate from the ſeeds of 
good-breeding, which your worſhip has ſown in 
my ſhallow underſtanding.” Don Quixote ſmile 
at Sancho's affected ſpeeches, that appearing to hin 
to be true, which he had ſaid of his improvement: 
for every now and then he ſurpriſed him by hi 
manner of talking; though always, or for the moſt 
part, when Sancho would either ſpeak in contra 
diction to, or in imitation of, the courtier, he ended 
his diſcourſe with falling headlong from the height 
of his ſimplicity into the depth-of his ignorance; 
and that, in whick he moſt diſplayed his elegance 
and memory, was, 'his bringing in proverbs, whe- 
ther to the purpoſe or not of what he was __ 

ng 
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ſing about, as may be ſeen and obſerved throughout 
the progreſs of this hiſtory. | 

In theſe and other diſcourſes they ſpent great part 
of the night, and Sancho had a mind to let down 
the portcullices of his eyes, as he uſed to ſay when 
he was inclined to ſleep: and ſo unrigging Dapple, 
he turned him, looſe into abundant paſture, But 
he did not take off the ſaddle from Rozinante's 
back, it being the expreſs command of his maſter, 
that he ſhould continue ſaddled, all the time they 
kept the field, or did not ſleep under a roof: for 
it was an ancient eſtabliſhed cuſtom, and religiouſly 
obſerved among knights-errant, to take off the bri- 
dle, and hang it at the pommel of the ſaddle ; but 
by no means to take off the ſaddle. Sancho obſer. 
ved this rule, and gave Rozinante the ſame liberty 
he had given Dapple : the friendſhip of which pair 
was ſo ſingular and reciprocal, that there is a tra- 
dition handed down from father to fon, that the 
author of this faithful hiſtory compiled particular 
chapters upon that ſubject: but, to preſerve the 
decency and decorum due to ſo heroic an hiſtory, 
he would not inſert them; though ſometimes wav. 
ing this precaution, he writes, that, as ſoon as the 
two beaſts came together, they would fall to 
ſcratching one another with their teeth, and when 
they were tired, or ſatisfied, Rozinante would 
ſtretch his neck at leaſt half a yard acroſs Dapple's, 
and both, fixing their eyes attentively on the ground, 
would ſtand three days in that manner, at leaſt fo 
long as they were let alone, or till hunger compel. 
led them to ſeek ſome food. It is reported, I ſay, 
that the author had compared their friendſhip to 
that of Niſus and Euryalus, or that of Pylades and 
Oreſtes; whence it may appear, to the admiration 
of all people, how firm the friendſhip of theſe two 
peaceable animals muſt have been; to the ſhame of 

Vor. III. F men, 


ings, A friend cannot find a friend; Reeds he. 
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men, who ſo little know how to preſerve the rule 
of friendſhip towards one another. Hence the ſay. 


come darts; and (as the poet fings) From a friend 
to a friend, the bug, &c.* Let no one think, that 
the author was at all out of the way, when he com. 
pared the friendſhip of theſe animals to that of 
men : for men have received divers wholeſome in. 
ſtructions, and many leſſons of importance, from 
beaſts; ſuch as the clyſter from ſtorks, the vomit 
and gratitude from dogs, vigilance from cranes, in. 
duſtry from ants, modeſty from elephants, and fide. 
lity from horſes, 
At length Sancho fell aſleep at the foot of a cork. 
tree, and Don Quixote ſlumbered under an oak, 
But it was not Jong before he was awaked by a 
noiſe behind him; and ſtarting up, he began to 
look about, and to liſten from whence the noiſe 
came, Preſently he perceived two men on horſe. 
back, one of whom diſmounting, ſaid to the other: 
„ Alight, friend, and unbridle the horſes; for this 
place ſeems as if it would afford them paſture 
enough, and me that filence and ſolitude my amo- 
rous thoughts require.” The ſaying this, and lay- 
ing himſelf along on the ground, were both in one 
inſtant; and, at throwing himſelf down, his armour 
made a rattling noiſe: a manifeſt token, from 
whence Don Quixote concluded he muſt be a knight. 
errant: and going to Sancho, who was faſt aſleep, 
he pulled him by the arm, and having with ſome 
difficulty waked him, he ſaid to him, with a low 
voice : ©* Brother Sancho, we have an adventure.” 
«& God ſend it be a good one, anſwered Sancho; 


The author here quotes either the beginning of: ſome old 
ſong, or of ſome well-known proverb, the remainder of which 


wie cannot ſupply, and conſequently cannot compleat the ſenſe. 


and 
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and pray, Sir, where may her ladyſhip madam ad- 
venture be?“ „ Where, Sancho? replied Don 
Quixotez turn your eyes and look, and you will 
ſee a knight-errant . lying along, who, to my 
thoughts, does not ſeem to be over-pleaſed; for I 
ſaw him throw himſelf off his horſe, and ſtretch 
himſelf on the ground, with ſome ſigns of diſcon- 
tent; and his armour rattled as he fell.” „ But 
by what do you gather, quoth Sancho, that this is 
an adventure?” © I] will not ſay, anſwered Don 
Quixote, that this is altogether an adventure, but 
an introduction to one; for adventures uſually be. 
gin thus. But hearken ; for methinks he is tuning 
a lute of ſome ſort or char; and by his ſpitting and 
clearing his pipes he ſhould be Preparing himſelf 
to ing.“ In good faith, ſo it is, anſwered San- 
cho, and he muſt be ſome knight or other in love.“ 
« There is no knight-errant but is ſo, quoth Don 
Quixote : and let us liſten to him; for by the 
thread we ſhall gueſs at the bottom of his thoughts, 
if he ſings : for out of the abundance of the heart 
the mouth ſpeaketh.” Sancho would have replied 
to his maſter; but the knight of the wood's voice, 
which was neither very bad nor very good, hindered 
him ; and, while they both ſtood amazed, they 
heard that what he ſung was this. 


SON N E T. 


Bright auth'reſs of my good or ill, 
Preſcribe the law I muſt obſerve ; 
My heart obedient to thy will 
Shall never from its duty ſwerve, 


If you refuſe my griefs to know, 
The ſtifled anguiſh ſeals my fate; 
But if your ears would drink my woe, 
Love ſhall himſelf the tale relate, 
F 2 Tho? 
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Tho? contraries my heart compoſe, 
Hard as the diamond's ſolid frame, 

And ſoft as yielding wax that flows, 
To thee, my fair, *tis ſtill the ſame, 


Take it for ev'ry ſtamp prepar'd; 
Imprint what charaQers you chooſe ; 
The faithful tablet, ſoft or hard, 
The dear impreſſion ne'er ſhall loſe. 


With a deep Ah, fetched, as it ſeemed, from the 
very bottom of his heart, the knight of the wood 
ended his ſong; and, after ſome pauſe, with a 
mournful and complaining voice, he ſaid: O the 
moſt beautiful and moſt ungrateful woman of the 
world! Is it then poſſible, Caſildea de Vandalia, 
that you ſhould ſuffer this your captive knight to 
conſume and pine away in continual travels, and in 
rough and laborious toils? Is it not enough, that 
I have cauſed you to be acknowledged the moſt con- 
ſummate beauty in the world, by all the knights of 
Navarre, all thoſe of Leon, all the Andaluſians, 
all the Caſtilians, ay, and all the knights of La 
Mancha too ??* “ Not ſo, quoth Don Quixote; for 
I am of La Mancha, and never have acknowledged 
any ſuch thing; neither could I, nor oughtT to con- 
feſs a thing ſo prejudicial to the beauty of my miſ- 
treſs, Now you ſee, Sancho, how this knight raves: 
but let us liſten ; perhaps he will make ſome farther 
declaration.” * Ay marry will he, replied Sancho; 
for he ſeems to be in a ſtrain of complaining for a 
month to come,” But it was not ſo; for the knight, 
over-hearing ſomebody talk near him, proceeded no 
farther in his lamentation, but ſtood up, and faid, 
with an audible and courteous voice,“ Who goes 
there ? what are ye? of the number of the happy, or 
of the afflicted ? „Of the afflicted,” anſwered Don 


Quixote, 
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Quixote. Come hither to me then, anſwered the 
knight of the wood, and make account how you 
come to ſorrow and affliction itſelf,” Don Quixote, 
finding he returned fo ſoft and civil an anſwer, went 
up to him, and Sancho did the ſame. The wailing 
knight laid hold of Don Quixote by the arm, ſaying ; 
«« Sit down here, fir knight; for, to know that you 
are ſuch, and one of thoſe who profeſs knight-erran- 
try, it is ſufficient to have found you in this place, 
where your companions are ſolitude and the night- 
dew, the natural beds and proper ſtations of knights- 
errant,” 

To which Don Quixote anſwered : “ A knight [ 
am, and of the profeſſion you ſay ; and, although 
ſorrows, diſgraces, and misfortunes have got poſ- 
ſeſſion of my mind, yet they have not chaſed away 
that compaſſion I have for other men's misfortunes, 
From what you ſang juſt now I gathered, that yours 
are of the amorous kind; I mean, occaſioned by the 
love you bear to that ungrateful fair you named in 
your complaint.” Whilſt they were thus diſcourſing, 
they ſat down together upon the hard ground, very 
peaceably and ſociably, as if, at day-break, they 
were not to break one another's heads. Peradven- 
ture you are in love, fir knight,“' ſaid he of the 
wood to Don Quixote. By miſadventure I am, 
anſwered Don Quixote; though the miſchiefs ariſ- 
ing from well-placed affections ought rather to be 
accounted bleflings than diſaſters,” That is true, 
replied he of the wood, ſuppoling that diſdains did 
not diſturb our reaſon and underſtanding ;z but when 
they are many, they ſeem to have the nature of re- 
venge,** I never was diſdained by my miſtreſs,”? 
_ anſwered Don Quixote. No verily, quoth Sancho, 
who ſtood cloſe by ; for my lady is as gentle as a lamb, 
and as ſoft as a print of butter,” ls this your 
ſquire?“ demanded the knight of the wood. He 
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is,” replied Don Quixote. I never in my life 
ſaw a ſquire, replied the knight of the wood, who 
durſt preſume to talk, where his lord was talking ; 
at leaſt yonder ſtands mine, as tall as his father, 
and it cannot be proved, that he ever opened his lips 
where I was ſpeaking.”* In faith, quoth Sancho, 
I have talked, and can talk, before one as good 
as — and perhaps, but let that reſt; for the 


more you ſtir i. The knight of the wood's ſquire 


took Sancho by the arm, and ſaid : “ Let us two 


go where we may talk by ourſelves, in ſquire-like 
diſcourſe, all we have a mind to, and leave theſe 


maſters of ours to have their bellies full of relating 
the hiſtories of their loves to each other: for I war- 
rant they will not have done before to-morrow morn- 
ing.“ With all my heart, quoth Sancho, and I 
will tell you who I am, that you may ſee whether I 
am fit to make one among the moſt talkative 
ſquires,” Hereupon the two ſquires withdrew z 
between whom there paſſed a dialogue as pleaſant as 
that of their maſters was grave, 


CHAP. XIII. 


Wherein is continued the adventure of the knight of the 
bod, with the wiſe, new, and pleaſant dialogue be- 
| taveen the two ſquires, 


HE knights and ſquires were ſeparated, the 
latter relating the ſtory of their lives, and 

the former that of their loves: but the hiſtory be- 
gins with the converſation between the ſervants, and 
afterwards proceeds to that of the maſters : and it 
ſays, that, being gone a little apart, the ſquire of 
the wood ſaid to Sancho; „It is a toilſome life we 
lead, Sir, we who are fquires to knights-errant: in 
| good 
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good truth we eat our bread in the ſweat of our 
brows, which. is one of the curſes God laid upon our 
firſt parents.” It may alſo be ſaid, added Sancho, 
that we eat it in the froſt of our bodies; for who 
endure more heat and cold than your miſerable 
ſquires to knight-errantry ? nay, it would not be 
quite ſo bad, did we bur eat at all; for good fare 
lefſens care: but it now and then happens, that we 
paſs a whole day or two without breaking our fall, 
unleſs it be upon air.” ** All this may be endured, 
quoth he of the wood, with the hopes we entertain 
of the reward: for if the knight-errant, whom a 
{quire- ſerves, is not over and above unlucky, he 
muſt, in a ſhovt time, find himſelf recompenſed, at 
leaſt, with a handſome government of ſome iſland, 
or ſome pretty earldom,” 1, replicd Sancho, 
have already told my maſter, that I ſhould be ſatiſe 
ked with the government of any iſland ; and he is 
ſo noble and ſo generous, that he has promiſed it 
me a thouſand times.“ 1, ſaid he of the wood, 
ſhould think myſelf amply rewarded for all my ſer. 
vices with a canonry, and my maſter has already or- 
dered me one.“ Why then, quoth Sancho, be- 
like your maſter is a knight in the eccleſiaſtical. 
way, and ſo has it in his power to beſtow theſe ſort 
of rewards on his faithful ſquires: but mine is a 
mere layman ; though I remember ſome diſcreet 
perſons (but in my opinion with no very good de- 
ſign) adviſed him to endeavour to be an archbiſhop : 
but he rejected their counſel, and would be nothing 
but an emperor. I trembled all the while, leſt he 
Gould take it into his head to be of the church, 
becauſe I am not qualified to hold eccleſiaſtical pre- 
ferments z and, to ſay the truth, Sir, though I look 
like a man, I am a very beaſt in church matters.““ 
„Truly, you are under a great miſtake, quoth he 
of the wood; for your inſulary governments are 
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not all of them ſo inviting: ſome are crabbed, ſome 
poor, and ſome unpleaſant; in ſhort, the beſt and and 
moſt defirable of them carries with it a heavy bur. on. 
den of cares and inconveniences, which the unhappy but 
wight, to whoſe lot it falls, muſt unayoidably un- bn 
dergo. It would be far better for us, who profeſs To\ 
this curſed ſervice, to retire, home to our houſes, en 
| and paſs our time there in more eaſy employments, nor 
| ſuch as hunting or fiſhing : for what ſquire is there 
| in the world ſo poor as not to have his nag, his 
| brace of greyhounds, and his angle-rod, to divert hav 
himſelf withal in his own village?“ itſe! 

«« want nothing of all this, anſwered Sancho: it 
is true, indeed, I have no horſe, but then I have an 
aſs that is worth twice as much as my maſter's Eni 
ſteed. God ſend me a bad Eaſter, and may it be the ws 
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firſt that comes, if I would ſwap with him, though mY 
he ſhould give me four buſhels of barley to boot, 45 
Perhaps, Sir, you will take for a joke the price I $ 
ſet upon my Dapple, for dapple is the colour of my a 
aſs, And then I cannot want greyhounds, our 72 
town being overſtocked with them: beſides, ſport- 5 
ing is the more pleaſant, when it is at other peo- 5 


ple's charge.“ Really and truly, fignor ſquire, 
anſwered he of the wood, I have reſolved and de- 15 
termined with myſelf to quit the frolicks of theſe 5 


knights-errant, and to get me home again to our 4. 
village, and bring up my children; for I have tal 
three, like three oriental pearls,” „ And I have p 

two, quoth Sancho, fit to be preſented to-the pope th 
himſelf in perſon, and eſpecially a girl, that I am . 
breeding up for a counteſs, if it pleaſe God, in ſpite = 


of her mother.” And, pray, what may be the 


age of the young lady you are breeding up for a N 
counteſs ?““ demanded he of the wood. Fifteen il 
years, or thereabouts, anſwered Sancho: but ſhe "i 
is as tall as a lance, as freſh as an April- morning, 64 


and 
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and as ſtrong as a porter,” * Theſe are qualifica- 
tions, ſaid he of the wood, not only for a counteſs, 
but for a nymph of the green grove. Ah the whore- 
ſon young ſlut ! how buxom muſt the jade be!“ 
To which Sancho anſwered ſomewhat angrily : She 
is no whore, nor was her mother one before her, 
nor ſhall either of them be ſo, God willing, whilſt 
I live, And, pray, ſpeak more civilly: for ſuch 
language is unbecoming a perſon educated, as you 
have been, among knights-errant, who are courteſy 
itſelf,” „ How little, fignor ſquire, do you un- 
derſtand what belongs to praiſing! quoth he of the 
wood: what! do you not know, that, when ſome 
knight, at a bull-feaſt, gives the bull a home thruſt 
with his lance, or when any one does a thing well, 
the common people uſually cry; How cleverly the 
ſon of a whore did it! and what ſeems to carry re- 
proach with it, is indeed a notable commendation ? 
I would have you renounce thoſe ſons or daughters, 
whoſe actions do not render their parents deſerving 
of praiſe-in that faſhion,”* I do renounce them, 
anſwered Sancho; and in this ſenſe, and by this 
ſame rule, .if you mean no otherwiſe, you may call 
my wife and children all the whores and bawds you 
pleaſe ; for all they do or ſay are perfeftiohs wor- 
thy of ſuch praiſes :. and, that I may return and ſee 
them again, I beſeech God to deliver me from mor- 
tal ſin, that is, from this dangerous profeſſion of a 
ſquire, into which I have run a ſecond time, en- 
ticed and deluded by a purſe of a hundred ducats, 
which I found one day in the midſt of the fable 
mountain; and the devil is continually ſetting. be- 
fore my eyes, here and there, and every where, a 
bag full of gold piſtoles, ſo that methinks, at every 
ſtep, I am laying my hand upon it, embracing it, 
and carrying it home, buying lands, ſettling rents, 
and living like a prince: and all the while this runs 
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in my head, all the toils I undergo with this fool 


my maſter, who to my knowledge 1s more of the 
madman than of the knight, become ſupportable 
and eaſy to me.“ ; 

„ For this reaſon, anſwered he of the wood, it is 
ſaid, that covetouſneſs burſts the bag: and now you 
talk: of madmen, there is not a greater in the world 
than my maſter, who is one of thoſe meant by the 
faying, Other folks burdens break the aſs's back: 
for, that another knight may recover his wits, he 


Joſes his own, and is ſearching after that which, 


when found, may chance to hit him in the teeth.“ 
„By the way, is he in love?” demanded Sancho, 
% Yes, quoth he of the wood, with one Caſildea de 
Vandalia, one of the moſt whimſical dames in the 
world, But that is not the foot he halts on at pre- 
ſent : he has ſome other crotchets of more conſe- 
quence in his pate, and we ſhall hear more of them 


anon“. There is no road ſo even, replied San. 


cho, but it has ſome ſtumbling places or rubs in it: 
Tn other folks houſes they boil beans, but 'in mine 


Whole kettles full; Madneſs will have more fol. 


Jowers than diſcretion, But if the common ſaying 
be true, that it is ſome relief to have partners in 


grief, I may comfort myſelf with your worſhip, 


who ſerve a maſter as crack-brained as my own,” 
* Crack-brained, but valiant, anſwered he of the 
wood, and more knaviſh than crack-brained, or 
valiant,” „ Mine is not ſo, anſwered Sancho: I 
can aſſure you, he has nothing of the knave in him; 
on the contrary, he has a ſoul as dull as a pitcher; 
knows not how to do ill to any, but good to all; 
bears no malice; a child may perſuade him it is 
night at noon-day ; and for this ſimplicity J love 
him as my life, and cannot find in my heart to leave 


A ſmall hint of what is to be expected from this knight. 
5 him, 
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ol kim, let him commit never ſo many Txtravagancies.”” 
a «« For all that, brother and fignor, quoth he of the 


le wood, if the blind lead the blind, both are in danger 
of falling into the ditch, We had better turn us 


i, fairly about, and go back to our homes ; for they, 
u who ſeek adventures, do not always meet with good 
d ones.“ 1 

0 Here Sancho beginning to ſpit every now and 
n then, and very dry, the ſquire of the wood, who ſaw 


0 and obſerved it, ſaid; Methinks, we have talked 
till our tongues cleave to the roofs of our mouths : 
, but I have brought, hanging at my ſaddle-bow, that 
which will looſen them :*? and riſing up, he ſoon re- 
turned with a large bottle of wine, and a paſty half 
a yard long : and this is no exaggeration ; for it 
was of a tame rabbit, ſo large, that Sancho, at 
lifting it, thought verily it muſt contain a whole 
goat, or at leaſt a large kid. Sancho, viewing it, 
ſaid: “ And do you carry all this about with you!“ 
« Why, what did you think? anſwered the other: 
did you take me for ſome holyday ſquire“ ? I have 
a better cupboard behind me on my horſe, than a 
general has with him upon a march.“ Sancho fell 
to, without ſtaying to be intreated, and, ſwallow- 
ing mouthfuls in the dark, ſaid: “ Your worſhip 
is indeed a ſquire, truſty and loyal, wanting for no- 
thing, magnificent and great, as this banquet de- 
monſtrates (which if it came not hither by enchant- 
ment, at leaſt it looks like it) and not as I am, a 
poor unfortunate wretch, who have nothing in my 
wallet but a piece of cheeſe, and that ſo hard, that 
you may knock out a giant's brains with it, and, 


* Literally; © a ſquire of water and wool.” The Spaniards 
generally have a footman only to wait upon them to maſs, eſpe- 
cially upon grand days ; who ſtep before to the font, and ſprinkle 
their maſters or miſtreſſes with holy-water, but neither eat nor 
drink at their maſters houſes. 

F 6 to 
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to bear it company, four dozen of carobes “, and 
as many hazel-nuts and walnuts; thanks to my 
maſter's ſtingineſs, and to the opinion he has, and 
the order he obſerves, that knights-errant ought to 
feed and diet themſelves only upon dried fruits and 
wild fallads.” ** By my faith, brother, replied he 
of the wood, I have no ſtomach for your wild pears, 
nor your ſweet thiſtles, nor your mountain roots: 
let our maſters have them, with their opinions and. 
laws of chivalry, and let them eat what they com- 
mend, . I carry cold meats, and this bottle hanging 
at my ſaddle-pommel, happen what will ; and ſuch 
a reverence I have for it, and ſo much 1 love it, 
that few-minutes paſs but I give it a thouſand kiſſes, 
and a thouſand hugs,” And ſo ſaying, he put it 
into Sancho's hand, who,. graſping and ſetting it to 
his mouth, ſtood gazing at the ſtars for a quarter of 
an hour: and, having done drinking, he let fall 
his head on one fide, and, fetching a deep figh,. 
ſaid, O whoreſon rogue! how catholic it is!“ 
« You ſee now, quoth he of the wood, hearing, 
Sancho's whoreſon, how you have commended this 
wine in calling it whoreſon.”* „ confeſs my er- 
ror, anſwered Sancho, and ſee plainly, that it is no 
diſcredit to any body to be called ſon of a whore, 
when it comes under the notion of praiſing.” 
«« But tell me, Sir, by the life of him you love beſt, 
is not this wine of Ciudad Real ?** „ You have a 
diſtinguiſhing palate, anſwered he of the wood : it 
is of no other growth, and beſides has ſome, years 
over its head.” Fruſt me for that, quoth Sancho: 
depend upon it, I always hit right, and gueſs the 
kind. But is i not ſtrange, ſignor ſquire, that I 
ſhould have ſo great and natural an inſtinct in the 


HA cod ſo called in La Mancha, with flat ſeeds in it, which 
green or ripe is harſh, but ſweet and pleaſant after it is dried. 


buſineſs 


. 
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buſineſs of knowing wines, that let me but ſmell to 
any, I hit upon the country, the kind, the flavour, 
and how long it will keep, how many changes it 
will undergo, with all other circumſtances apper- 
taining to wines? But no wonder; for I have had in 
my family, by the father's fide, the two moft exqui- 
ſite taſters, that La Mancha has known for many 
ages ; for proof whereof there happened to them what 
I am going to relate. To each of them was given a 
taſte of a certain hogſhead, and their opinion aſked- of 
the condition, quality, goodneſs, or badneſs of the 
wine, The one tried it with the tip of his tongue; 
the other put it to his noſe, The firſt ſaid the wine 
favoured of iron; the ſecond ſaid, it had rather a twang 
of goat's leather, The owner proteſted, the veſſel 
was clean, and the wine neat, ſo that it could not 
taſte either of iron or leather, Notwithſtanding this, 
the two famous taſters ſtood poſitively to what they 
had ſaid, Time went on; the wine was fold off, and, 
at rincing the hog ſhead, there was found in it a ſmall 
key hanging to a-leather thong, Judge then, Sir, 
whether one of that race may not very well under. 
take to give his opinion in theſe matters,” ** There. 
fore, I ſay, quoth he of the wood, let us give over 
ſeeking adventures, and, ſince we have a good loaf 
of bread}, let us not look for cheeſecakes; and let us 
get home to our cabins, for there God will find us, 
if it be his will.“ „ I will ſerve my maſter, till he 
arrives at Saragoſſa, quoth Sancho, and then we ſhall 
all underſtand one another,” 

In fine, the two good ſquires talked and drank ſo 
much, that it was high-time ſleep ſhould tie their 
tongues, and allay their thirſt, for to quench it was 
impoſſible: and thus both of them, keeping faſt 
hold of the almoſt empty bottle, with their meat 
half chewed, fell faſt aſleep; where we will noe 

em 
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them at preſent, to relate what paſſed between the 
knight of the wood and him of the ſorrowful figure, 


C HAP. XIV. 


In avhich is continued the adventure of the knight of 
the wood. 


MONG ſundry diſcourſes, which paſſed be. 
tween Don Quixote and the knight of the 
wood, the hiſtory tells us, that he of the wood ſaid to 
Don Quixote: In ſhort, Sir knight, I would have 
you to know, that my deſtiny, or rather my choice, 
led me to fall in love with the peerleſs Caſildea de 
Vandalia, Peerleſs I call her, not ſo much on ac. 
count of her ſtature, as the excellency of her ſtate and 
beauty. This ſame Caſildea I am ſpeaking of, re. 
paid my honourable thoughts and virtuous deſires by 


employing me as Hercules was by his ſtepmother, 


in many and various perils, promiſing me at the end 


of each of them, that the next ſhould crown my. 


es: but ſhe ſtill goes on, adding link upon link 
to the chain of my labours, inſomuch that they are 
become without number; nor can I gueſs, which will 
be the laſt, and that which is to give a beginning to 
the accompliſhment of my good wiſhes, One time 
ſhe commanded me to go and challenge the famous 
gianteſs of Sevil, called Giralda „, who is ſo ſtout and 
ſtrong, as being made of braſs, and, without ſtirring 
from the place, is the moſt changeable and unſteady 
woman in the world, I came, I ſaw, I conquered; [ 
made her ſtand ſtill, and fixed her to a point; for in 


A braſs ſtatue on a ſteeple in Sevil, which ſerves for a wea- 
ther-cock, Here, and in ſome other places, the jeſt ſeems 2 


little too open : but Don Quixote is ſo ſerious and ſo intent, that 
he can fee no double entendres. 
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above a week's time no wind blew but the north. 
Another time ſhe ſent me to weigh the ancient ſtones 
of the ſtout bulls of Guifando®, an enterpriſe fit- 
ter for porters than knights; and another time ſhe 
commanded me to plunge headlong into Cabra's 
cave (an unheard-of and dreadful attempt) and to 
bring her a particular relation of what is locked up 
in that obſcure abyſs, I ſtopped the motion of the 
Giralda, I weighed the bulls of Guiſando, { preci- 
pitated myſelf into the cavern of Cabra, and brought 
to light the hidden ſecrets of that abyſs :- and yet 
my hopes are dead, O how dead! and her com- 
mands and di ſdains alive, O how alive! In ſhort, 
ſhe has at laſt commanded me to travel over all the 
provinces of Spain, and oblige all the knights I 
ſhall find wandering therein, to confeſs, that ſhe | 


alone excels in beauty all beauties this day living, 
and that I am the moſt valiant and the moſt com- 


pletely enamoured knight in the world. In obe- 
dience to which command, I have already traverſed 
the greateſt part of Spain, and have vanquiſhed di- 
vers knights, who have dared to contradict me, 
But what I am moſt proud of, and value myſelf moſt 
upon is, the having vanquiſhed in ſingle combat 
the ſo renowned knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
and made him confeſs, that my Cafildea is more 
beautiful than his Dulcinea : and I make account, 
that, in this conqueſt alone, I have vanquiſhed all 
the knights in the world; for that very Don Quix- 
ote I ſpeak of has conquered them all, and I, have 
ing overcome him, his glory, his fame, and his 
honour are transferred and paſſed over to my per- 
ſon; for the victor's renown riſes in proportion to 
that of the vanquiſhed; ſo that the innumerable 


* Two large ſtatues in that town, ſuppoſed to have been ſet 
tp by Metellus, in the time of the Romans, 


ex ploits 


112 The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


exploits of the ſaid Don Quixote are already mine, 
and placed to my account.“ | 

Don Quixote' was amazed to hear the knight of 
the wood, and was ready a thouſand times to give 
him the lye, and You lye was at the tip of his 
tongue: but he reſtrained himſelf the beſt he could, 
in order to make him confeſs the lye with his own 
mouth; and therefore he ſaid very calmly : * Sir 
Enight, that you may have vanquiſhed moſt of the 
knights-errant of Spain, yea, and of the whole 
world, I will not diſpute ; but that you have con- 
quered Don Quixote de la Mancha, I ſomewhat 
doubt: it might indeed be ſomebody reſembling 
him, though there are very few ſuch.” «© Why 
not ?. replied he of the wood : by the canopy of 
heaven, I fought with Don Quixote, vanquiſhed 
him, and made him ſubmit; by the ſame token 
that he is tall of ſtature, thin-viſaged,. upright- 
bodied, robuſt-limbed, grizzle-haired, hawk-noſed, 
with large black muſtachoes: he gives himſelf the 
name of the knight of the ſorrowful ſigure:“ his 
ſquire is a country fellow called Sancho Panga : he 
oppreſſes the back, and governs the reins, of a fa. 
mous ſteed called Rozinante: in a word, he has for 
the miſtreſs of his thoughts one Dulcinea del Tobo- 
ſo, ſometime called Aldonza Lorenzo: in like man- 
ner as mine, who becauſe her name was Caſildea, and 
being of Andaluſia, is now diſtinguiſhed by the name 
of Caſildea de Vandalia. If all theſe tokens are not 
ſufficient to prove the truth of what I ſay, here is my 
ſword, which ſhall make incredulity itſelf believe 
it.“ „Be not in a paſſion, fir knight, ſaid Don 
Quixote, and hear what I have to ſay. You are to 
know, that this Don Quixote,.you ſpeak of, is the 
deareſt friend I have in the world, inſomuch that 1 
may ſay he is as it were my very ſelf ; and by the 
tokens and marks you have given of him, ſo exact 
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and ſo preciſe, I cannot but think it muſt be he him- 
ſelf that you have ſubdued. On the other fide, I 
ſce with my eyes, and feel with my hands, that it 
cannot be the ſame, unleſs it be, that, having many 
enchanters his enemies (one eſpecially, who is 
continually perſecuting him) ſome one or other of 
them may have aſſumed his ſhape, and ſuffered him- 
ſelf to be vanquiſhed, in order to defraud him of the 
fame his exalted feats of chivalry have acquired, over 
the face of the whole earth. And, for confirmation 
hereof, you muſt know, that theſe enchanters his ene- 
mies, but two days ago, transformed the figure and 
perſon of the beautiful Dulcinea del Toboſo into 
thoſe of a dirty, mean, country-wench; and in like 
manner they muſt have transformed Don Quixote, 
And if all this be not ſufficient to juſtify this truth, 
here ſtands Don Quixote himſelf, ready to maintain 
it by force of arms, on foot, or on horſeback, or in 
whatever manner you pleaſe.” And fo ſaying, he 
roſe up, and, graſping his ſword, expected what reſo- 
lution the knight of the wood would take; who very 
calmly anſwered, and faid : ** A good pay-maſter is 
in pain for no pawn; he who could once vanquiſh 
you, Signor Don Quixote, when transformed, mgy 
well hope to make you yield in your own proper 
perſon, But as knights-errant ſhould by no means 
do their feats of arms in the dark, like robbers and 
ruffiaus, let us wait for day-light, that the ſun may 
be witneſs of our exploits: and the condition of oup 
combat ſhall be, that the conquered ſhall be entirely 
at the mercy and diſpoſal of the conqueror, to do 
with him whatever he pleaſes, provided always that 
he command nothing but what a knight may with 
honour ſubmit to.“ J am entirely ſatisfied with 
this condition and compact, anſwered Don Quix- 
ote; and hereupon they both went to look for their 
fquires, 


| 


114 The LIFE and EXPLOETS of 


ſquires, whom they found ſnoring in the very ſame 
poſture in which fleep had ſeized them. They 
awaked them, and ordered them to get ready their 
ſteeds; for, at ſun-riſe, they were to engage in a 
bloody and unparalleled fingle combat. At which 
news Sancho was thunderſtruck, and ready to 
ſwoon, in dread of his maſter's ſafety, from what he 
had heard the ſquire of the wood tell of bis maſter's 
valour, But the two ſquires, without ſpeaking a 
word, went to look their cattle, and found them all 
together; for the three horſes and Dapple had als 
ready ſmelt one another out. 

By the way the ſquire of the wood ſaid to Sancho 
„ You muſt underſtand, brother, that the —_ 
of Andaluſia have a cuſtom, when they are 
fathers in any combat, not to ſtand idle with their 
arms acroſs, while their godſons are fighting “. 
This I ſay to give you notice, that, while our ma- 
ſters are engaged, we muſt fight too, and wake 
ſplinters of one another.” ** This Giftom, fignor 
ſquire, anſwered Sancho, mry be current, and paſs 
among the ruffians and fighters you ſpeak of; but 
among the ſquires of knights-errant, no, not in 
thought: at leaſt 1 have not heard my maſter talk 
of any ſuch cuſtom, and he has all the laws and or- 
dinances of knight-errantry by heart, But, taking 
it for granted, that there is an expreſs ſtatute for 
the ſquires engaging while their maſters are at it, 
yet will I not comply with it, but rather pay the 
penalty impoſed upon ſuch peaceable ſquires; which 
J dare fay cannot be above a couple of pounds of 
white wax +, and I will rather pay them; for I 


* Tn the tilts and tournaments the ſeconds were a kind of 


godfathers to the principals, and certain ceremonies were * 
formed upon thoſe occaſions. 


+ Some ſmall offences are fined, in Spain, at a pound or two 


of white wax for the tapers in churches, &c.-and confeſſors 
pretty frequently enjoin it as a penance. | 
know 
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know they will coſt me leſs than the money I ſhall 
ſpend in tents to get my head cured, which I al- 
ready reckon as cut and divided in twain, Beſides, 
another thing which makes it impoſſible for me to 
fight, is, my having no ſword; for I never wore 
one in my life,” „ know a remedy for that, ſaid 
he of the wood ; I have here a couple of linen bags 
of the ſame ſize g you ſhall take one, and I the 
other, and we will have a bout at bag-blows with 
equal weapons.“ „ With all my heart, anſwered 
Sancho; for ſuch a battle will rather duſt our jac- 
kets, than wound our perſons,” „It muſt not be 
quite ſo neither, replied the other: for, left the 
wind ſhould blow them aſide, we muſt put in them 
half a dozen clean and ſmooth pebbles, of equal 
weight; and thus we may bruſh one another with= 
out much harm or damage.“ “Body of my fa- 
ther! anſwered Sancho, what ſable fur, what bot- 
toms of carded cotton, he puts into the bags, that 
we may not break our noddles, nor beat our bones 
to powder! But though they [ſhould be filled with 
balls of raw filk, be it known to you, Sir, I ſhall 
not fight; let our maſters fight, and hear of it in 
another world, ag" drink and live; for time 
takes care to take away our lives, without our 
ſeeking new appetites to deſtroy them, before they 


reach their appointed term and ſeaſon, and drop 
with ripeneſs.“ „ For all that, replied he of the 
wood, we muſt fight, if it be but for half an hour,” 
„% No, no, anſwered Sancho, I ſhall not be ſo diſ- 


courteous, nor ſo ungrateful, as to have any quar- 
rel at all, be it never ſo little, with a gentleman, 
after having eat of his bread, and drank of his 


drink; beſides, who the devil can ſet about dry 
lighting, without anger, and without provocation?“ 


If that be all, quoth he of the wood, I will pro- 
ride a ſufficient remedy ; which is, that, before we 
begin 
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begin the combat, I will come up to your worſhip, 
and fairly give you three or four good cuffs, which 
will lay you flat at my feet, and awaken your cho. 

ler, though it ſlept ſounder than a dormouſe,” 
% Apainſt that expedient, anſwered Sancho, I have 
another not a whit behind it: I will take a good 
cudgel, and, before you reach me to awaken my 
choler, I will baſtinado yours ſo ſound aſleep, that 
it ſhall never awake more but in another world, 

where it is well known I am not a man to let any 
body handle my face; and let every one take heed 
to the arrow: though the ſafeſt way would be for 
each man to let his choler ſleep; for nobody knows 
what is in another, and ſome people go out for 
wool, and come home ſhorn themſelves; and God 
in all times bleſſed the peace-makers, and curſed 
the peace. breakers z for if a cat, purſued, and pent 
in a room, and hard put to it, turns into a lion, 
God knows what I that am a man may turn, into: 

ang therefore from henceforward I intimate to your 
worſhip, ſignor ſquire, that all the damage and miſ. 
chief, that ſhall reſult from our quarrel, muſt be 
placed to your account.“ It is well, replied he 
of the wood ; God ſend us list, and we ſhall 
ſee what will come of it.“ 

And now a thouſand ſorts of enamelled birds be- 
gan to chirp in the trees, and in variety of. joyous 
ſongs ſeemed to give the good-morrow, and ſalute 
the blooming Aurora, who began now to diſcover 
the beauty of her face through the gates and balco- 
nies of the eaſt, ſhaking from her locks an infinite 
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number of liquid pearls, and, in that delicious li- 


- quor, bathing the herbs, which alſo ſeemed to 
ſprout, and rain a kind of ſeed-pearl. At her ap- 
proach, the willows diſtilled ſavoury manna, the 
fountains ſmiled, the brooks murmured, the woods 
were cheared, and the meads were gilded. But 
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ſcarcely had the clearneſs of the day given oppor- 
tunity to ſee and diſtinguiſh objects, when the firſt 
thing, that preſented itſelf to Sancho's eyes, was 
the ſquire of the wood's noſe, which was ſo large, 
that it almoſt overſhadowed his whole body. Ina 
word, it is ſaid to have been of an exceſſive ſize, 
hawked in the middle, and full of warts and car. 
buncles, of the colour of a mulberry, and hanging 
two fingers breadth below his mouth, The ſize, 
the colour, the carbuncles, and the crookedneſs, ſo 
disfigured his face, that Sancho, at fight thereof, 
began to tremble hand and foot, like a child in a 
ft, and reſolved within himſelf, to take two hun. 
dred cuffs before his choler ſhould awaken to en- 
counter that hobgoblin. | : 

Don Quixote viewed his antagoniſt, and found 
he had his helmet on, and the bever down, ſo that 
he could not ſee his face: but he obſerved him to | 
be a ſtrong- made man, and not very tall. Over 
his armour he wore a kind of ſurtout, or looſe coat, 
ſeemingly of the fineſt gold, beſprinkled with ſun. 
dry little moons of reſplendent looking-glaſs, which 
made a moſt gallant and ſplendid ſhow, A great 
number of green, yellow, and white feathers waved 
about his helmet, His lance, which flood lean. 
ing againſt a tree, was very large and thick, and 
headed with pointed ſteel above a ſpan long. Don 
Quixote viewed, and noted every thing, judging 
by all he ſaw and remarked, that the aforeſaid 
knight muſt needs be of great ſtrength : but he was 
not therefore daunted, like Sancho Panga; on the 
contrary, with a gallant boldneſs he ſaid to the 
knight of the looking-glaſſes : ** Sir knight, if 
your great eagerneſs to fight has not exhauſted too 
much of your courteſy, I intreat you to lift up your 
| bever a little, that I may ſee whether the ſprightli- 
| neſs of your countenance be anſwerable to that of 
| 


your 
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your figure.“ Whether you be vanquiſhed 

victorious in this enterprize, fir knight, anſwen 
he of the looking-glaſſes, there will be time a 
leiſure enough for ſeeing me; and if I do not n 
comply with your deſire, it is becauſe I think 
ſhould do a very great wrong to the beautiful Ci 
fildea de Vandalia, to loſe ſo much time, as t 
lifting up my bever would take up, before I mal 
you confeſs what you know I pretend to.“ Hog 
ever, while we are getting on horſeback, ſaid De 
Quixote, you may eaſily tell me whether I am th: 
Don Quixote you ſaid you had vanquiſhed.” «TM 
this I anſwer, quoth he of the looking-glaſſes, tha 
you are as like that very knight I vanquiſhed, 

one egg is like another: but ſince you ſay you ar 
perſecuted by enchanters, I dare not be poſitive 
whether you are the ſame perſon, or no.” Th 
is ſufficient, anſwered Don Quixote, to make mt 
believe you are deceived: however, to undeceive 
you quite, let us to horfe, and in leſs time than you 
would have ſpent in lifting up your bever, if God 
my miſtreſs, and my arm avail me, I will ſee you 
face, and you ſhall ſee I am not that vanquiſhed 
Don Quixote you imagine.“ 

Then cutting ſhort the diſcourſe, they mounted, 
and Don Quixote wheeled Rozinante about, to take 
as much ground as was convenient for encountering 
his opponent ; and he of the looking-glaſſes did 
the like: but Don Quixote was not gone twenty 
paces, when he heard himſelf called to by the knight 
of the looking-glaſſes : ſo meeting each other half 
way, he of the looking-glaſſes ſaid Take no- 
tice, fir knight, that the condition of our combat 
3s, that the conquered, as I ſaid before, ſhall re- 
main at the diſcretion of the conqueror.“ 1 
know it, anſwered Don Quixote, provided that 
what is commanded and impoſed on the Wayne 
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ſhall not exceed, nor derogate from, the laws of chi- 
valry.“ % 80 it is to be underſtood, anſwered he 
of the looking-glaſſes.“ At this juncture the 
ſquire" s ſtrange noſe preſented itſelf to Don Qyi- 
xote's ſight, who was no leſs ſurpriſed at it than 
Sancho, inſomuch that he looked upon him to be 
ſome monſter, or ſome ſtrange man, ſuch as are not 
common now in the world. Sancho, ſeeing his 
maſter ſet forth to take his career, would not ſtay 
alone with long-noſe, fearing, leſt one gentle wipe 
with that ſnoat acroſs his face ſhould put an end to 
his battle, and he be laid ſprawling on the ground, 
either by the blow or by fear. Therefore he ran 
after his maſter, holding by the back guard of Ro- 
zinante's ſaddle ; and, when he thought it was time 
for him to face about, he ſaid : I beſeech your 
worſhip, dear Sir, that, before you turn about to 
engage, you will be ſo kind as to help me up into 
yon cork-tree, from whence I can ſee better, and 
more to my liking, than from the ground, the 
gallant encounter you are about to have with that 
knight.” I believe, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
you have more mind to climb and mount a ſcaffold, 

to ſee the bull-ſports without danger.*? “To tell 
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noſe of that ſquire aſtoniſhes and fills me with dread, 
and I dare not ſtand near him.“ In truth, ſaid 
Don Quixote, it is ſo frightful, that, were I not who 
I am, I ſhould. be afraid myſelf; and therefore come, 
and I will help you up.“ 

While Don Quixote was buſied in WEN Sancho 


25 large a compaſs as he thought neceſſary, and be- 
lieving that Don Quixote had done the like, with- 
out waiting for ſound of trumpet, or any other fig. 
nal, he turned' about his horſe, who was not a whit 
more ative, nor more promiſing than W 
an 


you the truth, Sir, anſwered Sancho, the prodigious 


up into the cork- tree, he of the looking- glaſſes took 
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and at his beſt ſpeed, which was a middling trot, 


he advanced to encounter his enemy; but ſeeing 
him employed in helping up Sancho, he reined in 
his ſteed, and ſtopped in the midſt of his career; 
for which his horſe was moſt thankful, being not 
able to ſtir any farther, Don Quixote, thinking 
his enemy was coming full ſpeed againſt him, clap, 
ped ſpurs to Rozinante's lean flanks, and made him 
ſo beſtir himſelf, that, as the hiſtory relates, this 
was the only time he was known. to do ſomething 
like running ; for at all others a downright trot 
was all: and with this unſpeakable fury he ſoon 
came up where he of the looking. glaſſes ſtood, 
ſtriking his ſpurs up to the very rowels in his ſteed, 
without being able to make him ftir a finger's 
length from the place, where he made a full ſtand 
in his career, In this good time, and at this junc. 
ture, Don Quixote found his adverſary embarraſ. 
ſed with his horſe, and encumbered with his 
lance; for either he did not know how, or had 
not time to ſet it in its reſt, Don Quixote, who 
heeded none of theſe inconveniences, with all ſafe. 
ty, and without the leaſt danger, attacked him of 
the looking-glaſſes with ſuch force, that, in ſpite 
of him, he bore him to the ground over his horſe's 
crupper ; and ſuch was his fall, that he lay mo- 
tionleſs, without any figns of life. Sancho no ſooner 
ſaw him fallen, than he ſlid down from the cork- 
tree, and in all haſte ran to his maſter, who, a- 
lighting from Rozinante, was got upon him of the 
looking-glaſſes, and unlacing his helmet, to ſee 
whether he was dead, or to give him air, if per- 
chance he was alive; when he ſaw == but who 
can expreſs what he ſaw, without cauſing admira- 
tion, wonder, and terror in all that hear it? He 
ſaw, ſays the hiſtory, the very face, the very figure, 
the very aſpect, the very phyfiognomy, the very 

effigies 
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efigies and picture of the bachelor Sampſon Car- 
raſco; and as ſoon as he ſaw him, he cried out: 
« Come hither, Sancho, and behold what you muſt 
ſce, but not believe: make haſte, ſon, and obſerve, 
what magic, what wizards and enchanters can do *,” 
Sancho approached, and, ſeeing the bachelor Samp- 
ſon Carraſco's face, he began to croſs and bleſs 
himſelf a thouſand times over; and all this while 
the demoliſhed cavalier ſhewed no figns of life; 
and Sancho ſaid to Don Quixote: ** I am of opi- 
nion, fir, that, right or wrong, your worſhip ſhould 
thruſt the ſword down the throat of him, who ſeems 


ſo like the bachelor Sampſon Carraſco: perhaps 


in him you may kill ſome one of thoſe enchanters 
your enemies.” „ You do not ſay amiſs, quoth 
Don Quixote; for the fewer our enemies are, the 
better: and drawing his ſword to put Sancho's ad- 
vice in execution, the ſquire of the looking-glaſſes 
drew near, without the noſe that made him look ſe 
frightful, and cried aloud: ** Have a care, ſignor 
Don Quixote, what you do; for he, who lies at 
your feet, is the bachelor Sampſon Carraſco your 
friend, and I am his ſquire.” Sancho, ſeeing him 
without that former uglineſs, ſaid to him: * And 
the noſe?” To which he anſwered ; „I have it 
here in my pocket :”? and. putting in his hand he 
pulled out a paſte-board noſe, painted and varniſh» 
ed, of the faſhion we have already deſcribed : and 
Sancho, eying him more and more, with a loud 
voice of admiration, ſaid: “ Bleſſed virgin 


defend me 1 Is not this Tom Cecial my neigh. - 


bour and goſſip?” © Indeed am I, anſwered the 


In like manger Don Sylves, in the adventurous ifland, hav- 
ing encountered and defeared ſeyeral princes, one after another, 
finds, upon unlacing their helmets, that they are all his intimate 
friends ; and therefore concludes, they muſt be enchanted, and 
not men, but hobgoblins, & Amadis de Gaul, b. 14. ch. 32. 


Vor. Ill, | 3 unnoſed 
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unnoſed ſquire; Tom Cecial I am, goflip ay 
friend to Sancho Panga; and I will inform you pre. 
ſently what conduits, lies, and wiles brought ny 
| hither: in the mean time beg and intreat Your 
maſter not to touch, maltreat, wound, or kill the 
knight of the looking-glaſſes now at his feet; ſot 
there is nothing more ſure than that he is the da. 
ring and 1ll-adviſed bachelor, Sampſon Carraſcy, 
our countryman.““ 

By this time he of the Jooking-glaſſes was come 
to himſelf; which Don Quixote perceiving, he 
clapped the point of the naked ſword to his throat 
and ſaid: ** You are a dead man, knight, -if you 
do not confeſs, that the peerleſs Dulcinea del To. 
boſo excels in beauty your Caſildea de Vandalia“; 
and farther you muſt promiſe, if you eſcape from 
this conflict and this fall with life, to go to the city 
of Toboſo, and preſent yourſelf before her on my 
behalf, that ſhe may diſpoſe of you as ſhe ſhall think 
fit, and, if ſhe. leaves you at your own diſpoſal, 
then you ſhall return, and find me out (for the 
track of my exploits will ſerve you for a guide, and 
eonduct you to my preſence). to tell me what paſſes 
between her and you; theſe conditions being entire- 
ly conformable to our articles before our battle, 
and not exceeding the rules of knight-errantry.“ 
«« T confeſs, ſaid the fallen knight, that the lady 
Dulcinea del Toboſo's torn and dirty ſhoe is pre- 
ferable to the ill-combed, though clean, locks of 
Caſildea; and I promiſe to go and return from her 
preſence to yours, and giye you an exact and par- 
ticular account of what you require of me.“ Vo 


* So (in Amadis de Gaul, b. 6, ch. 59.) Birmartes, having 
unhors'd the duke of Calabria, holding his ſcimitar over him, 
as if he would cut off his head, ſays aloud to him, “ Knight, 
confeſs that your miſtreſs is nothing in beauty to the princelis 
Ononia, elſe you die.?“ 


muſt 
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muſt likewiſe confeſs and believe, added Don 
Quixote, that the knight you vanquiſhed was not 
and could not be Don Quixote de la Mancha, but 
ſomebody elſe like him; as I do confeſs and be. 
lieve, that you, though, in appearance, the bache. 
lor Sampſon Carraſco, are not he, but ſome other, 
whom my enemies have purpoſely transformed into 
his likeneſs, to reſtrain the impetuoſity of my choler, 
and make me uſe with moderation the glory of my 
conqueſt,” *« I confeſs, judge of, and allow every 
thing, as you believe, judge of, and allow, an- 
ſwered the disjointed knight: Suffer me to riſe, 
I beſeech you, if the hurt of my fall will permit, 
which has left me ſorely bruiſed.” Don Quixote 
helped him to riſe, as did his ſquire Tom Cecial, 
from off whom Sancho could not remove his eyes, 
aſking him things, the anſwers to which conyinced 
him evidently of his being really that Tom Cecial 
he ſaid he was. But he was ſo prepoſſeſſed by what 
his maſter had ſaid of the enchanters having changed 
the knight of the looking-glaſſes into the ba- 
chelor Sampſon Carraſco, that he could not give 
credit to what he ſaw with his eyes. In ſhort, ma- 
ſter and man remained under this. miſtake ; and he 
of the looking-glaſſes, with his ſquire, much out 
of humour, and in 1ll-plight, = from Don Qui- 
xote and Sancho, to look for ſome convenient place, 
where he might ſear-cloth himſelf and ſplinter his 
ribs, Don Quixote and Sancho continued their 
journey to Saragoſſa, where the hiſtory leaves them, 
to give an account who the knight of the looking- 
glaſſes and his noſy-ſquire were, 
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xote thought one thing, and he of the looking-glaſ.- 
> 


ther than of finding a place, where he mig 
ſter himſelf, as has been already ſaid. The hiſtory 
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CHAP, XV. 


- Giving an account, who the knight of the Iooking-glaſe; 


and his ſquire were, 


XCEEDINGLY content, elated, and vain. 
| glorious was Don Quixote, at having gained 
the victory over ſo valiant a knight, as he imagin. 
ed him of the looking-glaſſes to be; from whoſe 
knightly word he hoped to learn, whether the en. 
chantment of his miſtreſs continued, the faid knight 
being under a neceſſity of returning, upon pain of 
not being one, to give him an account of what 
ſhould paſs between her and him. But Don Qui- 


ſes another; who, for the preſent, thought ny far. 
lai- 


then tells us, that, when the bachelor Sampſon 
Carraſco adviſed Don Quixote to reſume his inter- 
mitted exploits of chivalry, he, the prieſt, and the 
barber, had firſt conſulted together about the means 
of perſuading Don Quixote to ſtay peaceably and 
quietly at home, without diſtracting himſelf any 
more about his unlucky adventures; and it was 
concluded by general vote, and particular opinion 
of Carraſco, that they ſhould let Don Quixote make 


another ſally, ſince it ſeemed impoſſible to detain 


him, and that Sampſon ſhould alſo ſally forth like 
'a knight-errant, and encounter him in fight (for an 


opportunity could not be long wanting) and fo van- 

uiſh him, which would be an eaſy matter to do; 
and that it ſhould be covenanted and agreed, that 
the conquered ſhould lie at the mercy of the con- 
queror ; and ſo, Don Quixote being conquered, 


the bachelor knight ſhould command him to return 


2 / home 
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nome to his village and houſe, and not ſtir out of it 
in two years, or till he had received farther orders 
from him: all which, it was plain, Don Quixote, 
when once overcome, would readily comply with, 
not to contravene or infringe the laws of chivalry: 
l- and it might ſo fall out, that, during his confine- 
d ment, he might forget his follies, or an opportunity, 


— might offer of finding out ſome cure for his malady. 
ſe Carraſco accepted of the employment, and Tom 
|= Cecial, Sancho Panga's goflip and neighbour, a 
it pleaſant- humoured, ſhallow-brained, fellow, offered 
f his ſervice to be the ſquire. Sampſon armed him- 
it ſelf, as you have heard, and Tom Cecial fitted the 
. counterfeit paſte- board noſe to his face, that he 


. might not be known by his. goſſip when they met; 
and ſo they took the ſame road that Don Quixote 
had taken, and arrived almoſt- time enough to, have 
been preſent at the adventure of death's carr, But, 
in ſhort, they lighted on them in the. wood, where 
befel them all that the prudent has been reading. 
And had it not been for Don Quixote's extraordi- 
nary opinion, that the bachelor was not the bache- 
lor, ſignor bachelor had been incapacitated for ever 
from taking the degree of licentiate, not finding fo 
much as neſts, where he thought-to find birds. 

Tom Cecial, ſeeing how ill they had ſped, and 
the unlucky iſſue of their expedition, ſaid to the 
bachelor: “ For certain, ſignor Sampſon Carraſco, 
we have have been very rightly ſerved, It is eaſy 
to delign and begin an enterprize, but very often 
difficult to get through with it. Don Quixote is 
mad, and we think ourſelves wiſe : he gets off 
found and laughing, and your worſhip remains ſore 
and ſorrowful. Now, pray, which is the greater 
mad-man, he who is ſo becauſe he cannot help it, 
or he who is ſo on purpoſe ?*” To which Sampſon 
anſwered; «© The difference between theſe two 
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to a village, where they Juckily met with a bone. 


TCecial went back and left him, and he ſaid behind 


i 
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ſorts of mad-men, is, that he, who cannot help 
being mad, will always be ſo, and he, who plays the 
fool on purpoſe, may give over when he thinks 
fit.” „If it be ſo, quoth Tom Cecial, I was mad 
when I had a mind to be your worſhip's ſquire, and 
now I have a mind to be ſo no longer, and to get 
me home to my houſe.” It is fit you ſhould, 
anſwered Sampſon ; but to think that I will return 
to mine, till I have ſoundly banged this ſame Don 
Quixote, is to be greatly miſtaken ; and it is not 
now the deſire of curing him of his madneſs that 
prompts me to ſeek him, but a deſire of being re- 
venged on him; for the pain of my ribs will not 
let me entertain more charitable conſiderations,” 
Thus they two went on diſcourſing, till they came 


ſetter, who cured the unfortunate Sampſon, Tom 
meditating revenge; and the hiſtory ſpeaks of him 


again in due time, not omitting to rejoice at preſent 
with Don Quixote. 


CHAP. XVI, 


Of what befel Don Quixote with a di iſcreet gentleman of 
La Mancha, 


$25 QUIXOTE purſued his journey with 
the pleaſure, ſatisfaction, and ſelf. conceit al- 
ready mentioned, imagining, upon account of his 
late victory, that he was the moſt valiant knight- 
errant the world could boaſt of in that age, He 
looked upon all the adventures, which ſhould be- 
fal him from that time forward, as already finiſhed 
and brought to a happy concluſion ; he valued not 
any enchantments or enchanters: he no longer 
remembered the innumerable baſtings he had re- 
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ceived, during the progreſs of his chivalries, the 
toning that had demoliſhed half his grinders, the 
ingratitude of the galley-ſlaves, nor the boldneſs 
and ſhower of pack-ſtaves of the Yangueſ:an car- 
riers. In ſhort, he ſaid to himſelf, that, could 
he but hit upon the art or method of diſen- 
chanting his lady Dulcinea, he ſhould not envy the 


greateſt good-fortune, that the moſt ſucceſsful . 


knight-errant of paſt ages ever did, or could at- 
tain to, 

He was wholly taken up with theſe thoughts, 
when Sancho ſaid to him: ** Is it not ſtrange, ſir, 
that I ſtill have before my eyes the monſtrous and 
unmeaſurable noſe of my goſſip Tom Cecial?““ 
« And do you really believe, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, that the knight of the looking-glaſſes 
was the bachelor Sampſon Carraſco, and his ſquire 
Tom Cecial your pgoſlip?” I know not what to 
ſay to that,“ anſwered Sancho; I only know, that 
the marks he gave me of my houſe, wife, and chil- 
dren, could be given me by no-body elſe but him- 
ſelf; and his face, when the noſe was off, was 


Tom Cecial's own, as I have ſeen it very often in 


eur village, next door to my houſe ; and the tone 
of the voice was alſo the very ſame.”” Come on, 
replied Don Quixote; let us reaſon a little upon 
this buſineſs, How can any one imagine, that the 
bachelor Sampſon Carraſco ſhould come knight- 
errant-wiſe, armed at all points to fight with me ? 
Was I ever his enemy ? Have I ever given him 
occaſion to bear me a grudge? Am I his rival? 
Or does he make proſeſſion of arms, as envying the 
tame I have acquired by them?” „ What then 
ſhall we ſay, fir, anſwered Sancho, to that knight's 
being ſo very like Sampſon Carraſco, be he who 
he would, and his ſquire ſo like Tom Cecial my 
goſſip? And, if it be enchantment, as your wor- 
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ſhip ſays, were there no other two in the world 
they could be made to reſemble ??”” «© The whole 
is artifice,” anſwered Don Quixote, and a trick of 
the wicked magicians, who perſecute me ; who, 
toreſeeing that I was to come off vanquiſher in the 
conflict, contrived, that the vanquiſhed. knight 
ſhould have the face of my friend the bachelor, 
that the Kindneſs I have for him might interpoſe 
between the edge of my ſword, and the rigour of 
my arm, and moderate the juſt indignation of” my 
breaſt, and by this means he might eſcape with his 
life, who, by cunning devices and falſe appearances, 
ſought to take away mine. For proof whereof, 
you already know, O Sancho, by infallible expe. 
rience, how eaſy a thing it is for enchanters to 
change one face into another, making the fair foul, 


and the foul fair; ſince, not two days ago, you 


beheld with your own eyes the beauty and bravery 


of the peerleſs Dulcinea in their higheſt perfection, 


and at the ſame time I ſaw her under the plainneſs 
and deformity of a rude country-wench, with cata- 
racts on her eyes, and a bad ſmell in her mouth: 
and if the perverſe enchanter durſt make ſo wicked 
a transformation, no wonder if he has done the: like 
as to Sampſon Carraſco and your goſſip, in order 
to ſnatch the glory of the victory out of my hands. 
Neverthelefs I comfort myſelf; for, in ſhort, be 
it under what ſhape ſoever, I have got the better of 
my enemy.“ God knows the truth,” anſwered 
Sancho ; who, well knowing that the transformation 
of Dulcinea was all, his own plot and device, was 
not ſatisfied with his maſter's. chimerical notions, 
but would make no reply, leſt he ſhould, let fall 
ſome word that might diſcover his cheat, 

While they were thus diſcourling, there overfook 


them a man upon a very fine flea-bitten mare, clad 


in a ſurtout of fine green cloth, faced with murry- 
coloured 


colour 
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coloured velvet, and a hunter's cap of the ſame: 
me mare's furniture was all of the field, and ginet- 
faſhion, murry-coloured and green, He had a 
Mooriſh ſcimetar hanging at a ſhoulder-belt of green 
and gold; and his buſkins wrought like the belt. 
His ſpurs were not gilt, but varniſhed with green, 
ſo neat and poliſhed, that they ſuited his clothes 
better than if they had been of pure gold. When the 
traveller came up to them, he ſaluted them cour- 
teouſly, and ſpurring his mare, and keeping a little 
off, was paſſing on. But Don Quixote called to 
him: „ Courteous fir, if you are going our way, 
and are not in haſte, I ſhould take it for a favour 
we might join company.“ Truly, fir, anſwered 
he with the mare, I had not kept off, but for fear 
your horſe ſhould prove unruly in the company of 
my mare.“ Sir, anſwered Sancho, if that be all, 

you may ſafely hold in your mare; for ours is the 
ſobereſt and beſt-conditianed horſe in the world: 
he never did a naughty thing in his life, upon theſe 
occaſions, but once, and then my maſter and I paid 
for it ſeven-fold. I ſay again, your worſhip may 
ſtop if you pleaſe ; for were ſhe ſerved up betwixt 
two diſhes, he would not, I aſſure you, ſo much as 
look her in the face.“ The traveller checked his 


mare, wondering at the air and countenance of Don' 


Quixote, who rode without his helmet, which San- 
cho carried, like a cloke-bag, at the pommel of his 
aſs's pannel. And if the gentleman in green gazed 
much at Don Quixote, Don Quixote ſtared no leſs 
at him, taking him to be ſome perſon of conſequence, 


He ſeemed to be about fifty years of age; had but 


few grey hairs ; his viſage aquiline ; his aſpect be- 


tween merry and ſerious: in a word, his mien and 


appearance ſpoke him to be a man of worth. What 
he in green thought of Don Quixote, was, that he 
had never ſeen ſuch a figure of a man before: he 

G 5 admired 


— — 
— — = 
P ˙- A 


130 The LIFE, and EXPLOITS of 


admired at the length of his horſe, the tallneſs of 
his ſtature, the meagerneſs of his aſpect, his armour, 
2 = deportment ; the whole ſuch an odd 6gure, 
: "vg not been ſeen in that country for many years 
Don Quixote took good notice how the 

ſurveyed him, and, Sing his deſire in In fan 
priſe, and being the pink of courteſy, and fond of 
plealing every body, before the traveller could ak 
him any queſtion, he prevented him, ſaying : 
This figure of mine, which your worſhip ſees, 
being ſo new, and ſo much out of the way of what 
is generally in faſhion, I do not wonder if you are 
ſurpriſed at it: but you will ceaſe to be ſo, when 
tell you, as I do, that I am one of thoſe knights 
whom people call ** ſeekers of adventures.“ I lf 
my country, mortgaged my eſtate, quitted my eaſe 
and pleaſures, and threw myſelf into the arms of 
fortune, to carry me whither ſhe pleaſed. I had a 
mind to revive the Jong-deceaſed chivalry ; and 
for ſome time paſt, ſtumbling here and cumbling 
there, falling headlong in one place, and getting up 
again in another, I have accompliſhed a great part 
of my deſign, ſuccouring widows, protecting dam- 
ſels, aiding married women and orphans ; the na- 
tural and proper office of knights-errant. And 
thus, by many valorous and chriſtian exploits, | 
have merited the honour of being in print, in all 
ar moſt of the nations in the world. Thirty thou- 
ſand copies are already publiſhed of my hiſtory, and 
it is in the way of coming to thirty thouſand thou- 
ſands more, if heaven prevent it not. Finally, to 
ſum 1p all in few words, or in one only, know [ 
am Don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwiſe called 
the knight of the ſorrowful figure:“ and though 
ſelf-praiſes depreciate, I am ſometimes forced to 
n my own commendations; 3 but this is to be 
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underſtood, when nobody elſe is preſent to do it 
fr me. So that, worthy fir, neither this horſe, 
this lance, this ſhield, nor this ſquire, nor all this 
armour together, nor the wanneſs of my viſage, nor 
my meagre lankneſs, ought from henceforward to 
be matter of wonder to you, now that you know 
who I am, and the profeſſion I follow.”” 

Here Don Quixote was filent, and he in green 
was ſo long before he returned any anſwer, that it 
looked as if he could not hit upon a reply; but, 
after ſome pauſe, he ſaid: “ Sir knight, you judged 
right of my deſire by my ſurpriſe ; but you have 
not removed the wonder raiſed in me at ſeeing you: 
for, ſuppoſing, as you ſay, that my knowing who 
zou are might have removed it, yet it has not done 
jo: on the contrary, now that I know it, I am in 
greater admiration and ſurpriſe than before, What! 
is it poſſible that there are knights-errant now in 
the world, and that there are hiſtories printed of 
real chivalries? I never could have thought there 
was any body now upon earth, who relieved wi- 
dows, ſuccoured damſels, aided married women, or 
protected orphans, nor ſhould yet have believed it, 
had I not ſeen it in your worſhip with my own 
eyes. Bleſſed be heaven! for this hiſtory, which 
your worſhip ſays is in print, of your exalted and 
true atchievements, muſt have caſt into oblivion the 
numberleſs fables of fiftitious knights-errant, with 
which the world was filled, ſo much to the detri- 
ment of good morals, and the prejudice and diſcre- 
dit of good hiſtories,” There is a great deal to 
be ſaid, anſwered Don Quixote, upon this ſub. 
jet, whether the hiſtories of knights-errant are fic- 
titious or not.” „ Why, is there any one, an- 
ſwered he in green, that has the leaſt ſuſpicion that 
thoſe hiſtories are not falſe? “ I have, quoth 
Don Quixote: but no more of that; for, if we 


% travel 
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travel any time together, I hope in God to convince 
you, fir, that you have done amiſs in ſuffering your. 
ſelf to be carried away by the current of thoſe, who 
take it for granted they are not true.“ From theſe 
laſt words of Don Quixote, the traveller- began to 
ſuſpe&t he muſt be ſome madman, and waited for a 
farther confirmation of his ſuſpicion : but before 
they fell into any other diſcourſe, Don Quixote de. 
fired him to tell him who he was, ſince he had 
given him ſome account of his own condition and 
life. 

To which he in the green riding-coat anſwered: 
« I, fir knight of the ſorrowful figure, am a gen- 
tleman, native of a village, where, God willing, 
we ſhall dine to-day, I am more than indifferent- 
ly rich, and my name is Don Diego de Miranda, 
I ſpend my time with my wife, my children, and 
my friends: my diverſions are hunting and fiſhing; 
but I keep neither hawks nor grey-hounds, only 
ſome decoy partridges, and a ſtout ferret, I have 
about fix dozen of books, ſome Spaniſh, ſome Latin, 
ſome of hiſtory, and ſome of devotion: thoſe of 
chivalry have not yet come over my threſhold, I 
am more inclined to the reading of prophane au- 
thors, than religious, provided they- are upon ſub. 
jects of innocent amuſement, the language agree- 
able, and the invention new and ſurpriſing, though 
indeed there are very few of this ſort in Spain, 
Sometimes I eat with my. neighbours and friends, 
and ſometimes I invite them: my table is neat and 
clean, and tolerably furniſhed, I neither cenſure 
others myſelf, nor allow others to do it before me. 
I inquire not into other mens lives, nor am I ſharp- 
ſighted to try into their actions. I hear maſs every 
day: I ſhare my ſubitance with the poor, making 
no parade with my good works, nor harbouring in 
my breaſt hy pocriſy and vain-glory, thoſe n_ 
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which ſo lily. get poſſeſſion of the beſt-guarded 
hearts. I endeavour to make peace between thoſe 
that are at variance. I devote myſelf particularly. 
to our bleſſed. lady, and always truſt in the infinite 
mercy of God our Lord.“ 

Sancho was very attentive to the relation of the 
gentleman's life and converſation ; all which ap- 
peared to him to be good and holy: and, thinking 
that one of ſuch a character muſt needs work mira- 
cles, he lang himſelf off his Dapple, and running 
haſtily laid hold: of his right ſlirrup; and, with a 
devout: heart, and almaſt weeping eyes, he kiſſed 
his feet more than once. Which the gentleman per- 
ceiving; ſaid : “ What mean you, brother? What 
kiſſes are theſe ?*?? Pray, let me kiſs on, anſwer- 
ed Sancho; for your worſhip is the. firſt ſaint on 
horſe=back I ever ſaw in all the days of my, life,” 
« I am no faint, anſwered: the gentleman, but a 
great ſinner: you, brother, muſt needs be very 
good, as your fimplicity demonſtrates. Sancho 
went off, and got again upon his pannel, having 
forced a ſmile from the profound gravity of his ma- 
fer, and cauſed: freſh admiration in Don Diego. 

Don Quixote then aſked him, how many chil- 
dren he had, telling him, that one of the things, 
wherein the ancient -philofophers, who wanted the- 
true knowledge of God, placed the ſupreme happi- 
neſs, was, in the gifts of nature and fortune, in 
having many friends, and many good children. I, 
ſignor Don Quixote, anſwered the gentleman, have 
one ſon ;z and, if I had him not, perhaps, I ſhould 
think myſelf happier than J am, not becauſe he is 
bad, but becauſe he is not ſo good as I would have 
him. He is eighteen years old; ſix he has been at 
Salamanca, learning the Latin and Greek lan- 
guages, and, when I was defirous he ſhould ſtudy 
other ſciences, I found him ſo over head and ears in 


poetry 
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poetry (if that may be called a ſcience) that there 
was no prevailing with him to look into the law, 
which was what I would have had him ſtudied; 
nor into divinity, the queen of all ſciences. I was 
defirous he ſhould be the crown and honour of his 
family, ſince we live in an age, in which our kings 
highly reward uſeful and virtuous literature; for 
letters without virtue are pearls in a dunghill. He 
paſſes whole days in examining, whether Homer 
expreſſed himſelf well in ſuch a verſe of the Iliad; 
whether Martial, in ſuch an epigram, be obſcene or 
not; whether ſuch a verſe in Virgil is to be under- 
ſtood this or that way, In a word, all his conver- 
ſation is with the books of the aforeſaid poets, and 
with thoſe of Horace, Perſius, Juvenal, and Ti- 
bullus. As to the modern Spaniſh authors, he 
makes no great account of them; though, notwith- 
ſtanding the antipathy he ſeems to have to Spaniſh 
poetry, his thoughts are at this very time entirely 
taken up with making a gloſs upon four verſes, ſent 
him from Salamanca, which, I think, were deſigned 


for a ſcholaſtic prize.“ 


To all which Don Quixote anſwered : „ Chil- 
dren, fir, are pieces of the bowels of their parents, 
and, whether good or bad, muſt be loved and che- 
riſhed as parts of ourſelves. It is the duty of pa- 
rents to train them up from their infancy in the 
paths of virtue and good manners, and in good 
principles and chriſtian diſcipline, that, when they 


are grown up, they may be the ſtaff of their parent's 


age, and an honour to their poſterity, As to forcing 
them to this or that ſcience, I do not hold it. to be 
right, though I think there is no harm in adviſing 
them; and when there is no need of ſtudying 


merely for bread, the ſtudent being ſo happy as to 


have it by inheritance, I ſhould be for indulging 
him in the purſuit of that ſcience, to which his ge- 
nius 
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nius is moſt inclined, And though that of poetry 
be leſs profitable, than delightful, it is not one of 
thoſe that are wont to diſgrace the poſſeſſor. Po- 
etry, good fir, I take to be like a tender virgin, 
very young, and extremely beautiful, whom divers 
other virgins, namely, all the other ſciences, make 
it their buſineſs to enrich, poliſh, and adorn; and 
to her it belongs to make uſe of them all, and on 
her part to give a luſtre to them all, But this ſame 
virgin is not to be rudely handled, nor dragged 
through the ftreets, nor expoſed in the turnings of 
the market-place, nor poſted on the corners or gates 
of palaces. She is formed of an alchymy of ſuch 
virtue, that he, who knows how to manage her, 
will convert her into the pureſt gold of ineſtimable. ” 
price, He, who poſſeſſes her, ſhould keep a ſtrict 
hand over her, not ſuffering her to make excurſions. 
in obſcene ſatires, or lifeleſs ſonnets, She muſt in 
no wiſe be venal; though ſhe need not reject the 
profits ariſing from heroic poems, mournful trage- 
dies, or pleaſant and artful comedies. She muſt 
not be meddled with by buffoons, or by the igno- 
rant vulgar, incapable of knowing or eſteeming the 
treaſures locked up in her. And think not, fir, 
that I give the appellation of vulgar to the common 
people alone: alk the ignorant, though they be 
lords or princes, ought, and mult, be taken into the 
number. He therefore, who, with the aforeſaid 
qualifications, addicts himſelf to the ſtudy and prac. 
tice of poetry, will become famous, and his name be 
honoured in all the polite nations of the world. And 
as to what you ſay, ſir, that your ſon does not much 
eſteem the Spaniſh poetry, I am of opinion that he 
is not very right in that; and the reaſon is this: 
the great Homer did not write in Latin, becauſe he 
Was a Greek ; nor Virgil in Greek, becauſe he was 
a Roman, In ſhort, all the ancient poets wrote in 
the 
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the language they ſucked in with their mother's 


milk, and did not hunt after foreign tongues, to 


expreſs the ſublimity of their conceptions, And, 
this being ſo, it is fit this cuſtom ſhould take place 
in all nations; and the German poet ſhould not be 
diſeſteemed for writing in his. own tongue, nor the 
Caſtilian, nor even the Biſcainer, for writing in his, 
But your ſon, I ſhould imagine, does not diſlike 
the Spaniſh poetry, but the poets, who are merely 
Spaniſh, without any knowledge of other languages, 
or ſciences, which might adorn, enliven, and 
aſſiſt their natural genius: though even in this there 
may be a miſtake; for it is a true opinion, that the 
poet is born one; the meaning of which is, that a 
natural poet comes forth a poet from his mother's 
womb, and, with this talent given him by heaven, 
and without farther ſtudy or art, compoſes things 
which verify the ſaying, ** Eft deus in nobis,“ &c, 
Not but that a natural poet, who improves himſelf 
by art, will be a much better poet, and have the 
advantage of him, who has no other title to it but 
the knowledge of that art alone: and the reaſon is, 
becauſe art cannot exceed nature, but only perfe& 
it; ſo that art mixed with nature, and nature with 
art, form a complete poet. To conclude my dil. 
courſe, good Sir ; let your ſon follow the direQion 
of his ſtars : for, being ſo good a ſcholar, as he muſt 
needs be, and having already happily mounted the 
firſt round of the ladder of the ſciences, that of the 
languages, with the help of theſe, he will by him- 
ſelf aſcend to the top of human learning, which is 
no leſs an honour and an ornament to a gentleman, 
than a mitre to a biſhop, or the long robe to the 
learned in the law, If your fon writes ſatires inju- 
rious to the reputation of others, chide him, and 
tear his performances : but if he pens diſcourſes in 
the manner of Horace, reprehending vice in gene- 

SY. ral, 


2 


a QA 8 


ns 3 & + 


w 


= "+. / % - _ SS & & 63 


e 


DON QWUIX OT E. 137 


tal, as that poet ſo elegantly does, commend him, be- 
cauſe it is lawful for a poet to write againſt envy, and 
to brand the envious in his verſes; and ſo of other 
vices, but not to ſingle out particular characters. 
There are poets, who, for the pleaſure of ſaying one 
ſmart thing, will run the hazard of being baniſhed to 
the iſles of Pontus“. If the poet be chaſte in his 
manners, he will be ſo in his. verſes: the pen is the 
tongue of the mind; ſuch as its conceptions are, 
ſuch will its productions be. And when kings and 
princes ſee the wonderful ſcience of poetry employed 
on prudent, virtuous, and grave ſubjects, they ho- 


nour, eſteem, and enrich the poets, and even crown” - 


them with the leaves of that tree, which the thunder- 
bolt hurts not, ſignifying, as it were, that nobody 
ought to offend thoſe, who wear ſuch crowns, and 
whoſe temples are ſo adorned.” 

The gentleman in green admired much at Don 
Quixote's diſcourſe, inſomuch that he began to wa- 
ver in his opinion as to his being a mad- man. But 
in the midſt of the converſation, Sancho, it not being 
much to his taſte, was gone out of the road to beg a 
little milk of ſome ſhepherds, who were hard by 
milking ſome ewes, And now the gentleman, high- 
ly ſatisfied with Don Quixote*s ingenuity and good 
ſenſe, was renewing the diſcourfe, when on a ſudden 
Don Quixote, lifting up his eyes, perceived a carr, 
with royal banners coming the ſame road they were 
going, and, believing it to be ſome new adventure, 
he called aloud to Sancho to come and give him his 
helmet. Sancho hearing himſelf called, left the 
ſhepherds, and in all haſte, pricking his Dapple, 
came where his maſter was, whom there befel a moſt 
dreadful and ſtupendous adventure. 


* As Ovid was. 
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CHAP. XVII. 


FWherein is ſet forth the laſt and higheſt point, at which 
the unheard. courage of Don Quixote ever did, ar 
could, arrive ; with the af conclufion of the adwen- 
ture of the lions, 


HE hiſtory relates, that, when Don Quixote 

called out to Sancho to bring, him his hel. 
met, he was buying ſome curds of the ſhepherds; 
and, being hurried by the violent haſte his maſter 
was in, he knew not what to do with them, nor how 
to beſtow them; and that he might not loſe them, 
now they were paid for, he bethought him of clap. 
ping them into his maſter's helmet ; and with this 
excellent ſhift back he came to learn the commands. 
of his lord, who ſaid to him: “ Friend, give me 
the helmet; for either I know little of adventures, 
or that, which I deſcry yonder, is one that does and 


will oblige me to have recourſe to arms.” He in the 


green riding-coat, hearing this, caſt his eyes eyery 


way as far as he could, and diſcovered nothing but.a 


carr coming towards them, with two or three ſmall 


flags, by which he conjectured, that the ſaid carr was. 


bringing ſome of the king's money; and ſo he told Don 
Quixote : but he believed him not, always thinking 


and imagining, that every thing that befel him muſt. 
be an adventure, and adventures upon adventures ;. 


and thus he replied to the gentleman : „ Preparation 
is half the battle, and nothing is loſt by being upon 


one's guard, I know by experience, that I. have 
enemies both vifible and inviſible, and I know not 


when, nor from what quarter, nor at what time, nor. 
in what ſhape, they will encounter me ;*” and turning 
about, he demanded his helmet ok Sancho, who, not 


having time to take out the curds, was forced to give 


it 
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it him as it was. Don Quixote took it, and, with- 

out minding what was in it, clapped it haſtily upon 

his head; and as the curds were ſqueezed and preſſed, 

the whey began to run down the face and beard of 
Don Quixote; at which he was ſo ſtartled, that he 

ſaid to Sancho: „ What can this mean, Sancho? 

methinks my ſkull is ſoftening, or my brains melt- 

ing, or 1 ſweat from head to foot; and if I do really 
ſweat, in truth it is not through fear, though I ve- 
rily believe I am like to have a ternble adventure 
of this. If you have any thing to wipe withal, give 
it me; for the copious ſweat quite blinds my eyes.“ 
Sancho ſaid nothing, and gave him a cloth, and with 
it thanks to God that his maſter had not found out 
the truth. Don Quixote wiped himſelf, and took of 
his helmet, to ſee what it was that fo over-cooled his 
head z and, ſeeing ſome white lumps in'it, he put 
them to his noſe, and ſmelling to them ſaid: By 
the life of my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, they are 
curds you have clapped in here, vile traitor, and in- 
conſiderate ſquire!”* To which Sancho anſwered, 
with greatflegm and diſſimulation: If they arecurds, 
give me them to eat: but the devil eat them for me; 
for it muſt be he that put them there. What! I 
offer to foul your worſhip's helmet? In faith, Sir, by 
what God gives me to underſtand, I too have my en- 
chanters, who perſecute me, as a creature and mem- 
ber of your worſhip, and, I warrant, have put that 
flthineſs there, to ſtir your patience to wrath againſt 
me, and provoke you to bang my fides as you uſed to 
do. But truly this bout they have miſled their aim; 
for I truſt to the candid judgment of my maſter, who 
will conſider, that I have neither curds, nor cream, 
nor any thing like it; and that, if I had, I ſhould 
ſooner have put them into my ſtomach, than into 
your honour's helmet.“ „It may be ſo,” quoth 


Don 


9 —1 — — oy — — 
_ —> 2 


A 


149 The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


of da 
Don Quixote. All this the gentleman ſaw, and ſay ſſjiche! 
with admiration, eſpecially when Don Quixote, after Ibs 1io 


having wiped his head, face, beard, and helmet, their 
elapping iton, and fixing himſelf firm in his ſtirrups, Mpeaſts 
then trying the eaſy drawing of his ſword, and graſp. them 
ing his lance, ſaid: Now come what will; for ſpite 
here I am prepared to encounter Satan himſelf in Mc: ye 
perſon *,”” | good 
By this time the carr with the flags was come up, doubt 
and nobody with it but the carter upon one of the pened 
mules, and a man fitting upon the fore - part. Don Maid: 
Quixote planted himſelf juſt before them, and ſaid: I maſte 
«© Whither e, brethren ? what carr is this ? and for i! 
what have you in it? and what banners are thoſe ?” . W. 
To which the carter anſwered: The carr is Ne g 
mine, and in it are two fierce lions, which the gene. W:ttac] 


ral of Oran is fending to court as a preſent to his Hanſwe 


majeſty; the flags belong to our liege the king, Wide 
to ſhew that what is in the carr is his,” “And are Wquix 
the lions large?“ demanded Don Quixote. So cage: 
large, replied the man upon the fore-part of the Mderta 
carr, that larger never came from Afric into Spain: not { 
I am their keeper, and have had charge of ſeveral, bord. 
but never of any ſo large as theſe : they are a male Win it 
and a female; the male is in the firſt cage, and the lions 
female in that behind : at preſent they are hungry, 


ſo m 
not having eaten to-day, and therefore, Sir, get out 


to b 


of the way; for we muſt. make haſte to the place ¶ to de 
where we are to feed them.“ At which Don Quixe Sir, 
ote, ſmiling a little, {ſaid ; «© To me your lion- ¶ deco 


whelps ! your lion-whelps to mel and at this time Woe | 
| kno\ 
* Don Quixote here ſeems to imitate the bravery of Don Rogel Nor n 


of Greece, who, in the preſence of an illuſtrious company, re: vow 
ſolves to attack: two terrible enchanted lions. 4 Amadis de Gaul, I the 


D 13. ch. 49. f c 
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* 


hither, ſhall ſee whether I am a man to be ſcared 
by lions. Alight, honeſt friend ; and, fince you are 
„their keeper, open the cages, and turn out thoſe 
» Whcalts; for in the midſt of this field will I make 
» W:them know who Don Quixote de la Mancha is, in 
r WW pite of the enchanters that ſent them to me.” 
n Very well, quoth the gentleman to himſelf, our 
good knight has given us a ſpecimen of what he is: 
doubtleſs, the curds have ſoftened his ſkull, and ri. 
pened his brains,” Then Sancho came to him, and 


n WH:id : „ For God's ſake, Sir, order it ſo, that my 
: maſter Don Quixote may not encounter theſe lions; 
d 


for if he does, they will tear us all to pieces.” 
«« What then, is your maſter really ſo mad, anſwered 
the gentleman, that you fear and believe he will 
attack ſuch fierce animals?” „ He is not mad, 
anſwered Sancho, but daring.” *«* I will make him 
deſiſt,” replied the gentleman ; and going to Don 
Quixote, who was haſtening the keeper to open the 
cages, he ſaid : ©* Sir, knights-errant ſhould un- 
dertake adventures, which promiſe good ſucceſs, and 
not ſuch as are quite deſperate ; for the valour, which 


ll, borders too near upon the confines of raſhneſs, has 


le Win it more of madneſs, than fortitude : beſides theſe 
he lions do not come to aſſail your worſhip, nor do they 
„ Wo much as dream of any ſuch thing: they are going 
ut to be preſented to his majeſty ; and it is not proper 
co to detain them, or hinder their journey.“ Sweet 
x» sir, anſwered Don Quixote, go hence, and mind your 
n- Wdccoy partridge, and your ſtout ferret, and leaveevery 
ne one to his own bufineſs. This is mine, and I will 

know whether theſe gentlemen lions come againſt me, 


gel Wor no.” And, turning to the keeper, he ſaid:. 1 


re» Wvow to God, Don raſcal, if you do not inſtantly open 
the cages, with this lance I will pin you to, the carr.“ 
The 


of day ! By the living God, thoſe, who ſent them 


* . 
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The carter, ſeeing the reſolution of this armed ap. 

arition, ſaid: “ Good fir, for charity's ſake, be 
pleaſed to let me take off my mules, and get with 
them out of danger, before the lions are let loofe ; for 
ſhould my cattle be killed, I am undone for all the 
days of my life, having no other livelihood but this 
carr and theſe mules.” © O man of little faith! 
anſwered Don Quixote, alight and unyoke, and do 
what you will; for you ſhall quickly ſee you have la. 
boured in vain, and might have ſaved yourſelf thi 
trouble.“ 

The carter alighted, and oa rs, re great haſte; 
and the keeper ſaid aloud ; Bear Witneſs, all here 
preſent, that, againſt my will, and by compulſion, l 
open the cages, and let looſe the lions; and that! 
enter my proteſt againſt this gentleman, that all the 
harm and miſchief theſe beaſts do ſhall ſtand and be 
placed to his account, with my ſalary and perquiſitz 
over and above: pray, gentlemen, ſhift for your. 
ſelves before I open; for, as to myſelf, I am ſur 
they will do me no hurt.” Again the gentlema 
preſſed Don Quixote to deſiſt from doing ſo mad 
thing, it being to tempt God, to undertake ſo ex: 
travagant an action. Don Quixote replied, that he 
knew what he did. The gentleman rejoined, bids 
ding him cònſider well of it, for he was certain be 
deceived himſelf. Nay, Sir, replied Don Qui 
ote, if you do not care to be a ſpectator of what you 
think will prove a tragedy, ſpur your Flea-bitten, 
and ſave yourſelf.” Sancho, hearing this, beſough 
him with tears in his eyes to deſiſt from that enter 
priſe, in compariſon whereof that of the wind-mills 


and that fearful one of the fulling-mill-hammers, it 
ſhort, all the exploits he had performed in the whoig 
courſe of his life, were mere tarts and cheeſecakes 
* Conſider, Sir, quoth Sancho, that here 1s no en 

chantmen!, 
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chantment, nor any thing like it: for I have ſeen, 
through the grates and chinks of the cage, the claw 
of a true lion; and I gueſs by it, that the lion, to 
whom ſuch a claw belongs, is bigger than a moun- 
tain,” © However it- be, anſwered Don Quixote, 
fear will make it appear to you bigger than half 
the world. Retire, Sancho, and leave me; andif I 
die here, you know our old agreement: repair to 
Dulcinea; I ſay no more.” To theſe he added 
other expreſſions, with which he cut off all hope of 
his deſiſting from his extravagant deſign, He in 
green would fain have oppoſed him, but found him- 
ſelf unequally matched in weapons and armour, and 
did not think it prudent to engage with a mad- man; 
for ſuch, by this time, he took Don Quixote to be in 
all points : who haſtening the keeper, and reiterating 
his menaces, the gentleman took occaſion to clap 
ſpurs to his mare, Sancho to Dapple, and the carter 
to his mules, all endeavouring to get as far from the 
carr, as they could, before the lions were let looſe, 
Sancho lamented the death of his maſter, verily be- 
lieving it would now overtake him in the paws of the 
lions: he curſed his hard fortune, and the unlucky 
hour when it came into his head to ſerve him again : 
but for all his tears and lamentations, he ceaſed not 
punching his Dapple to get far enough from the carr, 
The keeper ſeeing that the fugitives were got a 
good way off, repeated his arguments and intreaties 
to Don Quixote, who anſwered, that he heard him, 
and that he ſhould trouble himſelf with no more argu- 
ments nor intreaties, for all would ſignify nothing, 
and that he muſt make haſte, 

Whilſt the keeper delayed opening the firſt grate, 


would be beſt to fit on foot or on horſeback: at 
laſt he determined to fight on foot, leſt Rozinante 
ſhould 


Don Quixote conſidered with himſelf, whether it 
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ſhould be terrified at ſight of the lions . There, = 
upon he leaped from his horſe, flung aſide his lance, == 
braced on his ſhield, and drew his ſword ; and march. == 
ing ſlowly, with martens intrepidity and an un. == 
daunted heart, he planted himſelf before the carr, 
devoutly commending himſelf, firſt to God, and cher 
to his miſtreſs Dulcinea. 

Here it is to be noted, that the author of thi 
faithful hiſtory, coming to this paſſage, falls into ex. 
clamations, and cries out: * O ftrenuous, and be. 
yond all expreſſion courageous, Don Quixote de l 
Mancha; thou mirrour, wherein all the valiant one 
of the world may behold themſelves, thou ſecond 
and new Don Manuel de Leon, who was the glory 
and honour of the Spaniſh knights! With what words 
ſhall I relate this tremendous exploit ? By what ar: 
guments ſhall I render it credible to ſucceeding ages! 
Or what praiſes, though above all hyperboles hyper. 
bolical, do not fit and become thee ? Thou alone on 
foot, intrepid and magnanimous, with a ſingle ſword, 
and that none of the ſharpeſt, with a ſhield, not of the 
brighteſt and moſt ſhining ſteel, ſtandeſt waiting for 
and expecting two of the fierceſt lions, that the foreſts 
of Africa ever bred, Let thy own deeds praiſe thee, 
valorous Manchegan ! for here I muſt leave off far 
want of words, whereby to enhance them.“ Here 
the author ends his exclamation, and reſumes the 
thread of the hiſtory, ſaying : 8 

The keeper, ſeeing Don Quixote fixed in his po 
ture, and that he could not avoid letting looſe then == 
«male-lion, on pain of falling under the diſpleaſure 
of the angry and daring knight, ſet wide open the 


80 prince Spheramond, going to attack the ſeypent at th 
gate of the chief city of Parthia, alights from his horſe left be 
Mould be frighted and unruly, C Amadis de Gaul, b. 18. ch. 35 
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door of the firſt cage, where lay the lion, which ap- 
peared to be of an extraordinary bigneſs, and of a- 
hideous and frightful aſpect. The firſt thiug he 
did was, to turn himſelf round in the cage, reach 
out a paw, and ſtretch himſelf at full length. Then 
he gaped and yawned very leiſurely; then licked 
the duſt off his eyes, and | waſhed his face, with 
ſome half a yard of tongue. This done, .he thruſt 
his head out of the cage, and ftared round on all 
ſides with eyes of fire-coals: a fight and aſpect 
enough to have ſtruck terror into temerity itſelf, 
Don Quixote only obſerved him with attention, 
wiſhing he would leap out from the car, and grap- 
ple with him, that he might tear him in pieces: to 
ſuch a piece of extravagance had his  unheard-of , 
madneſs. tranſported him, But the -generous lion, 
more civil than arrogant, taking no notice of hig 
vapouring and bravadoes, after having ſtared about ? 
him, as has been ſaid, turned his back, and ſhewed WW: 
his poſteriors to Don Quixote, and, with great phlegm | 
and calmneſs, laid himſelf down again in the cage. 
Which. Don Quixote perceiving, he ordered the 
keeper to give him ſome. blows, and provoke him 
to come forth. That I will not do; anſwered the 
keeper; for, ſhould I provoke him, I myſelf hall 
be the firſt he will tear in pieces. Be ſatisfied, 
ſignor cavalier, with what is done, which is. all that 
can be ſaid in point of courage, and do not tempt. 
fortune a ſecond time. The lion has the door open, 
and it is in his choice to come forth or not: and 
ſince he has not yet come out, he will not come out 
all this day. The greatneſs of your worſhip's cou- . 
rage is already ſufficiently ſhewn :- no brave com- 
batant, as I take it, is obliged to more than to chal. . 
lenge his foe, and expect him in the field; and, if 
the antagoniſt does not meet him, the infamy lies 
at his door, and the expectant gains the crown of 

Vol. II, © H | conqueſt,” 
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eonqueſt.. «© That is true, anſwered Don Quixote; 
mut the door, friend, and give me a certificate, in 
the beſf form you can , of what you have ſeen me do 
here, It is fit ir ſhould be known, how you opened 
to the lion; I waited for bim; he came not out; 
J waited for him again; again he came not out; 
and again he laid him down. I am bound to no 
more; enchantments avaunt, and God help right 
and truth and true chivalry : and ſo ſhut the door, 


while I make a ſignal to the fugitive and abſent, 


that they may have an account of this 2 from 
your mouth.“ 
The keeper did ſo, and Don Quixote, clapping 


on the point of his lance the linen cloth, where. 


with he had wiped the torrent of the curds from of 


his face, began to call out to the reſt; who ſtill fled, 


turning about their heads at every ſtep, all in a 


' troop, and the gentleman-at the head of them. But 


Sancho, chancing to efpy the ſignal of the white 
cloth, ſaid : «© May I be hanged if my maſter has 
not vanquiſhed the wild - beaſts, ſince he calls to us.” 
They all halted, and knew that it was Don Quiz- 
ote who” made the fign; and, abating ſome part 
of their fear, they drew nearer by degrees, till they 
came where they could diſtinctly hear the words of 
Don Quixote, who was calling to them. In ſhort, 
they came back to the car, and then Don Quixote 
ſaid to the carter: ' Put to your mules again, 
brother, and continue your journey; and, Sancho, 
give two gold crown to him and' the keeper, to 
make them amends for my having detained them.“ 
„% That I will with all my heart, anſwered Sancho: 
but what is become of the lions? Are they dead 
or alive?” Then the keeper, very minutely, and 
with proper pauſes, related the ſucceſs of the con- 
flict, exaggerating, the beſt he could, or Knew how, 
the valour of Don Quixote, at ein of 1. 
ab 


* 


— 


DON QUIXOTE. 147 
abaſhed lion would not, or durſt not, ſtir out of the 
cage, though he had held open the door à good 
while; and upon his repreſenting to the knight, 
that it was tempting God to provoke the lion, and 
to make him come out by force, as he would have 
had him done, whether he would or no, and wholly 
againſt his will, he had ſuffered the cage door to be 
hut. What think you of this, Sancho ? quoth 
Don Quixote : can any enchantmeats prevail againit 
true courage? With eaſe may che enchanters de- 
prive me of good-fortune; but of courage and re- 
ſolution they never can.“ Sancho gave the gold 
crowns'z the carter put to; the keeper kiſſed Don 
Quixote*s hands for the favour received, and pro- 
miſed him to relate this valorous exp.oit to the 
king himſelf, when he came to coert. -'*©"Tf, per- 
chance, his majeſty, ſaid Don Quixote, ſhould en- 
quire who performed it, tell him, the knight of 
the lions: for from henceforward J refolve, that 
the title I have hitherto borne of the knight of the 
ſorrowful- figure ſhall be changed, trucked, and 
altered to this; and herein I follow the ancient 
practice of knights.errant, who changed their names 
when they had a. mind, or whenever it ſerved their 
turn.“ IS nne 1 a 

The car went on its way, and Don Quixote, 
Sancho, and he in the green ſurtout, purſued their 
journey. In all this time Don Diego de Miranda 
had not ſpoken a word, being: all attention to ob- 
ſerve and remark the aUlions and words of Don 
Quixote, taking him to be a ſenſible madman, and 
a madman- bordering upon good ſenſe, The firſt 
part of his hiſtory had not yet come to his know- 


ledge 3 for, had he read that, his wonder at Don 


Quixote's words and actions would have ceafed, as 
knowing, the nature of his madneſs : but, as he yet 
knew nothing of it, he ſometimes thought him in 

H 2 a his 
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his ſenſes, and ſometimes out of them ; becauſe 
what he ſpoke was coherent, elegant, and welldaid, 

and what he did was extravagant, raſh, and fooliſh: 

for, ſaid he to himſelf, what greater madneſs can 
there be, than to clap on a helmet full of curds, 
and perſuade one's. ſelf that enchanters have melted 
one's ſkull ; and what greater raſhneſs and extrava. 
gance than to reſolve to fight with lions? 

Don Quixote diverted theſe imaginations, and 
this ſoliloquy, by ſaying : 6 Doubtleſs, ſig nor Don 
Diego de Miranda, in your opinion I muſt need; 
paſs for an extravagant madman : and no wonder 
it ſhould be ſo; for my actions indicate no leſs, 
But, for all that, I would have you know, that [ 
am not ſo mad, nor ſo ſhallow, as I may have ap- 
peared to be. A fine appearance makes the gallant | 
cavalier, in ſhining armour, prancing over the liſts, 
at ſome joyful tournament, in fight of the ladies, 
A fine appearance makes the knight, when, in the 
midſt of a large ſquare, before the eyes of his prince, 
he transfixes a furious bull. And a fine appearance 
make thoſe knights who, in military exerciſes, or 
the like, entertain, evliven, and, if we may ſo ſay, 
do honour to their prince's court. But, above all 
theſe, a much finer appearance makes the knight. 
errant who, through deſerts and ſolitudes, through 
croſs- ways, through woods, and over mountains, 
goes in queſt of perilous adventures, with defign to 
bring them to a happy and fortunate concluſion, 
only to obtain a glorious and immortal fame. A 
knight-errant, I ſay, makes a finer appearance in 
the act of ſuccouring ſome widow in a deſert place, 
than a knight-courtier in addrefling ſome damſel in 
a city, All cavaliers have their proper and pecu- 
liar exerciſes. Let the courtier wait upon” the 
ladies; adorn his prince's court with rich liveries ; 
entertain the poorer cavaliers at his ſplendid table; 
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order juſts; manage tournaments; and ſhew him 
ſelf great, liberal, and magnificent, and above all a 
good chriſtian : and in this manner will he pre- 
ciſely comply with the obligations of his duty. But 
let the knight-errant ſearch the remoteſ corners of 
the world; enter the moſt intricate labyrinths ; at 
every ſtep aſſail impoſſibilities; in the wild uncul-. 
tivated deſerts brave the burning rays of the ſum- 
mer's ſun, and the keen inclemency of the winter's 
froſt: Let not lions daunt him, ſpeRtres-+affright 
him, or dragons terrify him: for in ſeeking theſe, 
encountering thoſe, and conquering them all, con- 
fiſts his principal and true employment. It being 
then my lot to be one of the number of knights- 
errant, I cannot decline undertaking whatever I 


' imagine to come within the verge of my profeſſion ; 


and therefore encountering the lions, as I juſt now 
did, belonged to me directly, though I knew'it to 
be a moſt extravagant raſhneſs, I very well know, 
that fortitude is a virtue placed between the two 
vitious extremes of cowardice and raſhneſs : but it 


is better the valiant ſhould riſe to the high pitch of 


temerity, than fink to the low point of cowardice : 
for, as it is eaſier for the prodigal to become libe- 
ral, than for the covetous, ſo it is much eaſier for 
the raſh to hit upon being truly valiant, thau for 
the coward to riſe to true valour : and as to under. 
taking adventures, believe me, ſignor Don Diego, 
it is better to loſe the game by a card too much than 
one too little: for it ſounds better in the ears of 
thoſe that hear it, ſuch a knight is raſh and daring, 
than ſuch a knight is timorous and cowardly,” _ 

«© I ſay, fignor Don Quixote, anſwered Don 
Diego, that all you have ſaid and done is levelled ' 
by the line of right-reaſon ; and I think, if the laws 
and ordinances' of knight-errantry ſhould be loſt, 


they might be found in your worſhip's breaſt, as in 
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their proper depoſitory and regiſter. But let uz 
make haſte, for it grows late; and let us get to my 
village and houſe, where you may repoſe and re. 
freſh yourſelf after your late toil, 'which, if not of 


the body, has been a labour of the mind, Which 


often affects the body too.“ I accept of the 
offer as a great favour and kindneſs, fignor Don 
Diego,“ anſwered Don Quixote: and ſpurring on 


a little more than they had hitherto done, it was 
about two in the afternoon when they arrived at 
the village, and the houſe of Don Diego, whom 
Don Quizote called 30 * knight of che _ 
ee 
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houſe was ſparious, after the country fa- 

ſhion, having the arms of the family carved in 
rough ſtone over the great gates; the buttery in 
the court -· yard, the cellar under the porch, and ſe- 
veral earthen wine-jars placed round about it; 
which, being of the ware of Toboſo, renewed the 
memory of his enchanted and metamorphoſed Dul- 
ginea; and, without conſidering what be ſaid, or 
before whom, he fighed, and cried : - O ſweet 
pledges, found now to my ſorrow; ſweet and joy- 
ous, when Heaven would haveitſo *! O ye Tobo- 
ſian jars, that have brought back to f remem- 
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brance the ſweet pledge of my greateſt bitterneſs l 
This was overheard by the poetical ſcholar, Don 
Diego's ſon, who, with his mother, was come out 
to receive him ; and both mother and ſon were in 
admiration at the ſtrange figure of Don Quixote, 
who, alighting from Rozinante, very courteouſly 
defired leave to kiſs the lady's hands; and Don 
Diego ſaid: Receive, madam, with your accuf. 
tomed civility, fignor Don Quixote de la Mancha 
here preſent, a knight-errant, and the moſt valiant 
and moſt ingenious perſon in the world.” The 
lady, whoſe name was Donna Chriſtina, received 
him with tokens of much affection and civility, and 
Don Quixote returned them in. diſcreet and cours. 
teous expreſſions. The ſame kind of compliments 
paſſed between him and the ftudent, whom by his 
og Don Quixote took for a witty and acute per- 

n. 

Here the author ſets down all the particulars of 
Don Diego's houſe, deſcribing all the furniture 
uſually contained in the manfion of a gentleman 
that was both à farmer and rich. But the tranſla- 
tors of the hiſtory thought fit to paſs over in filence 
_ theſe, and ſuch like minute matters, as not ſuiting 
with the principal ſcope: of the hiſtory, in which 
truth has more force than cold and dass digreſ. 

tions . N | 

Don Quixote was led into a ball : Sancho un- 
armed him; he remained in his wide Walloon bree- 

ches, and in a Shamois doublet, all beſmeared with 
the ruſt of his armour : his band was of the college- 
. without ftarch and without Ines: his bullies 


* A ſatire on the tedious prolixity of many. authors, 4 
ally romance: writers, who frequently digreſs from the principal 
ſuhject, to entertain the reader with deſcriptions of palaces, 
which they give with all the minute exact neſs of architects, ra- 
ther than as hiſtorians, 
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were date-coloured, and his ſhoes waxed; He 
girt on his truſty ſword, which hung at a belt made 
of a ſea-wolf's ſkin: for it is thought he had been 
many years troubled with a weakneſs in his loins “. 
Over theſe he had a long cloke of good grey cloth. 
But, firſt of all, with five or ſix kettles of water 
(for there is ſome difference 'as to the number) he 
waſhed his head and face; and ſtill the water con- 
tinued of a whey-colour, thanks to Sancho's glut- 
tony, and the purchaſe of the naſty curds, that had 
made his maſter ſo white and clean. With the 
zforeſaid accoutrements, and with a genteel air and 
deportment, Don Quixote walked into another hall, 
where the ſtudent was waiting to entertain him till 
the cloth was laid; for the lady Donna Chriſtina 
would ſhew, upon the arrival of fo noble a gueſt, 
that ſhe knew how to regale thoſe who came to her 
houſe, n 
While Don Quixote was unarming, Don Lorenzo 
(for that was. the name of Don Diego's ſon) had” 
leiſure to ſay to his father: Pray, fir, who is 
this gentleman you have brought us home? for his 
dame, his figure, and your telling us he is a knight- 
errant, hold my mother and me fo great ſuſpenſe.?*. 
« I know not how: to anſwer you, ſon, rephed 
Don Diego: I can only tell you, that I have ſeen 
him act the part of the maddeſt man in the world, 
and then talk ſo ingeniouſly, that his words con- 
tradi and undo all bis actions. Talk you to him, 
and feebuhe pulſe of his underſtanding ; and, fince- 
you have Uſcernment enough, judge of his diſcre- 
tion, or diſtraction, as you ſhall find ; though, to ſay 
the truth, I rather take him to be mad than other- 
wiſe,” | 

Wk | L 7 


Hs "  Herevpon 
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Hereupon Don Lorenzo went to entertain Don 
1 Quixote, as has been ſaid ; and, among other diſ. 
| courſe which paſſed between them, Don [Quixote 
| | 


ſaid to Don Lorenzo: Signor Don Diego de 
Miranda, your father, fir, has given me ſome ac. 
count-of your rare abilities and refined judgmknt, 
and particularly that you are a great poet.“ 4A 
poet, perhaps, I may be, replied; Don Lorenzo; 
= but a great one, not even in thought. True it is, 
| I am ſomewhat fond of poetry, and of reading the 
good poets ; but in no wiſe ſo as to merit the title 
| my father is pleaſed to beſtow upon me.“ I do 
| not diſlike this modeſty, - anſwered Don Qpixote; 
for poets are uſually very arrogant, each thinking 
| himſelf the greateſt in the world.“ There is no 
rule without an exception, anſwered. Don Lorenzo, 
and ſuch an one there may be; who is really ſo, 
= and does not think it.” “ Very few, 5 — 
Don Qsixote: but pleaſe to tell me, fir, what 
verſes are thoſe you have now in hand, which, your 
father ſays, make you ſo uneaſy and thoughtful; 
13 for if it be ſome gloſs “, I know ſomewhat of the 
knack of glofling, and mould be glad to ſee it: and 
if they are deſigned for a poetical prize, endeavour 
to obtain the ſecond ; for the firſt is always carried 
| by favour, or by the great quality of the perſon; 
4 the ſecond is beſtowed according to merit; ſo that 
the third becomes the ſecond; and the firſt, in this 
account, is but the third, according to the liberty 
commonly taken in your: univerſities. But, for all 
that, the name of firſt makes a great figure.  Hi- 
thereto, ſaid Don Lorenzo to himſelf," I cannot 
| judge thee to be mad: let us proceed; ſo he ſaid 
to him : ** Your worſhip, I preſume, has frequent- 
ed the ſchools ; what {ciences have you ſtudied : 95 


* A kind of parapbraſt or comment, much in uſe in that age 
46 That 
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:« That of knight · errantry, anſwered Don Quixote, 


which is as good as your poetry, yea, and two little 


fingers breadth beyond it.“ “ 1 know not what 
ſcience that is, replied Don Lorenzo, and hitherto 
it has not come to my knowledge,” It is a 


ſcience, replied: Don Quixote, which includes in it 


all, or moſt of the other ſciences of the world. For 
he who profeſſes it muſt be a lawyer, and know 
the laws of diſtributive and commutative juſtice, in 

order to give every one what is his own, and that 
which is proper for him- He, muſt be a divine, [to 

be able to give a reaſon for the chriſtian faith he 
profeſſes, clearly and diſfinctly, whenever it is re- 


quired of him. He muſt be à phyſician, and eſpe- 


cially a botanift, to know, in the midſt of wilder- 
neſſes and deſerts, the herbs and fimples which 


have the virtue of curing wounds ; for your kaights 


errant muſt not at every turn be running to look 
for ſomebody to heal him. He muſt be an aſtro- 


nomer, to know by the ſtars what it is o*clock, and 


what part or climate of the world he is in. He muſt 
know the mathematics, becauſe at every foot he 
will ſtand in need of them: and, ſetting aſide that 


he muſt be adorned with all the ends and theo- 


logical virtues, I deſcend to ſome other minute par- 


ticulars.. I ſay then, he muſt know how to ſwim,. 


like him people call Fiſh Nicholas, or Nicholao . 


He muſt knew how to ſhoe a horſe, and to keep 
the ſaddle and bridle in repair: and, to return to 
what was ſaid above, he muſt preſerve his faith ta 
God and his miſtreſs inviolate. He muſt be chaſte 
in his thoughts, modeſt in his words, liberal in 
good works; valiant in exploits, patient in toils, 
charitable to the needy, and laſtly a maintainer of 
the truth, though! it ſhould coſt _ his life my | 


* Alluding to » fabulous ry inthe Theatre of the Gods, | 
g H 6 | fend 


- 


* 6 
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been, or now are in being, any knights-errant, and 
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fend it. Of all. theſe great and ſmall parts a good 
knight-errant js compoſed. Conſider then, fignor 
Doa Lorenzo, whether it be a ſnotty ſcience, which 
the knight, who profeſſes it, learns and ſtudies, and 
whether it may not be equalled to the ſtatelieſt of 
all thoſe that are taught in your colleges and 
ſchools. If this be ſo, replied Don Lorenzo, 
I maintain, that this ſcience is preferable to all 
others.“ How! if it be ſo!” anſwered Don 
Quixote, ** What I mean, fir, quoth Don Lo- 
renzo, is, that I queſtion whether there ever have 


adorned with ſo many virtues. I have often 
ſaid, anſwered Don Quixote, what I now repeat, 
that the greateſt part of the world are of opinion 


there never were any knights-errant; and, becauſe Wh ex 
I am of opinion, that, if Heaven does not in ſome far 
miraculous manner convince them of the truth, that for 
there have been, and are ſuch now, whatever pains no 
are taken will be all in vain, as I have often found fin 
by experience, I will not now loſe time in bringing ea 
you out of an error ſo prevalent with many. What an 
J intend is, to beg of Heaven to undeceive you, de 
and let you ſee how uſeful and neceſſary knights. ar 
errant were in times paſt, and how beneficial they he 
would be in the preſent, were they again in faſhion; ve 
but now, through the fins of the people, ſloth, idle. ſti 
neſs, glattony, and luxury triumph.“ Our gueſt m 


bas broke looſe, quoth Don Lorenzo to himſelf; q 


but ſtill he is a himfical kind of a madman, and I ye 
ſhould be a weak fool if I did not believe fo. C: 
Here their diſcourſe ended; for they were called ec 


- toſupper.. Don Diego aſked his ſon- what he had oi 


copied out fair of the genius of his gueſt. He an» b 
ſwered: The ableſt doors, and beſt penmen in 
che world, will never be able to extricate him out of 


'»> DON'QUEXOT'E, 1567 
the rough-draught of his madneſs . His diſtraction 
is a medley full of lucid intervals.” To ſupper they 
went, and the repaſt was ſuch as Don Diego had told 
them upon the road he uſed to give to thoſe he in- 
vited, neat, plentiful, and ſavoury. But that which 
pleaſed Don Quixote above all was, the marvellous 
filence throughout the whole houſe, as if it had been 
a convent of Carthuſians. 81 . 

The cloth being taken away, grace ſaid, and 
their hands waſhed, Don Quixote earneſtly in- 
treated Don Lorenzo to repeat the verſes defigned 
for the prize. To which he anſwered: “ That 
I may not be like thoſe poets who, when defired, 
refuſe to repeat their verſes, and, when not aſked, 
ſpew them out, I will read my gloſs, for which I 
expect no prize, baying done it only to exerciſe my 
fancy.” A friend of mine, a very ingenious per- 
ſon, anſwered Don Quixote, was of opinion, that 
nobody ſhould give themſelves the trouble of gloſ. 
ing on verſes: and the reaſon, he ſaid, was, be- 
| cauſe the gloſs could never come up to the text, 
and very often the gloſs miſtakes the intention and 
deſign of the author. Beſides, the rules of gloſſing 
are too ſtrict, ſuffering no interrogations, nor ** ſaid 
he's,” nor “ ſhall I ſay's,“ nor making nouns of 
verbs, nor changing the ſenſe, with other ties and re- 
ſtrictions, which cramp the gloſſers, as your worſhip 
muſt needs know.” Truly, fignor Don Quixote, 
quoth Don Lorenzo, I have a great defire to catch 
your worſhip tripping in ſome falſe Latin, and 
cannot; for you flip through my fingers like an 
eel.” % I'do not underſtand, anſwered. Don Quix- 
ote, what you mean by my flipping through your 
fingers,” ,I will let you know another time, re- 


* The ſon's anſwer carries on the metaphor uſed in the fa- 
ther's queſtion. _ pb W 
plied 
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| plied Don Lorenzo: AA 
| Nee e ann e quo, 


"= Narren brig , 
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1 Could I the j joyous moments paſt. : 

| | Recall, and ſay, what au now op . 
1 | Or to f acceeding moments haſte, 

| : Jul 52 now enjoy Ro gary bliſs. 

| Ban 


ll e i Sh CLAS. "IO 


As all things fleet and die away, 

| And day at length is loſt in night, 

= MIA bleflings would no longer ftay,. 
But took their everlaſting flight, _ 

| : | O Fortune, at thy feet I lie, 

= To ſupplicate thy deity : | 

| Inconſtant goddeſs, frown no more; 

| Make me but happy now atlaſt: 


1 No more I'd curſe thy fickle power, r hi 
1 Con I recall the moments paſt. Het 8 - 
| Trek c 
| No other conqueſt I implore, | h 
No other palm my brow to graces iT 

I! Content ('tis all aft) reſtore, 0 
| * And give me back my mind's loſt peace. ( 
4 Paſt joys enhance the preſent | pain, | t 
1H And fad remembrance is our bane, = | 
1 O wov'd at length relenting Fate n t 
i. * _ Reftore the raviſh'd hours of bliſs, 1 
| 1 How ſhould J hug the charming ſtate, | 

1 1. And Joyful ſay, what was now 18 1 ( 

| 


Thy. empty wiſh, fond'wretch, give oily 
Nor aſk fo vain, ſo wild a thing 3 
| Revolving Time no mortal pow's _ 4 
_ = Can flop, or ſtay his fleeting wing, 
Y e | __* Nimble 
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Nimble as thought, he runs, he 8 ut ti oh 
The preſent hour for ever dies. beitet. 
10 vain e aſk foturity :: 3 

Ia vain we, wou'd recall the e. WO 9 
We cannot from the preſent fly, 
Nor to ſucceeding moments bas. 


Vex'd with alternate hopes and fears, 
I feel variety of pain: 


- ® a iy 4 
* '. 4: 3% } n 
* . 


Bat death can cafe 4 wretch's cares, 5 . 
And ſurely death to me is gain. 3 
Again my erring judgment —_ 
| From ſober realon's Juſter ways: 
Convinced by her unerring voice, 8 
Another life muſt follow this, 5 IT 
I make the preſent woes my choice, 
Rather than forfeit Suture bliſe. ted cot 


When Don Liens had made an and of 3 | 
his gloſs, Non Quixote ſtood up, and, holding. Dan 
Lorenzo faſt by the right hand, cried out, in a voice 
ſo loud, that it was next to a ſquall: ** By the 
higheſt Heavens, noble youth, you are the beſt poet 
in the univerſe, and deſerve to wear the laurel, not 
of Cyprus, nor of Gaeta, as a certain poet ſaid, whom | 
God forgive, but of the univerſities of Athens, wer 
they now in being, and of thoſe that now ſublift, © 
Paris, Bologno, and Salamanca. Heaven grant that 
the judges, who ſhall deprive you of the firſt prize, 
may be transfixed by the arrows of. Apollo, and th 
the Muſes may never croſs the krethold of their 8 
doors. Be pleaſed, fir, to repeat ſome other of you 
verſes, in the greater kinds of poetry : for I would 
thoroughly feel the pulſe of your idmirable genius, 
it not excellent, that Don Lorenzo ſhould be 9 
ed to hear himſelf praiſed b Don vixote, whom h 0 


deemed A mad man!? O of x; * 
| > . | 
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doſt thou extend, and how wide are the bounds-of thy 


| pleaſing juriſdiction 1 This truth was verified in Don 
Lorenzo, who complied with the requeſt and deſire of 


ventu 
about 


Don Quixote, repeating this ſonnet on the fable or * 
ſtory of ne. and na ooh place 
e of wl 

1 818 N B. T. ful tl 

90 N ; enqui! 
The nymph, who Pyramus with love inſpired, ſeven 
Pierces the wall, with equal paſſion fired: Don 
Cupid from diſtant Cyprus thither flies, teſolt 


And views the ſecret breach with laughing eyes. 


N Here ſilence vocal mutual vows conveys, 
And whiſp' ring eloquent their love betrays. 
Tho? chained by fear their voices dare not paſs, 
Their ſouls tranſmitted through the chink embrace, 


' Ak woeful ſtory of diſaſtrous love! 

Nl-fated haſte that did their ruin prove l 

One death, one grave unites the faithful pair, 
And in one common fame their mem'ries ſhare. 


| «+ Now God be thanked, quoth Don Quixote, hav- 

ing heard Don Lorenzo's ſonnet, that, among the in« 
finite number of poets now in being, I have met with, 
one ſo abſolute in all reſpeQs, as the artifice of your 
worſhip's ſonnet ſhews you to be,” 

Four days was Don Quixote nobly regaled in 
Don Diego's bouſe ;-at the end whereof he begged 
leave to be gone, telling him, he thanked. him for 
the favour and kind entertainment he had received 
in his family: but, becauſe it did not look well 
for N e to give themſelves up to idleneſs 
and itſdulgence too long, he would Zo, in compli- 
ance with the duty of bis function, 1 in queſt of ad · 

; ventures, 
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ventures, wherewith he was informed thoſe parts 
zbounded ; deſigning to employ. the time there- 
zbouts, till the day of the. juſts at Saragoſſa, at 
which he reſolved to be preſent: but, in the firſt 
place, he intended to vifit the cave of Montefinos, 
of which people related ſo'many and ſuch wonder. 
ful things all oyer that country ; at the ſame time 
enquiring into the ſource and true ſprings of the 
ſeven takes, commonly called the lakes of Ruydera, 
Don Diego and his ſon applauded his honourable 
reſolution, defiring him to furniſh himſelf with 
whatever he pleaſed of theirs; for he was heartily 
welcome to it, his worthy perſon and his noble 
profeſſion obliging them to make him this offer. 

At length the day of his departure came, as joy- 
ous to Don Quixote as ſad and unhappy for Sancho 
Parga, who liked the plenty of Don Diego's houſe 
wondrous well, and was loth to return to the 


filled and ſtuffed them with what he thought moſt 


ceſible ſummir of the temple of Fame, you have no 
more to do, but to leave on one fide the path of 
poetry, which is ſomewhat narrow, and follow that 
of knight-errantry, Which is till narrower, but ſuf. 


Don Quixote did, as it were, finiſh and ſhut up the 
proceſs of his madneſs, and eſpecially with what he 
added, ſaying ; © God knows how willingly I 


dim how to ſpare the humble, and to trample under 


hunger of the foreſts and wilderneſſes, and to the 
penury of his ill-provided wallets. However he 


neceſſary: and Don Quixote; at taking leave of 
Don Lorenzo, ſaid: 1 know not whether 1 
have told you before, and, if I have, I tell you 
again, that, whenever you ſhall have a mind to 
ſhorten your way and pains to arrive at the inac- 


ficient to make you an emperor before you can ſay 
„Give me thoſe ſtraws.” With theſe expreſſions, 


would take ſignor Don Lorenzo with me, to teach 


| 
\ 
| 
T2 
| 


% 
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| foot the haughty “, virtues annexed, to the function 


I profeſs : but fince his youth. does not require it, NE 
nor his laudable exerciſes permit it, I content my- 27 
ſelf with putting your worſhip in the way of be. 2 
coming a famous poet; and that is, by following 1 | 
the opinion and judgment of other men. rather than * 
your. own; for no fathers or mothers think their 4 6 
own children ugly; and this ſelf-deceit is yet uh 
| Rronger with reſpect to the offspring of the mind.” — 
The father and ſon admired afreſh at the intermixed 4 * 
diſcourſes of Don Quixote, ſometimes wiſe and 68 
ſometimes wild and the obſtinancy with which he ber 
was bent upon the ſearch of his miſadventurous ad. — 
ventures, the ſole end and aim of all his wiſhes, — 
Offers of ſeryice and civilities. were repeated, and, oe 
with the good leave of the lady of the caſtle, they ll 


departed, Don Quixote upon Rozinante, and Sancho cour 


Fr upon Dapple.. not 
| * 5 IJ 7 | AF 0 Wor. = A part 
mi related the adventure of the enamanred ful. 

berd, with ather truly pleaſant accidents, Wc: 


ON QUIXOTE was got but a little way mitt 
from Don Diego's village, when be over. 
took two perſons like ecclefiaſtics, or ſcholars, and 
two country fellows, all four mounted upon aſl, 
One of the ſcholars carried behind him, wrapped 
up in green buckram like a portmanteau, à {wall 
bundle of linen, and two pair of thread-ſtockings: 
the other carried nothing but a pair of new black 
- fencing-foils, with their buttons. The country: 
men carried other things, which ſhewed that thef 
came from ſome great town, where they had bougil 


© ® Parcere ſubjeRtis, & debellare fuperbos. Virg. JEn-6. ' 
1 4 ; " * * . ba : * 4 4 2 ; C : 
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on them, and- were carrying them home to their own . 


it, village. Both the ſcholars and countrymen fell into 


ne ſame admiration, that all others did at the firſt - 


de. ght of Don Quixote, and eagerly deſired to know 
02 hat man this was, ſo different in appearance from 
1an other men. Don Quixote ſaluted them, and, after 
eit E earning that the toad they were going was the 
Jet ame he was taking, he offered to bear them com-: 
pany, deſiring them to flacken their pace, for their 
ted iges outwent his horſe; and, to prevail upon 
and them, he briefly. told them who he was, and. his 
employment and profeſſion that of à knights 
errant, going in queſt of adventures through 


zen. parts of the world, He told them his proper 


od, ame was Don) Quixote de la Mancha, and his ap- 
countrymen was. talking Greek or gibberiſh ; bpt 


not to the ſcholars, who ſoon diſcovered the ſoſt 
part of Don Quixote's ſkull : . nevertheleſs they 


looked upon him with admiration and reſpect, 2 3 
one of them ſaid: If your worſhip, fr knigge, 


be not determined to one particular road, à thing 
8 not uſual, with ſeekers of adventures, come along 
vith us, and you will ſee one of the, greateſt and 
richeſt weddings: that to this day has ever been ce 
lebrated in La Mancha, or in many leagues rgund - 
10 about.“ Don Quixote aſked him, if it was that 
maß or ſome prince, that he extolled it ſo much? No, 
anſwered the ſcholar,” but of a farmer and à far» 
mers daughter z; he the wealthieſt of all this cope» 
try, and ſhe the heautifulleſt that ever eyes bes 
held, The preparation is extraordigary and .new'3 | 
for the wedding is to be celebrated in a meadow” 
near the village Where the bride lives, whom they 
all, by way of pre-eminence, Quiteria- the fair, 
6, and the bridegroom: Camacho the rich ſhe of the 
dem se of eighteen, and he of two-and-twenty, both 
1 | : equally 


ber WY pllative e the 4night-of the lions.“ All this to thbe 


- 


flaws, In ſhort, this ſame Camacho is generous, and 
has taken into his head to make a kind of arbour ty 


that the ſun itſelf will /be put to ſome difficulty ts 
viſit the green grafs with which the ground is co- 


believe the lighted Baſilius will do upon this ocer- 


village with Quiteria : his houſe is next to that 


* Zapateadores.” Dancers that ſtrike the ſoles of thei 
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equally matched ; though ſome nice folks, who hare 
all the pedigrees in the world in their heads, pretend 
that the family of Quiteria the fair has the advantage 


of Camacho's : but now-a-days that is little regard: 
ed; for riches are able to folder up abundance of 


cover the whole meadow overhead, in ſuch mannex 


vered. He will alſo have morice-dances, both with 
ſwords and little bells; for there are ſome people it 
his village who jingle and clatter them extremely 
well, I will ſay nothing of the ſhoe-dancers and 
caperers “, ſo great is the number that are invited, 
But nothing of all that I have repeated, or omitted, i 
like to make this wedding ſo remarkable, as What! 
fon. 1 38 | 

This Bafilius is a neighbouring ſwain, of the ſame 


Quiteria's parents, with nothing but a wall between 
them; from whence Cupid took occaſion to revive ii 
the world the long forgotten loves of Pyramus. and 
Thiſbe: for Baſilius was in love with Quiteria from 
his childhood, and ſhe anſwered his wiſhes with 4 
thouſand modeſt favours, inſomuch that the loves 
the two children, Baſilius and Quiteria, became the 
common talk of the village. When they were grown 
up, the father of Quiteria,reſolved to forbid Baſilivs 
uſual acceſs to his family; and, to ſave himſel 
from apprehenſions and ſuſpicions, he purpoſed td 
matry his daughter to the rich Camacho, not chuſing 
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ſhoes with the palms of their hands in time and meaſurs. 
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ſo many gifts of fortune as of nature: for, if the truth 


;s to be told without envy, he is the moſt active youth 


we know 3 a great pitcher of the bar; an extreme 
good wreſtler, and a great player at cricket; runs 
like a buck, leaps like a wild goat, and plays at 
ninepins as if he did it by witchcraft; ſings like a 
lark, and touches a guitar that he makes it ſpeak ;- 
and, above all, he handles the ſmall- ſword like the 


alone, quoth Don Quixote immediately, this youth 
deſerves to marry not only the fair Qgiteria, but 
queen Ginebra herſelf, were ſhe now alive, in ſpite. 
of ſir Lancelot, and all oppoſers. To my wife 
with that, quoth SanchoPanga (who had been hitherto 
flent and liſtening) who will have every body marry 
their equal, according to. the proverb, Every ſheep 
to its like, What I would have is, that this honeſt 
Bafilius (for I begin to take a liking to him) ſhall 
marry this ſame lady Quiteriaz and Heaven ſend 


reverſe) on thoſe who would hinder people that 
love each other from marrying.” If all who 
love each other were to be married, ſaid Don 


children, If the choice of huſbands were Jeft to 
the inclination of daughters, ſome there are who 
would chooſe their father's ſervant, and others ſome 
pretty fellow they ſee paſs along the ſtreets, in 
their opinion genteel and well-made, though he 
were a beaten bully : for. love and affection eafily 
blind the eyes of the. underftanding, ſo abſolutely 


matrimony is greatly expoſed to the danger of a 


LES 
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moſt accompliſhed fencer.”* For this excellence 


them good luck, and God's bleſſing (he meant the 


Quixote, it, would deprive parents of the privilege 
and authority of finding proper matches for their 


neceſſary for choofing our ſtate of life; and that of 
miſtake, and there is need of great 3 


. * 
o 
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the particular favour of Heaven, to make it hit 
right. A perſon who has'a mind to take a long 
journey, if he be wiſe; before he ſets forwards will 
look out for ſome ſafe and agreeable companion. 
And ſhould not he do the like who undertakes a 
journey for life, eſpecially if his fellow. traveller is 
to be his companion at bed and board, and every 
where elſe, as the wife is with the huſband? The 
wife is not a commodity which, when once bought, 
you can exchange, or ſwap, or return; but is an 
inſeparable acceſſory, which laſts as long as life 
itſelf. She is a nooſe, which, when once thrown 
about the neck, turns to a Gordian knot,” and can- 
not be unlooſed till cut aſunder by the ſeythe of 
death, I could ſay much more upon this ſubject, 
were I not prevented by the defire I have to know, 
whether ſignor the licentiate has any thing more to 
ſay concerning the hiſtory of Baſilius.“ To which 
the ſcholar, bachelor, or licentiate, as Don Quixote 
called him, anſwered : / Of the whole I have no 
more to ſay, but that, from the moment Baſilius 
heard of Quiteria's being to be married to Camacho 
the rich, he has never been ſeen to ſmile, nor ſpeak 
coherently, and is always penſive and ſad, and 
talking to himſelf ; certain and clear indications 
of his" being diſtracted. He eats and ſleeps but 
little; and what he does eat is fruit; and when he 
ſleeps, if he does ſleep, it is in the fields, upon the 
hard ground, like a brute beaſt. From time to 
time he throws his eyes up to heaven; now fixes 
them on the ground, with fuch ſtupefaction, that he 
ſeoms to he nothing but a-ſtatue clothed, whoſe dra - 
pery is put in motion by the air. In ſhort, he gives 
ſuch indications of an impaſſioned heart, that we all 
take it for granted, that to-morrow Quiteria's pro- 
nouncing the fatal Yes will be the fentence' of his 
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e Heaven will order it better, quoth Sancho; for 
God that gives the wound "ſends the cure: uo 
body knows what is to come: there are a great 
many hours between this and to-morrow); and in 
one hour, yea, in one moment, down falls the 
houſe: I have ſeen it rain, and the ſun ſhine; both 
at the ſame time: ſuch an one goes to bed ſound at 
night, and is not able to ſtir next morning: and 
tell me, can any body brag of having driven a nail 
in Fortune's wheel? No, certainly; and between 
the Ves and the No of a woman I would not ven- 
ture to thruſt the point of a pin; for there would 
not be room enough for it. Grant me but that 
Quiteria loves Bafilius with all her heart, and 1 
vill give him a bagfull of good- fortune: for love, 
bl have heard ſay, lobks through ſpectacles, which 
| Wh nike copper appear to be gold, poverty to be 
b fiches, and ſpecks in the eyes pearls,” 0 A eurſe | 
light on, you, Saricho, what would you be at:? 
ö quoth Don Quixote: when you begin ſtringing of 
; proverbs and tales, none but Judas, who I wiſh had 
? you, can wait for you. Fell me,” animal, What 
WH know you of nails and wheels,” or of any thing 
0 * | dee : 3 
elſe?” Ol replied" Sancho; if I am net under 
8 
t 
e 
e 
0 


ſtood, no wonder that what I fay paſſes for none 

ſenſe : but ho matter for that; I underſtand? my 

ſelf; neither have I faid many'fooliſh things © only 

your worſhip: is always -ericketifidg my words and 
actions,” ** Criticifingy I fuppoſe,” you would ſay, 
Wh quoth Don Qaisote, and not cricketifing/ thau miſ- 
" Wh :pplicr of. good language, whom Godconfound,?t 
„Pray, Sir, be not fo ſharp upom me, *anfivered 
"| WH Sancho; for yo know I: was not bred at court; 
nor have ſtudied in Salamanca, to know whether I 
add to or take a letter from my words. As God 
mall fave' me, it ig unreafonable to expect that the 
88 Sapyagues 


X. 


* 
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Sayagues ® ſhould ſpeak like the Toledans; nay, 
there are Toledans, who are not over nice in the 
buſineſs of ſpeaking politely.” It is true, quoth 
the licentiate ; for how ſhould they ſpeak ſo well, 
who ate bred in the tan-yards and Zocodover +, a 
they who- are all day walking. up and down the 
cloiſters of the great church? and yet they are all 
Toledans. Purity, propriety, elegance, and per. 
ſpicuity of language, are to be found among dif. 
cerning- courtiers, though born in Majalahonda, 
I ſay diſcerning, becauſe. a great many there are 
who are not ſo, and diſcernment is the grammar of 
good language, accompanied with cuſtom and uſe, 
I, gentlemen, for my fins, have ſtudied the canon 
law in Salamanca, and pique myſelf a little upon 
expreſſing myſelf in clear, plain, and fignificant 
terms,” If you had not piqued yourſelf more 
upon managing thoſe unlucky foils you carry than 
your tongue, ſaid the other ſcholar, you might by 
this time have been at the head of your claſs; 
whereas now you are at the tail.“ 
% Look you, bachelor, anſwered the licentiate, 
you are the moſt miſtaken in the world in your opi- 
nion touching the dexterity of the ſword, if you 
hold it to be infignificant.”” “ With me it is not 
barely opinion, but a ſettled truth, replied Cor- 
chuelo ; and if you have a mind I ſhould convince 
you by experience, you carry foils, an opportunity 
offers, and I have nerves and ſtrength that, backed 
by my courage, which is none of the leaſt, will 
make you confeſs that I am not deceived. Alight, 
and make uſe of your meaſured ſteps, your circles, 
and angles, and ſcience ; for I hope to make ot 


9 The people about Zamora, the pooreſt in Spain, 
+ Some unpolite part of the city of Toledo, like our Billic 


Kate or Wapping. | 
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ee the ſtars at noon - day with my modern and ruſtie 
e dexterity; in Which I truſt, under God, that the 
nan is yet unborn, who ſhall make me turn 

back, and that there is nobody in the world whom 
| will not oblige to give ground.“ As to turn- 
ing the back or not, I meddle not with it, replied 
the adept, though it may happen that, in the firſt 
ſpot you fix your foot on, your grave may be open- 
ed; | mean, that you may be left dead there for 
deſpiſing the noble ſcience of defence. We ſhall 
ſee that preſently, anſwered Corchuelo ; and, jump- 
ing haſtily from his beaſt, he ſnatched one of the 
foils, which the licentiate carried upon his aſs.“ 
© It muſt not be ſo, cried Don Quixote at this in- 
tant; for I will be maſter of this fencing- bout, 
and judge of this long-controverted queſtion :*? and 
lighting from Rozinante, and graſping his lance, 
he planted himſelf in the midſt of the road, juſt as 
the licentiate, with a graceful motion of body, and 
meaſured ſtep, was. making toward Corchuelo, who 
came at him, darting, as the phraſe is, fire from 
his eyes. The two countrymen, without diſmount- 
ing, ſerved as ſpectators of the mortal tragedy. 
The flaſhes, thruſts, high ſtrokes, back-ſtrokes, 


voked lion; but met with a ſmart tap on the mouth 
from the button of the licentiate's foil, which 


it, though not with ſo much devotion, as if it had 
deen a relick. In ſhort, the licentiate, by dint of 
clean thruſts, counted him all the buttons of a little 


callock he had on, and tore the ſkirts, ſo that they 
hung in rags like the a fn des he Twice 
he ſtruck off his hat, and ſo tired him, that, 

ene 14 3 LOIN 
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and fore ſtrokes, Corchuelo gave, were number 
eſs, and thicker than hall. He fell on like a pro- 


ped him in the midſt of his fury, making him kiſs 


Ce tie MES 


through deſpite, choler, and rage, he flung away 
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the foil into the air with ſuch force, that one of the 
country - fellows preſent, who was a kind of ſeri. 
vener, and went to fetch it, ſaid, and ſwore, it wa 
thrown. near three quarters of a league: which af. 
fidavit has ſerved; and ſtill ſerves, to ſhew and de. 
monſtrate, that {kill goes farther than ſtrength. 
Corchuelo fat down quite ſpent, and Sancho going 
to him ſaid ; In faith, maſter bachelor, if you 


would take my advice, henceforward you ſhould it loc 
challenge nobody to fence, but to wreftle or pitch velled 
the bar, fince you are old enough and ſtrong enough buſiec 
for that : for I have heard ſay of theſe maſters, that migh 
they can thruſt the point of a ſword through the plays 
eye of a needle. I am ſatisfied, anſwered Cor. place 
chuelo, and have learned by experience a truth ne r 
could not otherwiſe have believed :* and getting Don 
up, he went and embraced the licentiate, and the both 
were now better friends than before. So, beine but ! 
unwilling to wait for the ſcrivener, who was gone nion, 
to fetch the foil, thinking he might ſtay too long Wl ſeep 
they determined to make the beſt of their-way, tha woug 
they might arrive betimes at Quiteria's village :d a 
whither they were all bound. By the way, the vin, 
centiate laid down to them the excellencies of laden 
noble ſcience of defence, with ſuch felf-eviden 
reaſons, and ſo many mathematical figures and de 
monſtrations, that every body was convinced ol 
the uſefulneſs of the ſcience, and Corchuelo entire) Ci 
brought over from his obſtinacy, . ; 

It was juſt night-fall : but, before they arrived 

they all thought they ſaw, between them and thi © 
village, a kind of heaven full of innumerable anc F 
reſplendent ſtars. They heard alſo the confuſeſi to dr 
and ſweet ſounds of various inſtruments, as flute nen 
tambourins, pſalters, cymbals, and little drum row! 


with bells; and, drawing near, they perceived lis 1 
- 4; 7 boug! ' 
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booghs of an arbour, made on one fide of the en- 
trance into the town, all hung with lights, which 
. ere not diſturbed by the wind; for all was ſo 
u calm, there was not a breath of air ſo much as to 
. tir the very leaves of. the trees. The life and joy 
MM of the wedding were the muſicians, who went u 
and down in bands through that delightful place, 
ſome — others finging, and others playing 
upon the different inftruments aforeſaid, In ſhort, 
it looked as if mirth and pleaſure danced and re- 
yelled through the meadow} Several others were 
buſied about railing ſcaffolds, from which they 
might commodiouſly be ſpectators next day of the 
plays and dancee, that were to be performed in that 
place, dedicated to the ſolemnizing the nuptials of 
the rich Camacho, and the obſequies of Baſilius. 
Don Quixote refuſed to go into the town, though 
both the countryman and the bachelor invited him: 
but he pleaded, as a ſufficient excuſe in his opi- 
nion, that it was the cuſtom of knights-errant to 
ſleep in the fields and foreſts, rather than in towns, 
though under gilded roofs : and therefore he turn. 
ed a little out of the way, ſorely againſt Sancho's 
will, who had not forgotten the good lodging he 
had met with in the caſtle or houſe of Don Diego, 


C HA P. III. 


Giving an account of the wedding of Camacho the rich, 
with the adventure of Bafilius the poor. | 


CARCE had the fair Aurora given bright 
Phoebus room, with the heat of his warm rays, 

to dry up the liquid pearls on his golden hair, 

when Don Quixote, ſhaking off floth from his 
drowſy members, got upon his feet, and called to 

bis ſquire Sancho Panga, who ſtill lay ſhoring, 
"n 12 which 
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which Don Quixote perceiving, before he would 
awake him, he ſaid: ** O happy thou, above all 
that live on the face of the earth, who, neither en. 
vying, nor being envied, ſleepeſt on with tranquil. 
lity of ſoul! neither do enchanters perſecute, nor 
enchantments affright thee, Sleep on, I ſay again, 
and will ſay a hundred times more, fleep on ; for 
no jealouſies on thy lady's account keep thee in 
perpetual watchings, nor do anxious thoughts of 
paying debts awake thee, nor is thy reſt broken 
with the thoughts of what thou muſt do to- morrow, 
to provide for thyſelf and thy: little family, Am- 
bition diſquiets thee not, nor does the vain pomp 
of the world diſturb thee; for thy deſires extend 
not beyond the limits of taking care of thy aſs: 
for that of thy perſon, is laid upon my ſhoulders, a 
counterbalance and Yarden that nature and cuſtom 
have laid upon maſters, The ſervant ſleeps, and 
the maſter is waking, to conſider how he is to main. 
tain, prefer, and do him kindneſſes. The pain of 
ſeeing the. obdurate Heaven made, as it were, of 
braſs, and refuſing convenient dews to refreſh the 
earth, afflits not the ſervant, but the maſter, who 
is bound to provide, in times of fterility and fa- 
mine, for him, who ſerved him in times of fertility 
and abundance.” To all this Sancho anſwered not 
a word; for he was aſleep, nor had awaked' fo ſoon 
as he did, but that Don Quixote jogged him with 
the but end of his lance. At laſt he awaked, 
drowſy and yawning ; and, turning his face on all 
fides, he ſaid : ** From yonder ſhady bower, if 1 
miſtake not, there comes a ſteam and ſmell, ra- 
ther of broiled raſhers of bacon, than of thyme or 
ruſhes : by my faith, weddings, that begin thus 

ſavourily, muſt needs be liberal and abundant,” 
„ Have done, glutton, quoth Don Quixote, 
and let us go and fee this wedding, and what be- 
| | , Comes 


comes of the diſdained Baſilius. “ * Marry, let 
what will become of him, anſwered Sancho ; he 
cannot be poor and marry Quiteria : a. pleaſant 
fancy, for one not worth a groat, to aim at marry- 
ing above the clouds ! Faith, Sir, in my opinion, 
a poor man ſhould be contented with what he 
finds, and not be looking for trufles at the bottom 
of the ſea. I dare wager an aim, that Camacho 
can cover Baſilius with reals from head to foot: and 
ifit be ſo, as it muſt needs be, Quiteria would be 
2 pretty bride indeed, to reject the fine clothes and 
jewels, that Camacho has given, and can give her, 
to chooſe inſtead of them a pitch of the bar, and a_ 
feint at foils, of Bafilius* . One cannot have a 
pint of wine at a tavern for the braveſt pitch of the 
bar, or the clevereſt puſh of the foil: abilities and 
graces that are not vendible, let the Count Dirlos 
have them for me: but when they light on a man 
that has wherewithal, may my life ſhew as well as 
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f they do, Upon a good foundation a good building 
e may be raiſed, and the beſt bottom and foundation in 
0 the world is money.“ For the love of God, San. 
- cho, quoth Don Quixote, have done with your 
y harangue: I verily believe, were you let alone to 
t go on as you begin, at every turn, you would have 


no time to eat, or ſleep, but would ſpend it all in 
talk,” «© If your worſhip had à good memory, 
replied Sancho, you would remember the articles 
of our agreement, before we fallied from home this 
laſt time; one of which was, that you were to let 
me talk as much as I pleaſed, ſo it were not any 
thing againſt my neighbour, or againſt your wor- 
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®* Before the ſavoury ſmell had debauched Sancho's judgment, 
his paſſion was ſtrong for Baſilius ; but a lover of his guts will 
de partial for a meal's meat. Obſerye how he vilifies poor Ba- 


ſilius. | | 
r broke 


W 


Hip's authority; and hitherto I think I haye not 
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broke that capitulation,” I do not remember bell) 
any ſuch article, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote; Wl :o n 
and though it were fo, it is my pleaſure you hold WM riou 
your peace, and come along; for by this time the WI pou 
mufical inſtruments we heard laſt night begin again bod 


to chear the vallies, and doubtleſs the eſpouſals will bor 
be celebrated in the cool of the morning, and not Wi tha 
put off till the heat of the day.“ 8 

| Sancho did as his maſter commanded him; and !ov 


ſaddling Rozinante and pannelling Dapple, they WI ſob 
both mounted, and marching ſoftly entered the ar. Hof 
tificial ſhade, The firſt thing that preſented itſelf mo 
to Sancho's fight, was a whole bullock ſpitted upon aff 
a large elm, The fire it was roaſted by was com. 
poſed of a middling mountain of wood, and round 
it were placed fix pots, not caſt in common moulds; 
for they were half jars, each containing a whole 
ſhamble of fleſh ; and entire ſheep were ſunk and 

, . ſwallowed up in them, as commodiouſly as if they 
were only ſo many pigeons. The hares ready caſed, 
and the fowls ready plucked, that hung abont 
upon the branches, in order to be buried in the 
cauldrons, were without number. Infinite was the 
wild fowl and veniſon hanging about the trees, that 
the air might cool them. Sancho counted above 
threeſcore ſkins, each of above twenty-four quarts, 
and all, as appeared aſterwards, full of generous 
wines. There were alſo piles of the whiteſt bread, 
like ſo many heaps of wheat in a threſhing-floor, 
Cheeſes ranged like bricks formed a kind of wall. 
Two cauldrons of oil, larger than a dyer's vat, 
- Rood ready for frying all ſorts of batter-ware ; and 
with a couple of ftout peels they took them out 
when fried, and dipped them in another kettle of 
prepared honey, that ſtood by, The men and wo- 
men cooks were, above fifty, all clean, all diligent, 
and all in good-humour, In the bullock's — 
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belly were a dozen ſucking-pigs, ſewed up in it 
to make it ſavoury and tender, The ſpices of va- 
rious kinds ſeemed to have heen bought, not by-the 
pound, but by the hundred, and Rood free for every 
body in a great ca:{t. In ſhort, the preparation 
ſor the wedding was all ruſtic, but in ſuch plenty, 
that it was ſufficient to have feaſted an army. 
Sancho beheld all, conſidered all, and was in 
love with every thing. The firſt that captivated and 
ſubdued his inclinations. were the fleſh- pots, out 
of which he would have been glad to have filled a 
moderate pipkin. Then the wige-ſkins drew his 
affections; and, laſtly; the products of the frying- 
pans, if ſuch pompous cauldrons may be ſo called. 
And, not being able to forbear auy longer, and 
having no power to do otherwiſe, he went up io 
one of the buſy cooks, and, with-gourteous and 


hungry words, deſired leaye .to ,Jopalthmcheon of 
bread in one of the pots. To win | 


cook an- 
ſwered; „ This is none of - We days, over 
which hunger preſides; thanks to rich Camacho: 
alight, and ſee if you can find a ladle any where, 
and ſkim out a fowl or two, and much good may, 
they do you,” £** I ſee none,” anſwered Sancho, 
„Stay, quoth the cook, God forgive me, what a 
nice and good»for-nothing fellow muſt you be!“ 
And ſo ſaying, he laid hold of a kettle, and, ſowſ- 
ing it into one of the half jars, he fiſhed out three 
pullets, and a couple of geele, and ſaid to Sancho: 
„Eat, friend, and make a breakfaſt of this ſcum, 
to ſtay your ſtomach till 'dinner-t1me,?”  *< I hay 
nothing to put it in,“ anſwered Sancho. Then 
take ladle and all, quoth the cook ; for the riches 
and felicity of Camacho ſupply every thing.” 
While Sancho was thus employed, Don Quixote 
ſtood obſerving, how, at one ſide of the ſpacious 
arbour, entered a dozen countrymen upon as many 
| I 4 beautiful 


156 The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


beautiful mares, adorned with rich and gay capari. 
ſons, and their furniture hung round with little 
bells. They were clad in holyday apparel, and in a 
regular troop ran ſundry careers about the meadoy, 
with a joyful mooriſh cry of, Long live Camacho 
and Quiteria, he as rich as ſlie fair, and ſhe the 
faireſt of the world,” Which Don Qmxote hearing, 
ſaid to himſelf: - It is plain theſe people have not 
ſeen my Dulcinea del Toboſo ; for, had they ſeen 
her, they would have been a little more upon the 
reſerve in praiſing this Quiteria of theirs.“ A little 
while after, there entered, at divers parts of the 
arbour, a great many different dances; among 
which was one conſiſting of four and twenty ſword. 
dancers, handſome, ſprightly ſwains, all arrayed in 
fine white linen, with handkerchiefs “ wrought 
with ſeveral colours of fine filk. One of thoſe 
upon the mares aſked a youth, who led the ſword- 
dance, whether any of his comrades were hurt, 
«© As yet, God be thanked, quoth the youth, no 
body is wounded; we are all whole:“ and pre- 
fently he twined bimſelf i in among the reſt of his 
companions, with ſo many turns, and ſo dextrouſ- 
Iy, that though Don Quixote was accuſtomed to ſee 
ſuch kind of dances, he never liked any fo well as 
that. There was another, which pleaſed him 
mightily, of a dozen moſt beautiſul damſels, ſo 
young, that none of them appeared to be under 
fourteen, nor any quite eighteen years old, all clad 
in green ſtuff of Cuenga, their locks partly plaited, 
and partly looſe, and all fo yellow, that they might 
rival thoſe of the ſun itſelf; with garlands of jeſla- 


It was uſual formerly in Spain, when they danced, eſpeci- 
ally with women, inſtead of taking hands, for each dancer to 
hold the corner of an handkerchief, and thus to dance in a cir- 
cle, the handkerchief ſerving to link the performers together in 
a Kind of a chain 


mine, 
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nine, roſes, and woodbine upon their heads. They 
were led up by a venerable old man 'and an ancient 
matron, but more nimble and airy than could be 
expected from their years, A dag · pipe of Za- 
mora “ was their muſic; and they, carrying mo- 
deſty in their looks and eyes, and lightneſs in their 
feet, approved wat the beſt dancers in the 
world. 

After theſe, there entered an artificial dance, 
compoſed of eight vymphs, divided into two files. 
The god Curio led one file, and InTzrEST the 
other ; the former adorned with wings, bow, qui 
ver, and arrows; the other appa led with rick. 
and various colours of gold and filk. Fhe nymphs, 
attendants on the god of love, had their names 
written at their backs on white parchment, and in 
capital letters. PogTRY was the title of the firſt ; 
DiscRET1ON of the ſecond z Goop FAM of 
the third; and VaLovn of the fourth. The fol- 


lowers of INT8REST were diſtinguiſhed in the _ 4 


manner, The title of the firſt was L1BzrRALITY ; 
DoxnaTion;-of: the ſecond; 'Txrasure of * 
third ; and that of the fourth PzacraBLE-POsSErs- 
s1oN. Before them all came a wooden caftle, 
drawn by favages, clad in ivy and hemp dyed 
green ſo to the life, that they almoſt frighted San- 


cho. On the front, and on all the four fidegof the 


machine, was Written, The caſtle of reſerye .““ 


Four ſkilful maſteians played on the-tabor and pipe. 


Cupid began the dance, and, after wo we © 2th 


A town of Caſtile mene for that inflfumbe. 

+ At the eſpouſals of the princes at Conſtantinople, to Wer 
tain the court, there appears a meviag. caſtle, built the, outſide of 
precious ſtones, &c. On the freeze is. written, «The gory, of 
faithful lovers, and the purgatory of unfaithful,” A Cupid fits 
enthroned within, to crown the conſtant” with roſes, and. the in- 
conſtant with nettles. Amadis de Gaul, b. 13, ch. 54. | 
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whom he addreſſed after this-manner. 
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he lifted up his eyes, and bent his bow againſt adam. 
ſel that ſtood between the battlements of the caſlle, 


E 


I am the mighty god of Love; ; 
Air, earth, and ſeas, my power obey : 
O'er hell beneath, and heaven above, 

I reign with univerſal ſway. ' | 


I give, reſume, forbid, command; 
My wil nature's general law: 

No force arreſts my powerful hand, 
Nor fears my daring courage awe. 


He, finiſhed his ſtanza, let fly an arrow to the top 
of the caſtle, and retired to his poſt. Then Interet 
ſtepped forth, and made two other movements. The 
'tabors ceaſed; and he ſaid : & 


INTEREST. 


Tho! love's my motive and my end, 
I boaſt a greater power than Love, 

Who makes not Intereſt his friend, 
13 nothing vill iueceſaful prove. 


* all ador'd, by all e F en 
Then own, bright nymph, my greater bon, 
And for thy gentle breaſt ſubdu'd 
With large amends ſhall Int'reft pay. 


Then Intereſt withdrew, and Poetry advanced; and 
after ſhe had made her movements like the reſt, fixing 
der eyes on the a of the caſtle, ſhe ſaid: 


POETRY, 


* | * * 
* : = — 
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lle, ORT. 

My name is Poetry: my ſoul, | 
Wrapp'd up in verſe, to thee I ſend? © 

Let gentle lays thy will controul, * _ 
And be for once the Muſes friend, 


If, lovely maid, ſweet Poetry 
Diſpleaſe thee not; thy fortune ſoon, 
Envied by all, advanced by me, 
Shall reach the circle of the moon. 


Poetry went off, and from .the fide of | Intereft 
ſtepped forth Liberality; and, after making her 
movements, ſaid: 7 | ' 


0 EN Eee Mead 
— L 
he Me Liberality men call ; b 4x4 js 
In me the happy golden mean, 
Not ſpendrhrift-like to ſquander all, 
Nor niggardly to fave, is ſeen. 


But, for thy honour, I begin, | 
Fair nymph, a prodigal to proves. 
To laviſh here's a glorious fin ; 
For who'd a miſer be in loye ? 


In this manner all the figures of the two panties 
advanced and retreated, and each made its move- 
ments and recited its verſes, ſome elegant, and ſome 
ridiculous ; of which Don Quixote, who had a very 
good memory, treaſured up. the foregging only. 
Preſently - they mixed all together, in a kind of 
country-dance, with a genteel grace and eaſy free- 
dom: and when Cupid: paſſed before the caſtle, he 
ſhot his arrows aloft ; but Intereſt flung gilded balls 

op n againſt 
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againſt it, In concluſion, after having danced ſome 
time, Intereſt drew out a large purſe of Roman cat. 
ſkin, which ſeemed to be full of money; and 
throwing it at the caſtle, the boards were disjoint. 
ed, and tumbled down with the blow, leaving the 
damſel expoſed, and without any defence at all, 
Then came Intereſt with his followers, and, clap. 
ping a great golden chain about her neck, they 
ſeemed to take her priſoner, and lead her away cap. 
tive : which Love and his adherents perceiving, they 
made a ſhew as if they would reſcue her: and all 
their ſeeming efforts were adjuſted to the ſound of the 
tabors. They were parted by the ſavages, who with 
great agility rejoined the boards, and re- inſtated the 
caſtle, and the damſel was again incloſed therein az 
before: and ſo the dance ended, to the great ſatisfac- 
A RT. Soo £8 

Don Quixote aſked one of the nymphs, who it a 
was that had contrived and ordered the ſhew ? She e 
anſwered, ** A beneficed clergyman of that village, 
who had a notable head-piece for ſuch kind of in- 
ventions.“ I will lay a wager, quoth Don Quix- 
ote, that this bachelor or clergyman *is more a 
friend to Camacho than to Bafilius; and under. 
ſtagds ſatire better than veſpers : for he has inge- 
niouſly interwoven in the dance the abilities of Ba. 
filius with the riches of Camacho.” Sancho Panga, 
who liſtened to all this, ſaid: “ The king is my 
cock; 1 hold with Camacho.“ In ſhort,' quoth 
Don Quixote, it is plain you are an errant bump- 
kin, and one of thoſe who cry, Long hve the 
conqueror!” «©. I know not who I am one of, an- 
ſwered Sancho: but I know very well, I ſhall never 
get ſuch elegant ſcum from Bafilius*s pots, as I have 
done from Camacho's.*” Here he ſhewed the caul- 
dron full of geeſe and hens; and, laying hold of 
one, he began to eat with notable good-humour and 
Hy | * appetite, 


„ % TT 
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appetite, and ſaid: „A fig for Baſilius's abilities ! 
for, you are worth juſt as much as you have, and 


you have juſt as much as you are worth, There 


are but two families in the world, as my grandmo- 
ther uſed to ſay: “ the Have's and the Have- 
not's,” and ſhe ſtuck to the former; and now. a- 
days, maſter Don Quixote, people are more incli- 
ned to feel the pulſe of Have than of Know, An afs 
with golden furniture makes a better figure than a 
horſe with a pack-ſaddle : ſo that 1 tell you again, 
I hold with Camacho, the abundant ſcum of whoſe 
ts are geeſe and hens, hares and coneys; whilſt 
that of Baſilius's, if ever it comes to hand, muſt be 
mere diſh- water.“ Have you finiſhed your ha- 
rangue, Sancho?“ quoth Don Quixote. I muſt 
have done, anſwered Sancho, becauſe I perceive 
your worſhip is going to be in a paſfion at what I 
am ſaying ; for were it not for that, there was work 
enough cut out for three days.“ God grant, re- 
plied Don Quixote, I may ſee you dumb before I 
die.“ * At the rate we go on, anſwered Sancho, 
before you die, I ſhall be mumbling cold clay; 
and then-perhaps I may be ſo dumb, that I may not 
ſpeak a word till the end of the world, or at leaſt 
till doomſday,” “Though it ſhould fall oat ſo, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote, your ſilence, O Sancho, will 
never riſe to the pitch of your talk, paſt,” preſent, 
and to come: beſides, according to the edurſe of na- 
ture, I muſt die before you, and therefore never can 
ſee you dumb, not even when drinking or leeping, 
which is the moſt I can ſay.“ : | 
„In good faith, fir, anfwered Sancho; there is 
no truſting to madam Skeleton, I mean Death, who 
devours lambs as well as ſheep: and I have heard 
our vicar ſay, the treads with equal foot on the 
lofty towers of kings, and the * cottages _ 
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the poor“. That ſame gentlewoman is more pow. 
erful than nice: ſhe is not at all (queamiſh ; ſhe 
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does ſhe ſtand to chew, but devours and ſwallows 


hand, and go about the world preaching fine 
things.“ A good liver is the beſt preacher, an- 


Or need know, quoth Don Quixote : but I can in 


ſcum 3: for all beſides is idle talk, of which we muſt 
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eats of every thing, and lays hold of all; and fluffs 
her wallets with people of all ſorts, of all ages, and 
pre-eminences. She is not a reaper that ſleeps away 
the noon-day heat; for ſhe cuts down and mows, at 
all hours, the dry as well as the green graſs : nor 


down all that comes in her way ; for ſhe has a canine 

petite that is never ſatisfied z and, though ſhe has 
no belly, ſhe makes it appear that ſhe has a perpe- 
tual dropſy, and a thirſt to drink down the lives of 
all that live, as one would drink a cup of cool 
water,*” “Hold, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, while 
you are well, and do not ſpoil all; for, in truth, 
what you have ſaid of death, in your ruſtic phraſes, 
might become the mouth of a good preacher. I tell 
you, Sancho, if you had but diſcretion equal to your 
natural abilities, you might take a pulpit in your 


ſwered Sancho, and that is all the divinity I know.” 


no wiſe underſtand, nor comprehend, how, fince the 
fear of God is the beginning of wiſdom, you who at 
are more afraid of a lizard than of him, ſhould be fo 
knowing,” Good your worſhip, judge of your 
own chivalries, anſwered Sancho, and meddle not 
with judging of other mens fears or valours; for 
perhaps I.am as pretty a fearer of God as any of 
my neighbours * and pray let me whip off this 


„ The very words of Horace: 
% Improba mors æquo pulſat pede 8 tabernae, 


« Regumque turres.” 


give 
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ive an account in the next world.“ And ſo ſaying, 
he fell to afreſh, and aſſaulted his kettle with ſo long · 
winded an appetite, that he awakened that of Don 
Quixote, who doubtleſs, would have aſſiſted him, had 
he not been prevented by what we are under a neceſ- 
ſity of immediately telling. þ 


CHAP. IV. 


In which is continued the hiſtory SP Cainatht : nw Aung. 
with other delightful accidents, 


'3 7 HILE Don Quixote and Sancho were en- 
gaged in the diſcourſes mentioned in the 
preceding chapter, they heard a great outcry and 
noiſe, 'raiſed and occafioned by thoſe that rode on 
the mares, who, in full career, and with a great 
ſhout, went to meet the bride and bridegroom, who 
were coming, ſurrounded with a thouſand kinds of 
muſical inſtruments and inventions, accompanied 
by the pariſh-prieſt-and the kindred: on both ſides, 
and by all the better ſort of people from the neigh- 
bouring towns, all in their holy-day apparel. - And 
when Sancho eſpied the bride, he ſaid: In good 
faith, ſhe is not clad like a country-girl, but like 
any court-lady : By- the maſs, the breaſt-piece ® 
ſhe wears ſeems to me at this diſtance to be of rich 
coral; and her gown, - inſtead of green ſtuff of 
Cuenga, is no leſs than a thirty-piled velvet: be- 
ſides, the trimming, I vow, is of ſattin. Then do 
but obſerve her hands: inſtead of rings of jet, let 
me never thrive, but they are of gold, ay, and ot 
right gold, and adorned. with pearls as white as - 
curd, and every one of them worth an eye of one's 


* « Patena.” A plate, or medal, with an image engraved on 
it, worn on the breaſt by way of ornament. 5h a 
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head. Ah whoreſon jade! and what fine hair ſhe out 


has! if it is not falſe, I never ſaw longer nor fairer affia 
in all my life. Then her ſprightlineſs and mien : whi 
why, ſhe is a very moving palm-tree, loaden with and 
branches of dates; for juſt ſo look the trinkets and 
hanging at her hair, and about her neck : by my wel! 
ſoul the girl is ſo well plated over, ſhe might pal that 
current at any bank in Flanders“. Don Quixote ano 


ſmiled at the ruftic. praiſes beſtowed by Sancho 1gn 
Panga, and thought that, ſetting aſide his miſtreſs dufl 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, he had never ſeen a more to 
beautiful woman. The fair Quiteria looked a little you 


pale, occaſioned, perhaps, by want of reſt the pre- beh 
ceding night; which brides always employ in ſet. ma! 
ting themſelves off, and dreſſing for their "OR to 1 
day following. eve 
They proceeded towards a theatre on one fide of 800 


the pr Pu ning adorned with carpets and boughs; he 
where the nuptial ceremony was to 'be performed, 
1 and from whence they were to ſee the dances and 
| inventions. And, juſt as they arrived at the ſtand- 


Lo 

g ing, they heard a great out- cry behind them, and Q 
- ſomebody calling aloud; Hold a little, incon- anc 
| fiderate and haſty people.” At which voice: and wit 
tf words they all turned about their heads, and found; gra 
they came from a man clad in a black jacket, al} che 

welted with crimſon in flames. He was crowned, ou! 

as they preſently perceived, with a garland of wh 

mournful cypreſs, and held in his hand a great trun- de 

cheon. As he drew near, all knew him to be the Wl ? 

gallant Baſilius, and were in ſuſpence, waiting to oP 

- ſee what would be the iffue of this procedure, and ap! 
apprehending ſome finiſter event from his arrival up 

at ſuch a ſeaſon. At length he came up, tired and de 

» At that time Aae; and other towns of the Low: 8 at 

tries, were the grand mart of all Europe for trade and exchanges. Q 


out 
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out of breath, and planting himſelf juſt before the 
affanced couple, and leaning on his trancheon, 
which had a ſteel pike at the end, changing colour, 
and fixing his eyes on Quiteria, with a trembling 
and hoarſe voice, he uttered theſe expreſſions: ©** You 
well know, forgetful Quiteria, that, by the rules of 
that holy religion we profeſs, you cannot marry 
another man whilſt T am living: neither are you 
ignorant, that, waiting till time and my own in- 
duſtry ſhould better my fortune, I have not failed 
to preſerve the reſpe& due to your honour, But 
you, caſting all obligations due to my lawful love 
behind your back, are going to make another man 
maſter of what is mine; whole riches ſerve not only 
to make him happy in the poſſeſſion of them, but 
every way ſuperlatively fortunate: and that his 
good - luck may be heaped brim-full (not that I think 
he deſerves it, but that heaven will have it fo) I 
with my own hands will remove all impoſſibility or 
inconvenience by removing myſelf out of his way. 
Long live the rich Camacho with the ungrateful 
Quiteria z many and happy ages may they live, 
and let poor Bafilius die, whoſe poverty clipped the 
wings of his good fortune, and” laid him in his 
grave.” And ſo ſaying, he laid hold on his trun- 
cheon, which was ſtuck in the ground, and drawing 
out a ſhort tuck that was concealed in it, and to 
which it ſerved as a ſcabbard, and ſetting what may 
be called the hilt upon the ground, with a nimble 
ſpring and determinate purpoſe, he threw himſelf 
upon it; and in an inſtant half the bloody point 
appeared at his back, the poor wrerch lying along 
upon the ground, weltering in his blood, and Pier- 
ced through with his own weapon. 

His friends ran preſently to his aſſiſtance, grieved 
at his miſery and deplorable diſaſterz and Don 
Wixote, quitting Rozinante, ran alſo to aſſiſt, and 


took 
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took him in his arms, and found he had ſtill life in 
him. They would have drawn out the tuck : but 
the prieſt, who was by, was of opinion, it ſhould 
not be drawn out till he had made his confeſſon; 
for their pulling it out, and his expiring, would 
happen at the ſame moment. But Baſilius, comin 

a little to himſelf, with a faint and dojeful voice, 
ſaid : If, cruel Quiteria, in this my laſt and 
fatal agony, you would give me your hand to be my 
ſpouſe, I ſhould hope my raſhneſs might be par. 
doned, fince it procured me the bleſſing of being 
yours.” Which the prieſt hearing, adviſed him 10 
mind the ſalvation of his ſoul, rather than the gra- 
tifying his bodily appetites, and in good earneſt to 
beg pardon of God for his fins, and eſpecially for 
this laſt deſperate action. To which Bakilus re. 
plied, that he would by no means make any con- 
feſſion, till Quiteria had firſt given him her hand to 
be his wife; for that ſatisfaction would quiet his 
ſpirits, and give him breath for confeſſion, Don 
Quixote, hearing the wounded man's. requeſt, ſaid 
in a loud voice, that Baſilius defired a very juſt 
and very reaſonable thing, and beſides very eaſy to 
be done; and that it would be every whit as ho- 
nourable for ſignor Camacho to take Quiteria, a 
widow of the brave Baſilius, as if he received her 
at her father's hands; all that was neceſſary being 
but a bare Ves, which could have no other con- 
ſequence than the pronouncing the word,  fince the 
nuptial-bed of theſe eſpouſals muſt be the grave. 
Camacho heard all this, and was in ſuſpence and 
confaſion, not knowing what to do or ſay ; but o 
importunate were the cries of Baſilius's friends, 
deſiring him to conſent, that Quiteria might give 
her hand to be Baſilius's wife, leſt his ſou} ſhould 
be loſt by departing out of this life in deſpair, that 
they moved and forced him to ſay, that, if Quiteria 
thought 
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thought fit to give it him, he was contented, fince 
it was only delaying for a moment the accompliſh- 
ment of his wiſhes, Preſently all ran and applied 
to Quiteria, and ſome with intreaties, others with 
tears, and others with perſuaſive reaſons, importu- 
ned her to give her hand to poor Baſilius: but ſhe, 
harder than marble, and more immoveable than a 
ſtatue, neither could, nor would return any anſwer, 
But the prieſt bid her reſolve immediately; for Ba- 
ſilius had his ſoul between his teeth, and there was 
no time to wait for irreſolute determinations, 

Then the beautiful Quiteria, without anſwering 
a word, and in appearance much troubled and con- 
cerned, approached Bafilius, his eyes already turned 
in his head, breathing ſhort and quick, mutterin 
the name of Quiteria, and giving tokens of dying 
more like a heathen than a chriſtian, At laſt 'Qui- 
teria kneeling down by him, made figas to him for 
his hand. Baſilius uncloſed his eyes, and, fixing 
them ſtedfaſtly upon her, ſaid: O Quiteria, 
you relent at a time, when your pity is a ſword to 
finiſh the taking away of my life: for now I bave 
not enough left to bear the glory you give me in 
making me yours, nor to ſuſpend the pain, which 
will preſently cover my eyes with the dreadful ſha- 
dow of death, What I beg of you, O fatal ſtar of 
mine, that the hand you require and give, be not 
out of compliment, or to deceive me afreſh ; but 
that you would confeſs and acknowledge, that you 
beſtow it without any force laid upon your will, 
and give it me, as to your lawful huſband: for it 
is not reaſonable, that, in this extremity, you ſhould 
impoſe upon me, or deal falſely with him, Who has 
dealt fo faithfully and fincerely with you.” At 
theſe words he was ſeized with ſuch a fainting: fit, 
that all the by-ſtanders thought his foul was juſt 
departing, Quiteria, all modeſty and baibfulnefs, 

taking 
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taking Bafilius's right. hand in hers, ſaid: % No 
force would be ſufficient to bias my will; and 
therefcre, with all the freedom I have, I give you 
my hand to be your lawful wife, and receive yours, 
if you give it me as freely, and the calamity you 
have brought yourſelf into by your precipitate reſo. 
lution does not diſturb or hinder it.“ “ Yes, [ 
give it you, anſwered Baſilius, neither diſcompoſed 
nor confuſed, but with the cleareſt underſtanding 
that heaven was ever pleaſed to beſtow upon me; 


and ſo I give and, engage myſelf to be your huſ- 
band.” And to be your wife, aniwered Qui. 


teria, whether you live many years, or are Carried 
from my arms to the grave.“ For one ſo much 
wounded, quoth Sancho Panga at this period, this 
young man talks a great deal; adviſe him to leave 
off his courtſhip, and mind the buſineſs of his ſoul; 
though, to my thinking, he has it more in his 
tongue, than between his teeth “.“ 

_ Bafilius and Quiteria being thus with hands 
joined, the tender-hearted prieſt, with tears in his 
eyes, pronounced the benediction upon them, and 
prayed to God for the repoſe of the new- married 
man's foul: who, as ſoon as he had received the 
benediction, ſuddenly ſtarted up, and nimbly drew 
out the tuck, which was ſheathed in his body. All 
the by-ſtanders were in admiration, and. ſome, more 
ſimple than the reſt, began to cry aloud, ** A miracle, 
a miracle!” But Bafilius replied ; No miracle, 
no miracle, but a ſtratagem, a ſtratagem!“ The 
prieſt, aſtoniſhed and confounded, ran with both 
his hands to feel the wound, and found, that the 
{word had paſſed, not through Baſilius's fleſh and 
ribs, but through a hollow iron pipe, filled with 
blood, and cunningly fitted to the place and pur- 


* Alluding to the phraſe made uſe of before to haſten Qui- 
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poſe ; and, as it was known afterwards, the blood 
was prepared by art, that it could not congeal. In 
ſhort, the prieſt, Camacho, and the reſt of the by. 
landers, found they were impoſed upon, and de. 
ceived, The bride ſhewed no ſigns. of being ſorry 
for the trick : on the contrary, hearing it ſaid, that 
the marriage, as being fraudulent, was not valid, 
he ſaid, ſhe confirmed it anew : from whence every 
body concluded the buſineſs was concerted with 
the knowledge and privity of both parties; at 
which Camacho and his abettors were ſo confound- 
ed, that they transferred their revenge to, their 
hands, and, unſheathing abundance of ſwords, they 
fell upon Baſilius, in whoſe behalf as many more 
were inſtantly drawn, Don Quixote, leading the 
van on horſeback, with his lance upon his arm, 
znd well covered with his ſhield, made them all 
give way, Sancho, who took no pleaſure in ſuch 
kind of frays, retired to the jars, out of which he 
had gotten his charming ſkimmings,. that place 
ſeeming to him to be ſacred, and therefore to be 
revered, Don Quixote cried aloud ; ©* Hold, ſirs, 
hold : for it is not fit to take revenge for the inju- 
ries done us by love: and pray, conſider, that love 
and war are exactly alike z and as, in war, it is 
lau ful and cuſtomary to employ cunning and ſtra- 
tagems to defeat the enemy, ſo, in amorous con- 
fits and rivalſhips, it is allowable to put in prac- 
tice tricks and ſleights, in order to compaſs the de- 
fired end, provided they be not to the prejudice 
and diſhonour. of the party beloved. Quiteiia' was 
Bafilivs's, and Baſilius Quiteria's, by the juſt and 
favourable diſpoſition of heaven. Camacho is rich, 
and may purchaſe his pleaſure when, where, and 
how he pleaſes. Baſiljus has but this one ewe - 
lamb; and no one, how powerful ſoever, has a 
| l 8.5008 Tas n right 
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right to take it from him *; for thoſe, whom God 
hath joined together, let no man put aſunder: and 
whoever ſhall attempt it, muſt firſt paſs the point of 
this lance,” Then he brandiſhed it with ſuch vi. 
gour and dexterity, that he ſtruck terror into all 
that did not know him. 
But Quiteria's diſdain took ſuch faſt hold of the 
imagination of Camacho, that it preſently blotted 
her out of his memory; and ſo the perſuaſions of 
the prieſt, who was a prudent and well-meaning 
man, had their effect, and Camacho and thoſe of 
his faction remained pacified and calmed : in token 
whereof they put up their ſwords again in their 
ſcabbards, blaming rather the fickleneſs of Quiteria, 
than the cunning of Baſilius. Camacho reaſoned 
within himſelf, that, if Quiteria loved Baſiſius 
when ſhe was a virgin, ſhe would love him alſo 
when ſhe was married, and that he had more reaſon 
to thank heaven for ſo good a riddance, than to 
repine at the loſs of her. Camacho and his fol. 
Towers being thus pacified and comforted, thoſe of 
Bafilius were ſo too; and the rich Camacho, to 
ſhew he did not reſent the trick put upon him, nor 
value it at all, would have the diverſions and en- 
tertainments go on, as if he had -been really mar- 
ried: but neither Bafilius, nor his ſpouſe, nor 
their followers, would partake: of them; and fo 
they went home to Bafilius“s houſe: for the poor 
man, who is virtuous and diſcreet, has thoſe that 
follow, honour, and ſtand by him, as well as the 
rich has his attendants and flatterers. They took 
Don Quixote with them, eſteeming him .to be 2 
perſon of worth and bravery.” Only Sancho's ſoul 
was cloudy and overcaſt, finding it impoffible for 
him to ſtay and partake of Camacho's ſplendid en- 


9 Alluding to Nathan ' parable of the ewe-lamb, 2 Sam. xii, 
tertainment 
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erteinment and feſtival, which laſted till night; 
and thus drooping and ſad he followed his maſter, 
who went off with Baſilius's troop, leaving behind 
him the fleſh-pots of Egypt, which however he 
carried in his mind, the ſkimmings of the kettle, 
now almoſt conſumed and ſpent, repreſenting to him 
the glory and abundance of the good he had loſt; 
and ſo, anxious and penſive, though not hungry, 
and without alighting from Dapple, he followed the 
track of Rozinante, 


CHAP. V. 


Wherein is related the 8 ad venture of * cave 
of Montefinos, lying in the heart of La Mancha; to 
which the valorous Don Quixote gave a e con 
cluſion. | 


HE new-married couple made exceeding 

much of Don Quixote, being obliged by the 
readineſs he had ſhewed 1n defending their cauſe; 
and they eſteemed his diſcretion in equal degree with 
his valour, accounting him a Cid * in arms, and 
Cicero in eloquence. Three days honeſt Sancho 
ſolaced himſelf at the expence of the bride and bride- 
groom; from whom it was known, that the feign- 
ed wounding himſelf was not a trick concerted with 
the fair Quiteria, but an invention of Baſilius's 
own, hoping from it the very ſucceſs, which fell 
out. True it is, he confeſſed, he had let ſome of 
his friends into the ſecret, that they might favour 
his deſign, and ſupport his deceit. Don. Quixote 
atirmed, it could not, nor ought. to be called de- 
ceit, which aims at virtuous ends,. and that the 
marriage of lovers was the moſt excellent of all 


* Roderigo Dias de Bivar, commonly called Cid, a great Spa- 
niſh commander againſt the Moors. 


ends; 


10 


love is gaiety, mirth, and content, eſpecially when 


the royal eagles and other towering birds ſtoop to 


. ried, nor have I yet ever thought of being ſo: yet” 
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ends: obſerving by the way, that hunger and con. 
tinual neceſſity are the greateſt enemies to love; for 


the lover is in actual poſſe ſſion of the perſon: beloy. 
ed, to which neceſſity and poverty are oppoſed and 
declared enemies. All this he ſaid with deſign to 
perſuade Baſilius to quit the exerciſe of thoſe abili. 
ties, whererein he ſo much excelled; for, though 
they procured him fame, they got him no money; 
and that now he ſhould apply himſelf to acquire 
riches by lawful and induſtrious means, which ate 
never wanting to the prudent and diligent, The 
honourable poor man (if a poor man can be ſaid to 
have honour) poſſeſſes a jewel in having 'a beautiful 
wife; and whoever deprives him of her, deprives 
him of his honour, and as it were kills it. The 
beautiful and honourable woman, whoſe huſband 'is 
poor, deſerves to be crowned with laurels and palms 
of victory and triumph. Beauty, of itſelf alone, 
attracts the inclinations of all that behold it, and 


the tempting lure. But if ſuch beauty be attended 
with poverty and a narrow fortune, it is beſie 
by kites and vultures, and other birds of prey; 
and ſhe, who ſtands firm againſt ſo many attacks, 
may well be called the crown of her huſband. 
«« Obſerve, diſcreet Bafilius, added Don Quixote, 
that it was the opinion of a certain ſage, that there 
was but one good woman in all the world; and he 
ve it as his advice, that every man ſhould think, 
and believe, ſhe was fallen to his lot, and ſo he 
would live contented, I for my part am not mar- 


would 1 venture-to give my advice to any one, who ne 
ſhould aſk it of me, what method he ſhould take to. he 
t a wife to his mind, In the firſt place, I would Q 


adviſe him to lay a greater ſtreſs upon charity than 
fortune; 


mutter?” I neither ſay, nor mutter any tl 
_ anſwered Sancho: I was only ſaying to myſelf, that 
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fortune z for a. good woman does not acquire à good 


name merely by being good, bat by appearing to be 
ſo; for public freedoms and liberties hurt a woman's 
reputation much more than ſecret wantonneſs, If 
you bring a woman honeſt to your houſe, it is an 
eaſy matter to keep her ſo, and even to make her 
better, and improve ber very goodneſs: but if you 
bring her naughty, you will have much ado to-mend 
her; for it is not very feaſible to paſs from one ex- 
treme to another. I do not ſay, it is impoſſible z but 
| take it to be extremely difficult.“ | | 
All this Sancho liſtened to, and. ſaid to himſelf: 
„This maſter of mine, when I ſpeak things pithy 
and ſubſtantial, uſed to ſay, I might take a pulpit 
in my hand, and go about the world preeching fine 
things; and I ſay of him, that, when he begins 
iringing of ſentences, and giving advice, he may 
not only take a pulpit in his hand, but two upon 
each finger, and ſtroll about your market-places, 
crying out, Mouth, what would you have? The 
devil take thee for a knight - errant that knows 2 
thing! I believed in my heart, that he only knew 
what belonged to his chivalries; but he pecks at 
every thing, and thruſts his ſpoon into every diſh. 
Sancho muttered this ſo load, that his maſter, over. 
hearing it, ſaid to him: Sancho, what is it yo 


P 

I wiſhed I had heard your worſhip preach this doc- 
trine before I was married; then perhaps I ſhould 
have been able to ſay now, The ox that is looſe is 
beſt licked,?? - Is your Tereſa; then, ſo bad; San. 
cho ?*” quoth Don Quixote. She is not very 
bad, anſwered Sancho; but ſhe is: not very good 
neither, at leaſt not quite ſo good as I would have 
her,” % You are in the wrong, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, to ſpeak ill of your wife, who is the mo- 

Vor. III. g ; E | : 


ther 
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ther of your children,” „ We are not in 6ne'a 

bo "other's debt upon that ſcore, anſwered Sancho; 

1 'the ſpeaks as ill of me, whenever the fancy takes her 

"eſpecially when ſhe is jealous; for then Satan himſel 

cannot bear with her.“ 

Finally, three days they ſtayed 'with the ney 

married couple, where they were ſerved and treatet 

like kings in perſon. Don Quixote defired the 

dextrous ſtudent to furniſh him with a guide, u 

bring him to the cave of Monteſinos; for he had 

mighty deſire to go down into it, and ſee with hi 

: Own eyes, whether the wonders related of it in al 

thoſe parts were true, The ſtudent told him, be 

would procure him a couſin of his, a famous ſche 

lar, and much addicted to reading books of chi 

valry, who would very gladly carry him to th 

mouth of the cave itielf, and alſo ſhew him th 

lakes of Ruydera, famous all over La Mancha, an 

even alt over Spain; telling him, he would be 

| very entertaining companion, being a young man 

| who knew how to 'write books for the preſs, and de 
| 


dicate them to princes, In ſhort, the couſin came 

mounted on an aſs big with foal, whoſe pack-ſadd! 
| „ was covered with a doubled piece of an old carpe 
j or ſacking, Sancho ſaddled Rozinante, ' pannelle( 
j Dapple, and fepleniſhed his wallets ; and thoſec 
1 the ſcholar were as well provided: and fo com 
N -mending themſelves to the protection of God, an 
| taking leave of every body, they ſet out, bendin q 
| their courſe directly towards the famous cave oi © 

Monteſi nos. 6 
| Upon the road, Don Quixote aſked the ſchol "wk 
of what kind and quality his exerciſes, profeſſion 


| and ſtudies" were. To which he anſwered ; Th * 
| his profeſſion was the ftudy of humanity; his ex 0 
| erciſe, compoling of books for the preſs, all 1 


| "mo uſe, and no ſmall entertainment to the con 
| "or, 10 i mol 


A 


* 


DON QUIXOTE.. 198 


monwealth; that one of them was intitled “ A 
treatiſe of liveries,”” deſcribing ſeven hundred and 
three liveries, with their colours, mottos, and cy. 
phers ; from whence the cavalier courtiers might 
pick and chooſe to their minds, for feaſts and re. 
joicings, without. being beholden to athers, or beat. 
ing their own brains to invent and contrive them to 
their humour or deſign ; for, ſaid he, I adapt them 
to the jealous, the diſdained, the forgotten, and the 
abſent, ſo properly, that more will hit than miſs. 
| have alſo another book, which I intend to call, 
« The Metamorphoſes, or Spaniſh Ovid,“ of a new 
and rare invention ; for therein, imitating Ovid in a 
burleſque way, I ſhew, who the Giralda of Sevil 
was, and who the angel of La Magdalena ; what the 
conduit of Vecinguerra of Cordova ; what the bulls 
of Guiſando; the ſable mountain; the fountains of 
Leganitos, and the Lavapies in Madrid; not forget- 
ting the Piojo, that of the golden pipe, and that of 
the Priora: and all theſe, with their ſeveral allego- 
ries, metaphors, and transformations, in ſuch a man- 
ner as to delight, ſurpriſe, and inſtru at the ſame 
time. I have another book, which I call a“ Supple - 
ment to Polydore Virgil,“ treating of the invention 
of things; a work of yaſt erudition and ſtudy, be- 
cauſe therein I make out ſeveral material things 
omitted by Polydore, and explain them in a fine 
ſtile. Virgil forgot to tell us, who was the firſt in 
the world that had a cold, and who the firſt that was 
fluxed for the French diſeaſe ;z theſe points I reſolve 
to a nicety, and cite the authority of above five and 
twenty authors for them: ſo that your worſhip may 
ſee whether I have taken true pains, and whether 
ſuch a performance is not likely to be yery uſeful to 
the whole world.“ uy 1 
Sancho, who had been attentive to the ſtudent's 
diſcourſe, ſaid; 54 Tell 2 ſo may God ſend you 


2 good 
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good luck in the printing your books, can you ge- 
ſolve me (for I know you can, ſince you know every 
thing) who was the-firſt that ſcratched is head! 
I for my part am of opinion, it muſt be our firſt fa. 
ther Adam.” ** Certainly, anſwered the ſcholar ; for 
there is no doubt but Adam had a head and hair; 
and, this being granted, and he being the firſt man of 
the world, he muſt needs have ſcratched his head one 
time or another.“ © So I believe, anſwered Sancho: 
but tell me now, who was the firſt tumbler in the 
world?“ Truly, brother, anſwered the ſcholar, [ 
- cannot determine that point till I have ſtudied it; 
and I will ſtudy it as ſoon as I. return to the place 
where I keep. my books, and will ſatisfy you when 
we ſee one another again ; for I hope this will not be 
the laſt time. Look ye, Sir, replied Sancho, take 
no pains about this matter; for I have already hit 
upon the anſwer to my queſtion : Know then, that 
the firſt tumbler was Lucifer, when he was call or 
thrown headlong from Heaven, and came tumbling 
down to the loweſt abyſs.” << You are in the right, 
friend, quoth the ſcholar. Don Quixote ſaid ; ©* This 
queſtion and anſwer are not your own, Sancho; you 
have heard them from ſomebody elſe.” ** Say no 
more, Sir, replied Sancho; for, in good faith, if I fall 
to queſtioning and anſwering, I ſhall not have done 
between this and to morrow morning: for ſooliſ 
queſtions and ridiculous anſwers, I need not be 
obliged to any of my neighbours.” Sancho, quoth 
Don Quixote, you have ſaid more than you are aware 
of; for ſome there are, who tire themſelves with 
examining into and explaining things, which, after 
they are known and explained, fignify not a farthing 

to the underſtanding or the memory.“ | 
In theſe, and other pleaſant diſcourſes, they paſſec 
chat day; and at night they lodged in a ſmall village, 
from 'whence, the ſcholar told -Don Quixote, ther 
| were 


\ 
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were but two leagues to the cave of Monteſinos, and 
that, if he continued his reſolution to enter into it, 
it would be neceſſary to provide himſelf with rope 
to tie and let himſelf down into its depth. Don 
Quixote ſaid, if it reached to the abyſs, he would 
ſee where it ſtopped ; and ſo they bought near a 
handred fathom of cord; and, about two in the af. 
ternoon following, they came to the cave, the mouth 
of which is wide and ſpacious, but full of briars, 
wild fig-trees, and thorns, ſo thick and intricate, 
that they quite blind and cover it. When they ar- 
rived at it, the ſcholar, Sancho, and Don Quixote 
alighted: then the two former bound the knight very 
faſt with the cord, and while they were ſwathing 
him, Sancho ſaid: Have a care, dear Sir, what you 
do: do not bury yourſelf alive, nor hang yourſelf 
dangling like a flaſk of wine let down to cool in a 
well; for it is no buſineſs of your worſhip's, nor 
does it belong to you, to be the ſcrutinizer of this 
hole, which muſt needs be worſe than any dungeon.“ 
Tie on, and talk not, anſwered Don Quixote ; for 
ſuch an enterprize as this, friend Sancho, was re- 
ſerved for me alone. Then the guide ſaid: I be- 
ſeech your worſhip, fignor Don Quixote, to take 
good heed, and look -about you with an hundred 
eyes, and explore what is below : perhaps there may 
be things proper to be inſerted in my book of meta- - 
morphoſes,”” The drum is in a hand that knows 
full well how to rattle it,“ anſwered Sancho Panga, 

This being faid, and the tying of Don Quixote. 
(not over his armour, but his doublet) finiſhed, 
Don Quixote fad: We have been very careleſs 
in neglecting to provide a little bell, to be tied to 
me with this rope; by the tinkling of which you 
might hear me till deſcending, and know that I 
was alive: but fince that is now impoſſible, be the 
hand of God my guide.” And immediately he 

-4 * 2 K 3 * unceled 
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kneeled down, and in a low voice, put up a prayer 
to Heaven for aſſiſtance and good ſucceſs in this 
ſeemingly perilous and ſtrange adventure: then of a 


ſudden, in a loud voice, he ſaid: O miſtreſs of 


my actions and motions, moſt illuſtrious and peer- 
leſs Dulcinea del Toboſo ! if it be poſſible that the 
Prayers and requeſts of this thy adventurous lover 
reach thy ears, I beſeech thee, for thy unheard of 
beauty's ſake, hearken to them; for all I beg of 
thee is, not to refuſe me thy favour and protection, 
now that I ſo much need it. I am juſt going to 
precipitate, to ingulph, and fink myſelf in the 
profound abyſs here before me, only to let the 
world know, that, if thou favoureſt me, there 1s no 
impoſſibility I will not undertake and accompliſh,” 
And, fo ſaying, he drew near. to the brink, and ſaw 
he could not be ſet down, nor get at the entrance of 


+ the cave, but by mere force, and cutting his way 


| likewiſe flew out among the ravens) the ſcholar and 


through: and ſo, laying his hand to his ſword, he 
began to lay about him, and hew down the bram- 
bles and buthes at the mouth of the cave ; at which 
noiſe and ruſtling, an infinite number of huge 1. 
vens and daws flew out ſo thick and ſo faſt, that 
they beat Don Quixote to the ground; and had he 
been as ſuperſtitious, as he was catholic, he had 
taken it for an ill omen, and forborne ſhutting, him. 
ſelf up in ſuch a place. At length he got upon his 
legs, and ſeeing no more ravens flying out, not 
other night-birds, ſuch as bats (ſome of which 


Sancho, giving him rope, let him down to. the 
bottom of the fearful cavern z and, at his going in, 
Sancho, giving him his blefling, and making 4 
thouſand croſſes over him, ſaid : God, and the 
rock of France, together with. the trinity of Gaeta, 
ſpeed thee, thou flower, and cream, and ſkimmipg 
of knights-errant ! There thou goeſt, Hector of 4 

| World, 
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world, heart of ſteel, and arms of braſs 1 Once more, 
God guide thee, and ſend. thee back ſafe and ſound, | 
without deceit, to the light of this world, which thou 
art forſaking, to bury thyſelf, in this obſcurity. ““ 
The ſcholar. uttered much the ſame prayers and in- 
terceſſions. | | 1 20 
Don Quixote went down, calling for more and 
ver Wil more rope, which they gave him by little and little; 
of ad when the voice, by the windings. of the cave, 
of WW ould be heard no longer, and the hundred fathem 
on, of cordage was all let down, they were of opinion to 

'0 poll Don Quixote up again, ſince they could give 
the bim no more rope. However they delayed about 
the half an hour, and chen they began to gather up the 
pe, which they did very eaſily, and without any, 
l.“ eight at all; from whence they conjeftored, that 
law Don Quixote remained in the cave; and Sancho, 
of WY delieving as much, wept bitterly, and drew up in 
great hurry, to know, the truth: but, coming to 
be WF: little above eighty fathows, they felt a weight, at 
n which they, rejoiced exceedingly, In, ſhort, at, 
nich :bout the tenth fathom, they diſcerned Don Quixote 
r very diſtindly; to whom Sancho called out, ſay- 
that ing: “Welcome back to us, dear Sir; for we be- 
| he gan to think you had ftaid there to breed, But 
had Don Quixote anſwered not a, word; and, pulling 
um- him quite out, they perceived his eyes were ſhut, 
bug , if he was afleep, They laid him along on the + 
nor ground, and untied him; yet ſtill he did not awake. 
nich But they fo turned, and jogged, and returned, 
andi ind ſhook him, that, after a good while, he came 
the to himſelf, ſtretching and yawning juſt as if he had 
10, 2waked. out of a. heavy and deep fleep: and pazing 
3 from fide to fide, as if he was amazed, he ſaid; 
the God forgive ye, friends, for having brought me 
eta away, from the moſt pleaſing and charming life and 
uno ight, chat ever mortal ſaw or lived, In ſhort, 1 
"the | K 4 RN 1 „ein 
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am now thoroughly ſatisfied that all the enjoy. 
ments of this life paſs away like ' a ſhadow or 3 
dream, and fade away like the flower of the field, 
O unhappy Montefinos ! O deſperately wounded 
Durandarte! O unfortunate Belerma ! O weeping 
Guadiana? And ye unlucky daughters of Ruydera, 
whoſe waters ſhew what floods of tears ſtreamed 
from your fair eyes.” The ſcholar and Sancho 
liſtened to Don Quixote's words, which he ſpoke, 
as if with immenſe pain he fetched them from his 
entrails. They intreated him to explain to them 
what it was he had been ſaying, and to tell them 
what he had ſeen in that hell below,” . Hell do 
you call it? ſaid Don Quixote: call it ſo no more, 
for it does not deſerve that name, as you ſhall pre. 
ſently fee, He defired, they would give him ſome. 
thing ta eat; for he was very hungry. They 
ſpread the ſcholar's carpet upon the green graſs; 
they addreſſed themſelves to the pantry of his wal. 
lets, and being all three ſeated in loving and ſocial 
wiſe, they collationed and ſupped all under one. 
The carpet being removed, Don Quixote de la 
Mancha faid : *< Let no one ariſe z and, ſons, be at- 
tentive to me-. 25 | | 


CHAP, VI. 


Of the wonderful things, which the unexampled Don- 
Quixote de la Mancha declared he had ſeen in the der) 
cave of Montefinos, the greatneſs and impoſſibility of 
. ewhich makes this adventure paſi for apocryphal. 


4 T was about four of the clock in the afternoon, 


when the ſun, hid among the clouds, with 


Faint light and temperate rays, gave Don Quixote 


an opportunity, without extraordinary heat or 
trouble, of relating to his two illuſtrious _— 
: be > W a 


C 


Vol. H. faces 


— 


562 > 


ee 


* a 
4 
th 
7! 


n / 44 "4 2 


* 
a\ 


| UN 


1,4 


IN.. „ 


WY) 


WY 


IT, 1661 mY | 


DON QUIXOTE., 204 


what he had ſeen in the cave of Monteſinos; and he 
began in the following manner. ö 
% About twelve or fourteen fathom in the depth of 
this dungeon, on the right hand, there is a hollow, 
and ſpace wide enough to contain a large waggon, 
mules and all: a little light makes its way into it, 
through ſome cracks and holes at a diſtance in the 
ſurface of the earth. This hollow and open ſpace T 
ſaw, juſt as I began to weary, and out of humour 
to find myſelf pendent and tied by the rope, and 
journeying through that dark region below, with- 
out knowing whither I was going: and ſo I deter- 
mined to enter into it, and reſt a little. I called 
out to you aloud, not to let down more rope till I 
bid you: but, it ſeems, you heard me not. I ga- 
thered up the cord you had let down, and coiling 
it up into a heap, or bundle, I fat me down upon 
it, extremely penſive, and confidering what me- 
thod I ſhould take to deſcend to the bottom, hav- 
ing nothing to ſupport my weight. And being 
thus thoughtful, and in confuſion, on a ſudden, 
without any endeavour of mine, a deep ſleep fell 
upon me; and, when I leaſt thought of it, I awak- 
ed, and found myſelf, I knew not by what means, 
in the midſt of the fineſt, pleaſanteſt, and moſt de- 
lightful meadow, that nature could create, or the 
moſt pregnant fancy imagine. I rubbed my eyes, 
wiped them, and perceived I was not afleep, but 
really awake: but for all that I fell to feeling my 
head and breaſt, to be aſſured whether it was I mys 
ſelf, who was there, or fome empty and counterfeit 
illuſion: but feeling, ſenſation, and the coherent 
diſcourſe I made to myſelf, convinced me, that 1 
was then there the fame perſon I am now here, 
Immediately a royal and ſplendid palace or caſtie 
preſented itſelf to my view; the walls and battle- 
ments whereof ſeemed to be built of clear and tran 
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parent cryſtal : from out of which, through a pair 
of great folding doors, that opened of their own 
accord, I ſaw come forth, and advance towards me, 
a venerable old man, clad in a long mourning cloke 
of purple bays, which trailed upon the ground. 
Over his ſhoulders and breaſt he wore a kind of col. 
Tegiate tippet of green ſatin: he had a black Mi- 
lan cap on his head, and his hoary beard reached 
below his girdle. He carried no weapons at all, 
only a roſary of beads in his hand, bigger than mid- 
dling walnuts, and every tenth bead like an ordi- 
nary oſtrich egg. His mien, his gait, his gravity, 
and his goodly preſence, each by itſelf, and all toge- 
ther, ſurprized and amazed me. He came up to 
me, and the firſt thing he did, was to embrace me 
cloſe ; and then he ſaid + It is a long time, moſt 
valorous knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, that 
we, who are ſhut up and enchanted. in theſe ſoli- 
tudes, have hoped to ſee you, that the. world by you 
may be informed what this deep cave, \commonly 
called the cave of Monteſinos, incloſes and con- 
ceals; an exploit reſerved for your invincible heart 
and ſtupendous courage. Come along with me, 1- 
Iuſtrious Sir, that I may ſhew you the wonders 
contained in this tranſparent caſtle, of which I am 

der and perpetual guard; for I am Monteſinos 
himſelf, from whom this cave derives its name,” 
Scarce had he told me he was Monteſinos, when I 


in the world above, that with a little dagger he had 
taken out the heart of his great friend. Durandarte, 
and carried it to his lady Belerma, as he had de- 
fired him at the point of death, He replied, all 
was true, excepting as to the dagger; for it was 
neither a dagger, nor little, but à bright poniard 
| Harper than an awl. ine | 
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© That poniard, interrupted Sancho, muſt have 
been made by Raymond de Hozes of Sevil.“ << I 
do not know, continued Non Quixote: bur, upon 
ſecond thoughts, it could not be of his making; for 
Raymond de Hozes lived but the other day, and the 
battle of Ronceſvalles, where this misfortune haps 
pened, was fought many years ago. But this ob» 
jection. is of no importance, and neither diſorders 
nor alters the truth and connexion of the ſtory.““ 
« True, anſwered the ſcholar ;, pray go on, ſignor 
Don Quixote, for I liſten to you with the greateſt 
pleaſure in the world,” And I tell it with no 
leſs, anſwered Don Quixote, and ſo I ſay: 

The venerable Monteſinos conducted me to the 
cryſtaline palace, where, 'in a lower hall, extremely 
cool, and all of alabaſter, there ſtood a marble 
tomb of exquiſite workmanſhip, whereon. I ſaw, 
laid at full length, a cavalier, not of braſs, or 
marble, or jaſper, as is uſual on other monuments, 
but of pure fleſh and bones. His right hand, 
which, to my thinking, was pretty hairy and ner- 
vous (a fign that its owner was very ſtrong). was 
laid on the region of his heart; and before I could 
ak any queſtion, Monteſinos, perceiving me in 
ſome ſuſpence, and my eyes fixed on the ſephlchre, 
ſaid ; „ This is my friend Durandarte, the Hower 
and mirror of all the enamoured and valiant 
knights-errant of his time. Merlin, that French 
enchanter, keeps him here enchanted, as he does 
mo, and many others of both ſexes. It is ſaid, he 
is the ſon of the devil; though I do not believe 
him tö be the devil's. ſon, but only, as the ſayi 
is, that he knows one point more than the devi 
himſelf, How, or why, he-enchanted us, nobod 
knows: but time will bring it to light, and 
fancy it will not be long -— What I admire at. 
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tears in his eyes, ſaid to him; Long fince, 0 
my deareſt couſin Durandarte, I did what you en- 


; leaſt bit of it in your breaſt ; I wiped it with a lace- 
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is, that I am as ſore, as it is now day, that Du. 
randarte wp 75 in my arms, and that, after he 
was dead, I pulled out. his heart with my own 
hands; and indeed it could not weigh leſs than 
two pounds: for, according to the opinion of na. 
turaliſts, he who has a large heart, is endued with 
more courage, than he who has a ſmall one.” It 
being then certain, that this cavalier really died, 
ſaid T, how comes it to paſs, that he complains 
every now and then, and fighs, as if he were alive?“ 
This was no ſooner ſaid, but the wretched Du. 
randarte, crying out aloud, ſaid : O my dear 
couſin Monteſinos ! the laſt thing I defired of you, 
when I was dying, and my ſoul departing, was, to 
carry my heart, ripping it out of my breaſt with a 
dagger or poniard, to Belerma,”* The venerable 
Monteſinos, hearing this, threw himſelf on his 
knees before the complaining cavalier, and, with 


Joined me in that bitter day of our loſs : I took out 
your heart, as well as I could, without leaving the 


handkerchief, took it, and went off full ſpeed with 
it for France, having firſt laid you in the boſom of 
the earth, ſhedding as many tears as ſufficed to waſh 
my hands, and clean away the blood, which ſtuck 
to them by raking in your entrails, By the ſame! 
token, dear couſin of my ſoul, in the firſt place I 
lighted upon, going from Ronceſvalles, I (prinkleq 
a little {alt over your heart, that it might not ſtink; 

and might keep, if not freſh, at leaſt dried up, til 
it came. o the lady Belerma; who, together with 
you and me, and your ſquire Guadiana, and the 
Duenna Ruydera, and her ſeven daughters, and two 
nieces, with ſoveral Wr of your friends and ac- 
ef quaintance, 
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quaintance, have been kept here enchanted by 
the ſage Merlin, theſe many years paſt® z and 
though it be above five hundred years ago, not one 
of us is dead: only Ruydera and her daughters and 
nieces are gone, whom, becauſe of their weeping, 
Merlin, out of compaſſion, turned into ſo many 
lakes, which, at this time, in the world of the liy- 
ing, and in the province of La Mancha, are called 
the lakes of Ruydera. The ſeven fiſters belong to 
the kings of Spain, and the two nieces to the 
knights of a very holy order, called the knights of 
faint John, Guadiana- alſo, your ſquire, bewailing: 
your misfortune, was changed into a river of his 
own name; who, arriving at the ſurface of the 
earth, and ſeeing the ſun of another ſky, was fo. 
grieved at the thought of forſaking you, that he 
plunged again into the bowels of the earth: but, 
it being impoſſible to avoid taking the- natural 
courſe, he riſes now and then, and ſhews himſelf, 
where the ſun and people may ſee him. The afore- 
ſaid lakes ſupply him with their waters, with which, 
and ſeveral others that join him, he enters. ſtately 
and great into Portugal. Nevertheleſs, whitherſg- 
ever he goes, he diſcovers his grief and melancho. 
ly, breeding in his waters, not delicate and coſtly 
fiſh, but only coarſe and unſavoury ones, very dif- 


[\ ferent from thoſe of the golden Tagus. And what 
I now tell you, O my deareſt couſin, I have often 
told you before, and fince you make me no anſwer, 


I fancy, yon do not believe me, or do not hear me; 
which, God knows, afflits me very much. One 
piece of news however I will tell you, Which, if it 


* So (in Amadis de Gaul, b. 5. ch. 56.) Amadis and his queen 
Oriana, with all the other principal heroes of the romance, are 
enchanted by Urganda, in the Forbidden Chamber in the Firm 
Iſland, all ſeated in chairs of ſtate, and there to remain, tilb ſorae 
one of their poſterizy ſhould diſſolve the charm. * 
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ſerves not to alleviate your grief, will in no wiſe 
increaſe it. Know then, that you have here preſent 
(open your eyes, and you will ſee him) that preat 
knight, of whom the ſage Merlin propheſied ſo 
many things; that Don Quixote de la Mancha; ! 
ſay, who, with greater advantages than in the ages 

aſt, has, in the preſent times, reſtored the long 
Begotion order of knight-errantry ;, by whofe means 
and favour, we may, perhaps, be diſenchanted: for 
great exploits are reſerved for great men.. «© Ang 
though it ſhould fall out otherwiſe, anſwered the 
poor Durandarte with a faint and low voice, though 
it ſhould not prove ſo, O couſin, I fay, patience, 
and ſhuffle the cards“: and, turning himſelf on 
one fide, he relapſed into his accuſtomed hlence, 
without ſpeaking a word more, 

Then were heard great cries and wailings, ac. 
companied with profound ſighs and diſtreſsful ſob. 
bings. I turned my head about, and ſa through 
the cryſtal walls a proceſſion in two files of moſt 
beautiful damfels, all clad in mourning, with 
white turbans on their heads after the Turkiſh 
faſhion ; and laſt of all, in the rear of the files, 
came à lady (for by her gravity ſhe ſeemed to be 
ſuch) clad alſo in black, with a white veil, fo long, 
that it kiſſed the ground, Her turban was twice as 
large as the largeſt of the others: her eye-brows 
were- joined ; her noſe was ſomewhat datein; her 
mouth wide, but her lips red: her teeth, which ſhe 
ſometimes ſhewed, were thin ſet, ad not very 
even, though as white as blanched almonds, She 
earried in her hand a fine linen handkerchief, and 
in it, as ſeemed to me, a heart of mummy, ſo dry 
and withered it appeared to be, rte told 


| ® This phraſe probably „ 
ſhuffle the cards more than winners, and cry, patience. 
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me, that all thoſe of the proceſſion were ſervants to 
Durandarte and Belerma, and were there enchanted 
with their maſter and miſtreſs, and that ſhe, who 
came laſt, bearing the heart in the linen handker- 
chief, was the lady Belerma herſelf, who, four days 
in the week, made that proceſſion together with 
her damſels, finging, or rather weeping, dirges 
over the body, and over the piteous heart of his 
couſin z and that if ſhe appeared to me ſomewhat 
ugly, or not ſo beautiful as fame reported, it was 
occafioned by the bad nights and worſe days ſhe 

d in that enchantment, as might be ſeen by the 
great wrinkles under her eyes, and her broken com- 
plexion: as to her being pale and hollow-eyed, it 
was not occaſioned by the periodical indiſpoſition 
incident to women, there not having been, for ſe. 
veral months, and even years paſt, the leaſt appear. 
ance of any ſuch matter; but merely by the af- 
fition her heart feels from what ſhe carries conti- 
nually in her hands; which renews and revives in 
her memory the diſaſter of her untimely deceaſed 
lover: for had it not been for this, the great Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo herſelf, ſo celebrated in theſe 
parts, and even over the whole world, would-hardly- 
have equalled” her in beauty, good. humour, and 
ſprightlineſs. | 3 

«« Fair and ſoftly, quoth I then, good ſignor 
Monteſinos: tell your Jory as you ought to do; 
for you know, that compariſons are odious, and 
therefore there is no need of comparing anybody 
with any body. The peerleſs Dulcinea is what 
ſhe is, and the lady Donna Belerma is what ſhe is, 
and what ſhe has been, and ſo much for that.” To 
which he anſwered ; ** Signor Don Quixote, par- 
don me: I confeſs I was in the wrong, in ſaying, 
that the lady Dulcinea would hardly equal the lady 
Belerma: my underſtanding, by I know not what ' 
gueſſes, 
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gueſſes that your worſhip is her knight, ought to 
- have made me bite my tongue ſooner, than com. 
pare her to any thing but Heaven itſelf.“ With this 
ſatisfaction given me by the great Mon teſinos, my 
heart was delivered from the ſurpriſe it was in at 
hearing my miſtreſs compared with Belerma. “ And 
I too admire, quoth Sancho, that your worſhip did 
not fall upon the old fellow, and bruiſe his bones 
with kicking, and pluck his beard for him, till you 
had not left him a hair in it.“ No, friend Sancho, 
anſwered Don Quixote, it did not become me to do 
ſa; for we are all bound to reſpect old men, though 
they be not knights, and eſpecially thoſe who are 
ſuch, and enchanted into the bargain, I know v 
well, I was not at all behind-hand with him in ſeve. 
ral other queſtions and anſwers, way paſſed between 
us. 
Nee the ſcholar ſaid: “ I cannot imagine, fig- 
nor Don Quixote, how your worſhip, in the ſhort 
ſpace of time you have been there below, could ſee 
ſo many things, and talk and anſwer ſo much.“ 
« How long is it ſince I went down?“ quoth Don 
Quixote, ** A little above an hour,” anſwered 
Sancho. That cannot be, replied Don Quix- 
ote z for night came upon me there, and then it 
grew day; and then night came again, and day 
again, three times ſucceſſively :. ſo that by my gc- 
count 1 muſt have been three days in thoſe parts, ſa 
remote and hidden from our fight,” „ My maſter, 
ſaid Sancho, muſt needs be in the 'right ; for, as 
every thing has happened to him in the way of en- 
chantment, what ſeems to us but an hour, may ſeem 
there three days and three nights.“ ** It is ſo,” an- 
ſfwered. Don Quixote.“ And has your worſhip, 
good fir, eaten any thing in all this time?“ quoth 
the ſcholar. ** I have not broken my faſt with 
one unn anſwered Don Quixote, nor 42 
n 
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deen hungry, or ſo much as thought of it all the 
chile.“ Do the enchanted eat?“ ſaid the ſcho- 
lar. They do not eat, anſwered Don Quixote, 
nor are they troubled with the greater excrements, 
though it is a common opinion, that their nails, 
their beards, and their hair grow.“ And, fir, 
do the enchanted ſleep? quoth Sancho, No 
truly, anſwered Don Quixote; at leaſt, in the 
three days that I have been amongſt them, not one 
of them has cloſed an eye, nor I neither.“ Here, 
quoth Sancho, the proverb hits right; Tell me your 
company, and I will tell you what you are. If 
your worſhip keeps company with thoſe, who faſt 
and watch, what wonder is it that you neither eat 
nor ſleep while you are with them? But pardon 
me, good maſter of mine, if 1 tell your worſhip, 
that, of all you have been ſaying, God take me (1 
was going. to ſay the devil) if I believe one word.“ 
„% How ſo? ſaid the ſcholar: fignor Don Quixote 
then muſt have lyed z who, if he had a mind to it, 
has not had time to imagine and compoſe ſuch a 
heap of lyes.“ I do not believe my maſter lyes, 
anſwered Sancho. If not, what do you be- 
lieve?”? quoth Don Quixote. I believe, an- 

ſwered Sancho, that the ſame Merlin, or thoſe ne- 
cromancers, who enchanted all the crew your wor- 
ſhip ſays you ſaw and converſed with there below, 
have crammed into your imagination or memory all 
this ſtuff you have already told us, or that remains to 


be told.“ | 3 | 4 10 

Such a thing might be, Sancho, replied Don 
Quixote “; but it is not ſo: for what I have related 
I ſaw with my own eyes, and touched with my 
own hands: but what will you ſay, when I tell yau,. 


* Obſerve, that Don Quixote, being actually caught by San= 
cha telling lyes, dares noty as uſual, be angry at his ſaucineſs. ''- 
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that, among an infinite number of things and wor. 
ders, ſhewed me by Monteſinos (which I will re. 
count in the progreſs of our journey; at leiſure, and 
in their due time, for they do not all belong pro- 
perly to this place) he ſhewed me three country 
wenches, who were dancing and capering like any 
kids about thoſe charming fields; and ſcaree had I 
efpied them, when I knew{'one of them to be the 
peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, and the other two the 
very ſame wenches that came with her, whom we 
talked with at their coming out of Toboſo. I aſced 
Monteſinos, whether he knew them, He anſwered, 
no, but that he took them to be ſome ladies of qua- 
hity lately enchanted, for they had appeared in thoſe 
_ meadows but a few days before; and that I ſhould 
not wonder at that, for there were a great many 
other ladies there, of the paſt and preſent ages, en- 
chanted under various and ſtrange figures, among 
whom. he knew queen Ginebra, and her duenna 
Quintannona, cup- bearer to Lancelot, When he ar. 


rived: from Britain,” When Sancho heard his maſter ' 
ſay all this, he was ready to run diſtracted, or to die 


with laughing; for, as he knew the truth of the 
feigned enchantment of Duleinea, of whom he him. 
ſelf had been the enchanter, and the bearer of that 
teſtimony, he concluded undoubtedly that his maſter. 


had loſt his ſenſes, and was in all points mad; and 


therefore he ſaid to him: In an evil juncture, and 
in a worſe ſeaſon, and in a bitter day, dear patron 
of mine, did you go down to the other world; and 
in an unlucky. moment. did you meet with fignor 
Monteſinos, who has returned you back to us in 
ſuch guiſe. Your worſhip was very well here above, 
entirely in your ſenſes, ſuch as God had given you, 
ſpeaking ſentences, and giving advice at every turn, 
and not, as now, relating the greateſt, extravagancies 
that can be imagined,” As I know you, Sancho, 

| anſwered 
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anſwered Don Quixote, IL make no account of your 
words.“ “ Nor of your worſhip's, replied Sancho. 
You may hurt me if you will, you may kill me if 
you pleaſe; for thoſe I have ſaid already, or thoſe 1 
intend to ſay, if you do not correct and amend your 
own, But tell me, Sir, now we are at peace, how, 
or by what, did you know the lady our miſtreſs?” 
and if you ſpoke to her, what ſaid 4 ey and what 
anſwer did ſhe make you!“ 

I knew her, anſwered Don Quixote, by the r 
ſame clothes ſhe wore when you ſhewed her to me. 
I ſpoke to her; but ſhe anſwered me not a word: 
on the contrary, ſhe turned her back upon me, and 
fled away with ſo much ſpeed, that an arrow could 
not have overtaken” her, I would have followed 
her; but Monteſinos adviſed me not to tire myſelf” 
with ſo doing, fince it would be in vain; beſides, it 
was now time for me to think of returning and get- 
ting out of the cave, He alſo told me, that in pro- 
ceſs of time, I ſhould be informed of the means of 
diſenchanting himſelf, Belerma, Durandarte, and all 
the reſt there. But what gave me the moſt pain of 
any thing I ſaw, or, took notice of, was, that, while 
Montefinos was ſaying theſe things to me, there ap- 
proached me on one ſide, unperceived by me, one 
of the two companions of the unfortunate Dulcinea, 
and, with tears in her eyes, in a low and troubled 
voice, ſaid to me: My lady Dulcinea del Toboſo- 
kiſſes your worſhip's hands, and defires you to let 
her know how you do; and, being in great neceſſity, 
ſhe alſo, earneſtly begs your worſhip would be pleaſed 
to lend her, upon this new dimity petticoat I have 
brought here, fix reals, or what you have about you, 
which ſhe promiſes to return very ſhortly.” This 
meſſage threw me into ſuſpence and admiration z 
and, turning to ſignor Monteſinos, I demanded of 
bim; 1 Ts it poſſible, _—_ Monteſinvs, that þ 10 

as 
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ſons of quality under enchantment ſuffer neceſſity > 
To which he anſwered; *<* Believe me, ſignor Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, that what is called neceſſity 
prevails every where, extends to all, and reaches 

every body, not excuſing even thoſe who are en. 
| chanted: and fince the lady Dulcinea ſends to de- 
fire of you thoſe fix reals, and the pawn is, in ap. 
pearance, a good one, there is no more to be done 
but to give her them; for without doubt ſhe muſt 
needs be in ſome very great ſtraĩt. DI will take no 
pawn, anſwered I; nor can I ſend her what ſhe de. 
fires, for I have but four reals: which I ſent her, 
being thoſe you gave me the other day, Sancho, to 
beſtow in alms on the poor I ſhould meet with upon 
the road; and Taid I to the damſel: Sweetheart, 
rell your lady, that I am grieved to my ſoul at her 
diſtreſſes, and wiſh Iwere a Fucar “ to remedy them: 
and pray let her know, that I neither can nor will 
have health, while-I want her amiable preſence, and 
diſcreet converſation ; and that I beſeech her with 
all imaginable earneſtneſs, that ſhe would vouchſafe 
to let herſelf be ſeen and converſed with by this her 
captive ſervant and bewildered knight. Tell her, 
that, when ſhe leaſt thinks of it, ſhe will hear it 
ſaid, that I have made an oath and vow, like that 
made by the marquis of Mantua, to revenge his ne- 
phew Valdovinos, when he found him ready to ex- 
pire in the midſt of the mountain; which was, not 
to eat bread upon a table-cloth, with the other idle 
whims he then added, till he had revenged his death. 
In like manner will I take no reſt, but traverſe the 
ſeven parts of the univerſe, with more punctuality 


A rich German family of Augſburg, made noble by Charles 
the fifth. The name is Fugger, and wonderful ſtories are told 
of their riches, the greateſt part of the money ſpeat in that 
prince's wars having paſt through their hands. X 


than, 
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than did the infante Don Pedro of Formed , till 
ſhe be diſenchanted.”” «© All this and more your 9005 
ſhip owes my lady,“ anſwered the damſel; ; and, tak. 
ing the four reals, inſtead of making me a courtley, 
ſhe cut a caper full two yards high in the air. 

O holy God! cried Sancho aloud at this juncture, 
is it poſſible there ſhould be ſuch a one in the world, 
and that enchanters and enchantments ſhould have 
ſuch power over him, as to change my maſter's 
good underſtanding into ſo extravagant a madneſs ! 
O fir ! fir! for God's ſake, look to yourſelf, and ftand 
up for your honour, and give no credit to theſe vani- 
ties, which have diminiſhed and decayed your ſenſes,” 
«« It is your love of me, Sancho, makes you talk at 
this rate, quoth Don Quixote; and not being expe. - 
rienced in the things of the world, you take every 
thing, in which there is the leaſt difficulty, for' im- 
poſſible: but the time will come, as I ſaid before, 
when [I ſhall tell you ſome other of the things I have 
ſeen below, which will make you give credit to what 
I have now told you, the truth of which WR on no 
reply or 9 1. 


„Apen unt Gebeten who fc 
begun the deſigns of the Portugueſe on the Eaſt- Indies, by the 
Cape of Good Hope. He was fourth ſon to John the firſt, 

+ Among other extravagant paſſages in the old romances, in- 
tended to be ridiculed in this adventure of Montefinos's cave,the 
author ſeems particularly to have had in view that of the two 
young princes Spheramond and Amadizd' Aſtre ; who coming to 
a fountain-ſide, find a damſel ready to be devoured by a lion: 
they prepare to reſcue her, when the earth opens, and ſwallows 
up both damſel and lion: the princes ruſh after them into the 
cavern, and, after feeling their way in the dark, come to a ſpacious 
court, where they meet an old man and an old woman, who 


conduct them into a fine hall: there they ſee thrones, and perſe- 


nages ſeated on them with imperial crowns on their heads; like- 
wiſe battles, ſea-fights, and a thouſand wonderful things: as they 
are about to aſk. the meaning of this, the-whole vaniſhes, and they 
find themſelves again by the fountain-ſide. Amadis de Gaul, 


b. 14. ch. 71. 
CHAP, 


becauſe it was of a piece, and ſquared with the ad- 
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| In which are recounted a thouſand impertinencies neceſſary 
to the right underſtanding of this grand hiftory. 


H E tranſlator of this grand hiſtory from the 
original, written by its firſt author Cid Ha. 
mete Benengeli, ſays, that coming to the chapter of 
the adventure of the cave of Monteſinos, he found 
in the margin theſe words of Hamete's own hand. 
writing: | 
I cannot perſuade; myſelf, or believe, that all 
that is mentioned in the foregoing chapter happened 
to the valorous Don Quixote exactly as it is there 
written: the reaſon is, becauſe all the adventure, 
hitherto related might have happened and are pro- 
| bable ; but in this of the cave I find no poſſibility 
of its being true, as it exceeds all reaſonable bounds, 
But for me to think, that Don Quixote, being a 
tleman of the greateſt veracity, and a knight of 
the moſt worth of any of his time, would tell a lye, 
is as little poſſible; for he would not utter a fal. 
hood, though he were to be ſhot to death with ar. 
rows. On the other hand, I conſider, that he told 
it with all the aforeſaid circumſtances, and that he 
could not, in ſo ſhort a ſpace, have framed fo vaſt a 
machine of extravagancies: and if this adventure 
ſeems to be apocryphal, I am. not in fault; and fo, 
without affirming 4t for true or falſe, I write it. 
Since, reader, you have diſcernment, judge as you 
ſee fit; for I neither ought, nor can do any more: 
though it is held for certain, that, upon his death- 
bed, he retraced, and ſaid, he had invented it only 


ventures he had read of in his hiſtories.” 
Then the tranſlator goes on, ſaying : 1 
| 2 FT l 
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HE ſcholar-was aſtoniſhed, no leſs at the bold. 
neſs of Sancho Panga, than at the patience of 
his maſter, judging that the mildneſa of temper he 
then ſhewed ſprung from the ſatisfation he had juſt 
received in ſeeing his miſtreſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
though enchanted; for, had it not been ſo, Sancho 


ſaid ſuch words and things to him as richly deſerved 


a cudgeling; and in reality he thought Sancho/had 
been a little too ſaucy with his maſter; to Whom 
the ſcholar ſaid: ** For my part, ſignor Don Quixote, 
I reckon the pains of my jqurney in your worſhip's 
company very well beſtowed, having. thereby gained 


four things. The firſt, your worſhip's acquaint- 


ance, which I eſteem a great happineſs, ' The { 
cond, my Og learned what is incloſed in this 
cave of Monteſinos, with the -metamorphoſes of 
Guadiana, and the lakes of Ruydera, which will 
ſerve me ſor my-Spaniſh Ovid I have now in hand. 
The third is, to have learned the antiquity. of card- 
playing, which was in uſe at leaſt in the days of the 
emperer Charles the great, as may be gathered from 
the words your worſhip ſays Durandarte ſpoke, 
when, at the end of that great while Monteſinos had 
been talking to him, he awaked, ſaying, Patience, 
and ſhuffle the cards: and this alluſion to cards, 
and this Way of ſpeaking, he could not learn during 
his enchantment, but when he was in France, and 
in the days of the ſaid emperor Charles the great; 
and this remark comes pat ſor the other book I am 
upon, the Supplement to Polydore Virgil on the in- 
vention of antiquities: for. I believe he has forgot 
to inſert that of cards in his work, as I will now do 
in mine; which will be of great importance, eſpe- 
cially as I ſhall) alledge the authority of ſo grave 
and true an author as ſignor Durandarte. The 
i | F ik furt 
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fourth is, the knowing with certainty -the ſource | 
the river Guadiana, hitherto unknown.“ 

«© You are in the right, ſaid Don Quixote: but 
would fain know, if by the grace of God a licence h 
granted you for printing your books, which I doub 
to whom you intend to inſcribe them?“ There 
lords and grandees enough in Spain, to whom th 
may be dedicated,” ſaid the ſcholar. Not many 
anſwered Don Quixote; not becauſe they do not d 
ſerve a dedication, but becauſe they will not recein 
one, to avoid lying under an obligation of making 
ſach a return, as ſeems due to the pains and com 
plaiſance of the authors, I know a prince “, wh 
makes amends for what is wanting in the reſt, wit 
ſo many advantages, that, if I durſt preſume to put 
liſh them, perhaps I might ſtir up envy in ſever; 
noble breaſts. But let this reſt till a more con 
nient ſeaſon, and let us now conſider, where we ſha] 
lodge to-night.” Not far from hence, anſwerel 
the ſcholar, is an hermitage, in which lives u 
hermit, who, they ſay, has been a ſoldier, and ha 
the reputation of being a good chriſtian, and ver 
diſcreet, and charitable withal. Adjoining to the 
hermitage he has a little houſe, built at bis ow 
coſt ; but, though ſmall, it is large enough to re- 
_ ceive gueſts. Has this ſame hermit any poultry i” 
quoth Sancho. Few hermits are without, anſwered 
Don Quixote ; for thoſe in faſhion now-a-days art 
not like thoſe in the deſerts of Egypt, who wen 
clad with leaves of the palm-tree, and lived upon 
roots of the earth. I would not be underſtood, 'at 

if, by ſpeaking well of the latter, I reflected upon 
the former: I only mean, that the penances of our 
times do not come up ts the auſterities and ſtrictueſ 
of thoſe days. But this is no reaſon'why they maj 


© The Conde de Lemos, Don Pedro Fernandez de Caſtro. 
: | not 
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ot be all good: at leaſt I take them to be ſoz and. 
zt the worſt, the hypocrite, who feigns himſelf good, | 
does leſs hurt than the undiſguiſed finner, | 
While they were thus diſcourſing, they perceived 
a man on foot coming towards them, walking very 
fait, and ſwitching on a mule, loaden with lances 
and halberds. When he came up to them, he ſaluted 
them, and paſſed on, Don Quixote ſaid to him: 
« Hold, honeſt friend; methinks yqu go faſter than 
is convenient for that mule,” * I cannot ſtay, an- 
ſwered the man; for the arms you ſee I am carrying 
zre to be made ùſe of to-morrow, ſo that I am under 
z neceſſity not to ſtop, and ſo adieu; but, if you 
would know for what purpoſe I carry them, I in- 
tend to lodge this night at the inn beyond the Her- 
mitage, and, if you travel the ſame road, you will 
fnd me there, where I will tell you wonders ; and, 
once more, God be with you. Then he pricked on 
the mule at that rate, that Don Quixote had no time 
to inquire what wonders they were he deſigned to 
tell them: and, as he was not a little curious, and 
always tormented with the deſire of hearing new 
things, he gave orders for their immediate departure, 
reſolving to paſs the night at the inn, without touch- 
ing at the Hermitage, where the ſcholar would have 
had them lodge. This was done accordingly: they 
mounted, and all three took the direct road to the 
jan, at which they arrived a little before night-fall., 
The ſcholar defired Don Quixote to make a ftep to 
the Hermitage, to drink one draught: and ſcarce. 
had Sancho Panga heard this, when he ſteered Dap. 
ple towards the Hermitage, and the ſame did Don 
Quixote, and the ſcholar: but Sancho's ill luck, it 
ſeems, would have it, that the hermit was not at 
home, as they were told by an under-hermit, whom 
they found in the Hermitage. They aſked him for 
the deareſt wine: he anſwered, his maſter had none he 

Vor. III. | L _ 
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bat, if they wanted cheap water, he would give then 

ſome with all his heart. If I bad wanted water, 

anſwered Sancho, there are wells enough upon the 

road, from whence I might have ſatisfied myſelf, 

O for the wedding of Camacho, and the plenty of 

Don Diego's houſe! how often ſhall I feel the want 
of you!“ 

They quitted the Hermitage, and ſpurred on to- 

, Wards the inn, and ſoon overtook a lad, who was 

walking before them in no great haſte. He carried 

a ſword upon his ſhoulder, and upon it a roll or 

bundle, ſeemingly of his clothes, in all likelihood 


breeches or trouzers, a cloke, and a ſhirt or two, pe 
He had on a tattered velvet jacket lined with ſatin, If 
and his ſhirt hung out. His ſtockings were of ſilk, un 
and his ſhoes ſquare-toed after the court-faſhion, th 
He ſeemed to be about eighteen or nineteen years pe 
of age, of a chearful countenance, and in appearance tr 


very active of body. He went on finging couplets, bo 
to divert the fatigue of the journey; and, when they ha 
. overtook him, he had juſt done finging one; the laſt We 
words whereof the ſcholar got by heart; which they ad 


ſay were theſe : pr 
% For want of the pence to the wars I muſt go: 8 
Ah! had I but money, it wou'd not be ſo,” he 


The firſt who ſpoke to him was Don Quixote, bi 
who ſaid: You travel very airily, young ſpark; 
5 pray, whither fo faſt? let us know, if you are in- 
Clined to tell us.” To which the youth anſwered: cc 
4% My walking ſo airily is occafioned by the heat MW b 
and by poverty, and I am going to the wars.“ -*© How 
by poverty? demanded Don Quixote; by the hea WM q 
it may very eaſily be.“ © Sir, replied the youth, I e. 
carry in this bundle a pair of velvet trouzers, fel- 
lows. to dus jacket: if I wear them out * 


* 4 
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road, I cannot do myſelf credit with them in the 
city, and I have no money to buy others; and for 
this reaſon, as well as for coolneſs, J go thus, till I 
come up with ſome companies of foot, which are 
not twelve leagues from hence, where I will lit my- 
ſelf, and ſhall not want baggape-conveniences to 
ride in, till we come to the place of embarkation, 
which, they ſay, is to be at Carthagena: beſides, I 
chooſe the king for my maſter and lord, whom I had 
rather ſerve in the war, than any paltry fellow at 
court.“ And pray, fir, have you any poſt?” ſaid 
the ſcholar, ©* Had I ſerved ſome grandee, or other 
perſon of diſtinction, anſwered the youth, no doubt 
I ſhould ; for, in the ſervice of good maſters, it is no 


uncommon thing to riſe from the ſervants? hall to 


the poſt of enſign or captain, or to get ſome 
penſion: but poor I was always in the ſervice of 
trolling fellows or foreigners, whoſe wages and 
board-wages are ſo miſerable and lender, that one 
half is ſpent in paying for ſtarching a ruff; and it 
would be looked upon as a miracle, if one page- 
adventurer in an hundred ſhould get any tolerable 
preferment,”* But, tell me, friend, quoth Don 
Quixote, is it poſſible, that, in all the time you have 
been in ſervice, you could not procure a livery?” 1 
had two, anſwered the page: but, as. he who quits 
a monaſtery before he profeſles, is ſtripped of his ha- 
bit, and his old clothes are returned him, juſt ſo m 
maſters did by me, and gave me back mine; for, 
when the buſineſs was done, for which they came to 


court, they returned to their own homes, and took 


back the liveries they had given only for ſhow.” , 
«© A notable Eſpilorcheria “, as the Italians ſay, 
quoth Don Quixote: however, look upon it as an 


earneſt of good- fortune, that you. have quitted the 


® A ſneaking trick of a pitiful beggatly fellow. 
L 32 court 
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court with ſo good an intention; for there is no. 
thing upon earth more honourable or more advan. 
tageous, than firſt to ſerve God, and then your king 
and natural lord, eſpecially in the exerciſe of arms, 
by which one acquires at leaſt more honour, if not 
more riches, than by letters, as I have often ſaid: 
for thoughyetters bave founded more great families 
than arms Fſtill there is I know not what that exalts 
thoſe who follow arms above thoſe who follow let. 
ters, with I know not what ſplendor attending them, 
which ſets them above all others. And bear in mind 
this piece of advice, which will be of great uſe to 
you, and matter of conſolation in your diſtreſſes; and 
that is, not to think of what adverſe accidents may 
happen; for the worſt that can happen is death, 
and, when death is attended with honour, the beſt 
that can happen is to die. That 'valorous Roman 
emperor, Julius Cæſar, being aſked which was the 
beſt kind of death, anſwered, that which was ſud. 
den, unthought of, and unforeſeen; and though he 
anſwered like a heathen, and a/ſtranger to the know. 
ledge of the true God, nevertheleſs, with reſpe& to 
human infirmity, he ſaid well. For, ſuppoſing you 
are killed in the firſt ſkirmiſh or action, either by a 
cannon-ſhot, or the blowing up of a mine, what 
does it ſignify? all is but dying, and the buſineſs is 
done. According to Terence, the ſoldier makes a 
better figure dead in battle, than alive and ſafe in 
flight; and the good ſoldier gains juſt as much re- 
putation, as he ſhews obedience to his captains, and 
to thoſe who have a right to command him. And 
take notice, ſon, that a ſoldier had better ſmell of 
gunpowder than of muſk ; and if old age overtakes 
you in this noble profeſſion, though lame and 
. maimed, and full of wounds, at leaſt it will not 
overtake you without honour, and ſuch honour. as 
poverty itſelf cannot deprive you of; eſpecially now 
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that care is taking to provide for the maintenance 
of old and diſabled ſoldiers, who ought not to be 
dealt with, as many do by their Negro ſlaves, when 
they are old, and palt ſervice, whom they diſcharge 
and ſet at liberty, and, driving them out of their 
houſes, under pretence of giving them their free- 
dom, make them flaves to hunger, from which no- 
thing but death can deliver them, At preſent T 
will ſay no more: but get up behind me upon this 
horſe of mine, till we come to the inn, and there 
you ſhall ſup- with me, and to-morrow morning pur- 
ſue your journey ; and God give you as good ſpeed 
as your good intentions deſerve.” _ 

The page did not accept of the invitation of ri- 
ding behind Don Quixote, but did that of ſupping 
with him at the inn; and here, it is ſaid, Sancho 


muttered to himſelf: The Lord bleſs thee for Aa 


maſter ! is it poſſible that one who can ſay ſo many 
and ſuch good things, as he has now done, ſhould 
ſay he ſaw the extravagant impoſſibilities he tells of 
the cave of Monteſinos? Well, we ſhall ſee what 
will come of it.“ 

By this time they arrived at the inn, juſt at vight- 
fall, and Sancho was pleaſed to ſee his maſter take 
it for an inn indeed, and not for a caſtle as uſual. 
They were ſcarce entered, when Don Quixote aſked 
the landlord for the man with the lances and hal- 
berds: he anſwered, he was in the ſtable, tboking 
after his, mule, The ſcholar and Sancho did the 
ſame by their beaſts, giving Rozinante the beſt man- 
ger, and the beſt place in the ſtable, | 


Eg: CHAP. 


ſure, and not on foot: ſuffer me, good fir, to make 


deſired: and ſeating himſelf upon a ftone bench 
without the inn-door, and Don Quixote by his fide, 


keeper, ſerving as his ſenate and auditory, he began 
in this manner, 


town four leagues and a half from this inn, it hap- 
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Wherein is begun the braying adventure, with the plea. 


ant one of the puppet-player, and the memorable divi. 
nations of the divining ape. 


ON QUIXOTE'®s cake was dough, 35 the 
ſaying is, till he could hear and learn the 
wonders promiſed to be told him by the conductor 
of the arms; and therefore he went in queſt of hin 
where the inn-keeper told him he was; and, having 
found him, he defired him by all means to tell him 
what he had to ſay as to what he had enquired of 
him upon the road. The man anſwered :; ** The 
account of my wonders muſt be taken more at lei. 


an end of taking care of my beaſt, and I will ty 
you things which will amaze you.“ Let not that 
be any hindrance, anſwered Don Quixote; for | 

will help you: and ſo he did, winnowing the barley, 
and cleaning the manger; a piece of humility, 
which obliged the man readily to tell him what he 


the ſcholar, the page, Sancho Panga, and the inn- 


« You muſt underſtand, gentlemen, that, in a 


pened, that an alderman, through the artful con- 
trivance (too long to be told) of a wench his maid- 
ſervant, loſt his aſs; and though the ſaid alderman 
uſed all imaginable diligence to find him, it was 
not poſſible, Fifteen ,days were paſſed, as public 
fame ſays, fince the aſs was miſſing, when, the 
lofing alderman being in the market-place, another 

alderman 


7 
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alderman of the ſame town ſaid to him: pay me 


for my good news, goſſip; for your aſs has appeared.“ 
„ Moft willingly, neighbour, anſwered the other; 
but let us know where he has been ſeen.” In the 


23 mountain, anſwered the finder ; I ſaw him this morn- 
22 ing, without a pannel, or any kind of furniture 

about him, and fo lank, that it would grieve one to 
he ſee him: I would fain have driven him before me, 
he and brought him to you; but he is already become 
* ſo wild, and ſo ſhy, that, when I went near him, 
* away he galloped, and ran in the moſt hidden part 
8 of the mountain, If you have a mind we ſhould 
a both go to ſeek him, let me but put up this aſs at 


home, and I will return inſtantly.” * You will do 
me a great pleaſure, quoth he of the aſs, and I will 
endeavour to pay you in the ſame coin.“ With all 
theſe circumſtances, and after the very ſame manner, 
is the ſtory told by all who are thoroughly I 
ed with the truth of the affair. 

«4 In ſhort, the two aldermen, on foot, FR” hand 
in hand, went to the mountain; and coming to the 
very place where they thought to find the aſs, they 
found him not, nor was he to be ſeen any where 
thereabout, though. they ſearched diligently after 
him. Perceiving then that he was not to be found, 
quoth the alderman that had ſeen him to the other : 
«« Hark you, goſſip; a device is come into my head, 
whereby we fhall aſſuredly diſcover this animal, 
though he were crept into the bowels of the earth, 
not to ſay of the mountain; and it is this; I can 
bray marvellouſly well, and if you can do fo never: 
ſo little, conclude the bulinels done.” «© Never ſo 
little, ſay you, neighbour ? quoth the other ; -before 
God, I yield the precedence to none, no, not to aſſes - 
themſelves,” „% 'We ſhall ſee that immediately, an- 
ſwered the ſecond alderman ; for I propoſe that you 
ſhall 80 0 on one fide of the mountain, and I on the 


LA4 other, 
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other, and ſo we ſhall traverſe and encompaſs it quite 
round; and every now and then you ſhall bray, 
and ſo will J; and the aſs will moſt certainly hear 
and anſwer us, if he be in the mountain.“ To 
which the maſter of the aſs anſwered: Verily, 
neighbour, the device, is excellent, and worthy of 
your great ingenuity.” So parting according to 
agreement, it fell out, that they both brayed at the 
ſame inſtant, and each of them, deceived: by the 
braying of the other, ran to ſeek the other, thinking 
the aſs had appeared ; and, at the fight of each other, 
the loſer ſaid : ** Is it poſſible, goſſip, that it was not 
my aſs that brayed ?*? No, it was I,” anſwered the 
other. I tel} you then, quoth the owner, that there 
is no manner of difference, as to the braying part, 
between you and an aſs ; for in my life I never ſaw 
or heard any thing more natural.“ «© Theſe praiſes 
aud compliments, anſwered the author of the ftra- 
tagem, belong rather to you than to me, goſſip; for, 
by the God that made me, you can give the odds of 
two brays to the greateſt and moſt ſkilful brayer af 
the world; for the tone is deep, the ſuſtaining of 
the voice ® in time and meaſure, and the cadences 
frequent and quick: in ſhort, I own myſelf van- 
quiſhed, I give you the palm, and yield up the ſtan- 
dard of this rare ability.“ I ſay, anſwered the owner, 
J ſhall value and efteem myſelf the more hence- 
forward, and ſhall think I know ſomething, ſince I 
have ſome excellence: for, though I fancied I brayed 
well, I never flattered myſelf I came up to the pitch 
you are pleaſed to ſay. “ I tell you, anſwered the 
ſecond, there are rare abilities loſt in the world, and 
that they are ill-beſtowed on thoſe, who know not 
how t6 employ them to advantage.“ © Ours, quath 
the owner, | Fxoopting in caſes like the preſent, can» 


# cc Ls ſoſtenido de la voz.” It means the lengthening or 


holding out of a note. ; 
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not be of ſervice to-us; and, even in this, Goo grant 
they prove of any benefit.“ | | 

«« This ſaid, they ſeparated again, and fell anew 
to their braying ; and at every turn they deceived 
each other, and met again, till they agreed, as a 
counterſign to diſtinguiſh their own brayings from 
that of the aſs, that they ſhould bray twice toge- 
ther, one immediately after the other. Thus dou- 
bling their brayings, they made the tour of the 
mountain; but no anſwer from the ſtray aſs, no 
not by ſigns : indeed how could the poor creature 
anſwer, whom they found in the thickeſt of the 
wood half devoured by wolves? At fight whereof 
the owner ſaid : ©* I wondered indeed he did not 
anſwer ; for, had he not been dead, he would have 
brayed at hearing us, or he were no aſs: neverthe- 
leſs, goſſip, I eſteem the pains I have been at in 
ſecking him to be well beſtowed, though I have 
found him dead, ſince I have heard you bray with 
ſuch a grace.” It is in a good hand “,  gofip, 
anſwered the other; for if the abbot ſings. well, the 
novice comes not far behind him.“ 

«« Hereupon they returned home, diſconſolate and 
hoarſe, and recounted to their friends, neighbours, 
and acquaintance, all that had happened in the 
ſearch after the aſs; each of them exaggerating the 
other's excellence in braying. The ftory ſpread all 
over the adjacent villages; and the devil, Who 
ſleeps not, as he loves to ſow and promote ſq nabbles 
and diſcord wherever he can, raiſing a buſtle in the 
wind, and great chimeras out of next to nothing, 
ſo ordered and brought it about, that the people of 
other villages, upon ſeeing any of the folks of our 
town,” would Wer fall a 9 as it were 


* Alluding to the civility of complimenting one another to 
driuk firſt, | \ 
GCE SIE} hitting 
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hitting us in the teeth with the braying of our al. 
dermen. The boys gave into it, which was all one 
as putting it into the hands and mouths of all the 
| devils. in hell; and thus braying ſpread from one 
town to aather, inſomuch that the natives of the 
town of Bray“ are as well known as white folks are 
diſtinguiſhed from black. And this unhappy jeſt 
has gone ſo far, that the mocked have often ſallied 


dut in arms againſt the mockers, and given them 


battle, without king or rook +, or fear or ſhame, 
being able to prevent it. To-morrow, I believe, or 
next day, thoſe of our town, the brayers, will take 
the field againſt the people of another village, about 
two leagues from ours, being one of thoſe which 
perſecute us moſt, And, to be well provided for 
them, I have brought the lances and halberds you 
ſaw me carrying, And theſe are the wonders I ſaid 
I would tell you; and if you do not think then 
ſuch, F have no other for you.” And here the bonel 
man ended his ſtory. 

At this juncture there came in at the door of the 
inn a man clad from head to foot in ſhamois lea. 
ther, hoſe, doublet, and breeches, and ſaid with 
loud voice: Maſter hoſt, have you any lodging! 
for here come the divining ape, and the -puppet- 
how of Meliſendra's deliverance,” ** Body of 
me, quoth the inn-keeper, what! maſter Peter 
[here ! we ſhall have a brave night of it.” I had 
Forgot to tell you, that this ſame maſter Peter had 
his left eye, and almoſt half his cheek, covered 
with a. patch of green taſeta, a ſign that ſome- 
thing ailed all that fide of his face. The land- 
_ went on ſaying: © Welcome, maſter Peter! 
where is the ape and the puppet-ſhow ? I do not fee 
them.“ They are hard by, anſwered the all- 


pueblo del Rebùſno. 
+ Alluding to the game of cheſs, 


ſhamois 
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al. ſhamois man; I came before, to ſee if there be any 
one lodging to be had.“ I would turn out the duke 


the d'Alva himſelf, to make room for maſter Peter, an- 
one ſwered the inn-keeper: let the ape and the puppets 
the come; for there are gueſts this evening in the inn, 


are who will pay for ſeeing the ſhow, and the abilities 
jeſt of the ape.” ** So be it in God's name, anſwered 
lied he of the patch; and I will lower the price, and 
em reckon myſelf well paid with only bearing my 
me, charges. I will go back, and haſten the cart with 
or the ape and the puppets.” And immediately he 
ake went out of the inn. | | a 
out Then Don Quixote aſked the landlord, what maſ- 
ich ter Peter this was, and what puppets, and what ape 
for he had with him? To which the landlord anſwered: 
ron «« He is a famous puppet- player, Who has been a 
aid long time going up and down theſe parts of Mancha 
em in Arragon, with a ſhow of Meliſendra and the 
ef famous Don Gayferos ; which is one of the beſt 
ſtories, and the beſt performed, of any that has been 
the ſeen hereabouts theſe many years. He has alſo an 
es. ape, whoſe talents exceed thoſe of all other apes, 
+ and even thoſe of men: for, if any thing is aſked 


g! him, he liſtens to it attentively, and then, leap. 
et. ing upon his' maſter's ſhoulder, and putting his 
of mouth to his ear, he tells him the anſwer to 
ter the queſtion that is put to him; which maſter 
1ad Peter preſently repeats aloud, It is true, he tells 


lad much more concerning things paſt, than things to 
red come; and, though he does not always hit right, 


ne- yet for the moſt part he is not mach out; ſo that 
1d. we are inclined to believe he has the devil within 
rt him, He has two reals for each queſtion, if the 
ſee ape anſwers; I mean, if his maſter anſwers for him, 


l- after the ape has whiſpered him in the ear: and | 
therefore it is thought this' ſame maſter Peter muſt 1 

be very rich. He is, beſides, a very gallant man, mM 
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as they ſay in Italy, and a boon companien, and 
lives the merrieſt life in the world. He talks more 


than fix, and drinks more than a dozen, and all 


this at the expence of his tongue, his ape, and his 


puppets.“ | 


By this time maſter Peter was returned, and in 
the cart came the puppets, and a large ape without 
a tail, and its buttocks bazxe as a piece of felt; but 


not ill- favoured. Don Quixote. no ſooner eſpied 


him, but he began to queſtion him, ſaying : 
«« Maſter diviner, pray tell me what 'fiſh do 


we catch, and what will be our fortune? See, 
here are my two reals,”” bidding Sancho to give 


them to maſter Peter, who anſwered for the ape, 
and ſaid : Signor, this animal makes no anſwer, 


nor gives any information, as to things future: he 


knows ſomething of the paſt, and a little of the 


_ preſent,” Odds bobs, quoth Sancho, I would 


not give a braſs farthing to be told what is paſt of 


myſelf; for who can tell that better than myſelf? 


and for me to pay for what I know already, would 


be a very great folly, But ſince he knows things 


preſent, here are my two reals, and let good-man 
ape tell me what my wife Tereſa Panga is doing, 
and what ſhe is employed about?” Maſter Peter 


would not take the money, ſaying: I will net 


be paid before-hand, nor take your reward till'I 


| have done you the ſervice;““ and giving with his 
right hand two or three claps on his left ſhoulder, 


at one fpring the ape jumped upon it, and, laying 
its mouth to his ear, grated its teeth and chattered 
apace; and, having made this grimace for the 
ſpace of a Credo, at another ſkip down it jumped 
on the ground, and preſently maſter Peter ran and 
kneeled before Don Quixote, and, embracing his 


legs, ſaid: “ Theſe legs I embrace, juſt as if I 
embraced the two pillars of Hercules, O illuſtrious 
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DON QUIXOTE. 229 
reviver of the long- forgotten order of chivalry! O 
never ſufficiently extolled knight, Don Quixote de 
la Mancha ! Thou ſpirit to the faint-hearted, ſtay 
to thofe that are falling, arm to thoſe that are alrea- 
dy fallen, ſtaff and comfort to all that are un- 
fortunate !”” Don Quixote was thunderftruck,. 
Sancho in ſuſpence, the ſcholar ſurpriſed, the page 
aſtoniſhed, the braying-man in a, gaze, the inn- 
keeper confounded, and, laſtly, all amazed that 
heard the expreſſions of the puppet-player, who 
proceeded, ſaying : ** And thou, O good Sancho- 
Panga, the beſt ſquire to the beſt knight in the 
world, rejoice, that thy good wife Tereſa is well,. 
and this very hour is drefling a pound of flax; 
the ſame token that ſhe has by her left ſide a 
broken-mouthed pitcher, which holds, a very pretty 
ſcantling of wine, with which ſhe cheers her ſpirits 
at her work.“ I verily believe it, anſwered San. 
cho; for ſhe is a bleſſed one; and, were ſhe not a 
little jealous, I would not change her for the gianteſs. 
Andandona, who, in my maſter's opinion, was a 
very accompliſhed woman, and. a ſpecial houſe- 
wife; and my Tereſa is one of thoſe, who will 
make much of themſelves, though it be at the ex- 
pence of their heir. Well, quoth Don Quixote, 
he who reads much and travels much, ſees much and 
knows much, 'This, I ſay, becauſe what could have 
been ſufficient to perſuade me, that there are apes in 
the world that can divine, as I have now ſeen with 
my own eyes? Yes, I am that very Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, that this good Saint has ſaid, though he 
has expatiated a little too much in my commendation. 
But, be I as I will, I give thanks to Heaven that en- 
dued me with'a tender and compaſſionate diſpoſition 
of mind, always inclined to do good to every body, 
and hurt nobody.” If I had money, ſaid the page, 
| I would 
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duty, and to do him a pleaſure beſides, I intend to 


Laid to him: Look you, Sancho, I have care- 
fully confidered the ſtrange ability of this ape; and, 


«« You do not underſtand me, Sancho, ſaid Don 


have made ſome agreement with the devil to infuſ: 
this ability into the ape, whereby he gets his bread; 
and, after he is become rich, he will give him hi 
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I would aſk maſter ape what will befal me in my in. 
tended expedition,” To which maſter Peter, who 
was already got up from kneeling at Don Quixote“! 
feet, anſwered: I have already told you, that thi 
little beaſt does not anſwer as to things future: but, 


did he anſwer ſuch queſtions, it would be no matter 


whether you had money or not; for, to ſerve ſignot 
Don Quixote here preſent, I would wave all adyan. 
vantages in the world. And now, becauſe it is my 


Put in order my puppet-ſhow,. and entertain all the 
folks in the inn gratis.“ The innkeeper hearing this, 
and above meaſure over-joyed, pointed out a conve. 
nient place for ſetting up the ſhow : which was done 
in an inſtant, | | 

Don Quixote was not entirely ſatisfied with the 
ape*s. divinations, not thinking it likely that ar 
ape ſhould divine things either future or paſt: and 
ſo, while maſter Peter was preparing his ſhow, Don 
Quixote drew Sancho aſide to a corner of the ſtable, 
where, without being over-heard by any body, he 


by my account, I find that maſter Peter his owner 
muſt doubtleſs have made. a tacit or expreſs pat 
with the devil.” „ Nay, quoth Sancho, if the 
pack be expreſs from the devil, it muſt needs be x 
very ſooty pack: but what advantage would it 
be to this ſame maſter Peter to have ſuch a pack?” 


Quixote: I only mean, that he muſt certain! 


ſoul, which is what the univerſal enemy of mankind 
aims at. And what induces me to this belief, i, 


2 finding 


eding that the ape anſwers only as to things paſt 
or preſent, and the knowledge of the devil extends 
no farther: for he knows future only by con- 
jecture, and not always that; for it is the preroga- 
tive of God alone, to know times and ſeaſons, and 
to him nothing is paſt or future, but every thing 
preſent, This being ſo, as it really is, it is plain 
the ape talks in the ſtyle of the devil; and I won- 
der he has not been accuſed to the inquiſition, and 
examined by torture, till he confeſſes, by virtue of 
what, or of whom, he divines: for it is certain 
this ape is no aſtrologer; and neither his maſter 
nor he know how to raiſe one of thoſe figures call - 
ed judiciary, which are now ſo much in faſhion in 
Spain, that you have not any ſervant-maid, page, 
or cobler, bat. preſames to raiſe a figure, as if it 
were a knave of cards from the ground“; thus de- 
ſtroying, by their lying and ignorant pretences, the 
wonderful truth of the ſcience. I know a certain 
lady, who aſked one of theſe figure-raiſers, whe- 
ther a little lap-dog ſhe had would breed, and how 
many, and of what colour the puppies would be, 
To which 'maſter aſtrologer, after raiſing a figure, 
anſwered, that the bitch would pup, and have three 
whelps, one. green, one carnation, and the other 
mottled, upon condition ſhe ſhould take dog be- 
tween the hours of eleven and twelve at noon or 
night, and that it were on a Monday or a Saturday. 
Now it happened, that the bitch died ſome two days 
after of a ſarfeit, and. maſter fGigure-raiſer had the 
repute in the town of being as conſummate an aſtro- 
loger as the reſt of his brethren,” << But for all 
that, quoth Sancho, I. ſhould be glad your wor- 

* The alluſion is to,a ſuperſtition among gameſters, in uſe . 
every where, eſpecially at games of chance, namely, to pick up 
from the ground the firſt card they light on, and ſet their money 


on it. z 
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ſhip would deſire maſter Peter to aſk his ape, whe. 
ther all be true which befel you in the cave of 
Monteſinos; becauſe, for my own part, begging your 
worſhip's pardon, I take it to be all ſham and lyes, 
or at leaſt a dream.“ It may be ſo, anſwered 
Don Quixote: but I will do what you adviſe me, 
fince I myſelf begin to have ſome kind of ſeruples 
about it.” | | 
While they were thus confabulating, maſter 
Peter came to look for Don Quixote, to tell him 
the ſhow was ready, defiring he would come to 
ſee it, for it deſerved it. Don Quixote communi. 
cated to him his thought, and deſired him to ak 
his ape preſently, whether certain things, which 
befel him in the cave of Montefinos, were dreams 
or realities ; for, to his thinking, they ſeemed to 
be a mixture of both. Maſter Peter, without an- 
fwering a word, went and fetched his ape, and, 


placing him before Don Quixote and Sancho, ſaid: 


% Look you, maſter ape, this knight would know, 


whether certain things, which befel him in a cave, 


called that of Monteſinos, were real or imaginary.“ 
And making the uſual ſignal, the ape leaped upon 
his left ſhoulder ; and ſeeming to chatter: to him in 
his ear, maſter Peter preſently ſaid: The ape 
ſays, that part of the things your worſhip ſaw, or 
which befel you, in the ſaid cave, are falſe, and 


part likely to be true; and this is what he knows, 


and no more, as to this queſtion ; and if your wor- 
ſhip has a mind to put any more to him, on Friday 
next he will anſwer to every thing you ſhall aſk: 
him; for his virtue is at an end for the preſent, and 


will not return till that time,” „Did not I tell 


you, quoth Sancho, it could never go down with 
me, that all your worſhip ſaid, touching the ad- 


ventures of the cave, was true, no, nor half of it?” 
The event will ſhew that, Sancho, anſwered Don 


Quixote; 
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Quixote; for time, the Aa of all things, 
brings every thing to light, though it lie hid in the 


bowels of the earth; and let this ſuffice at preſent, . 


and let us go ſee honeſt maſter Peter's ſhow; for I 
am of opinion there muſt be ſome novelty in it.“ 
% How, ſame? quoth maſter Peter: ſixty thouſand 

novelties are contained in this puppet-ſhow of mine: 
Jaſſure you, ſignor Don Quixote, it is one of the top 
things to be ſeen that the world affords at this day ; 
% Operibus credite & non verbis;“ and let us to 
work; for it grows late, and we have a great deal to 
do, to ſay, and to ſhow,” 

Don Quixote and Sancho obeyed, and came 
where the ſhow was ſet out, ſtuck round with little 
wax-candles, ſo that it made a delightful and ſhin- 
ing appearance, Maſter Peter, who was to manage 
the figures, placed. himſelf behind the ſhow, and 
before 1t ſtood his boy, to ſerve as an interpreter and 
expounder of the myſteries of. the piece. He had a 
white wand in his hand, to point to the ſeveral figures 
as they entered, All the folks in the i inn being placed, 
ſome ſtanding oppoſite to the ſhow, and Don Quixote, 
Sancho, the page, and the ſcholar, ſeated in the beſt 
places, the drugger-man * began to ſay, what will 
be heard or ſeen by thoſe, who will be at the pains of 
hearing or ſeeing the following chapter. 


„ EI Truxaman.” 80 the Turks call an interpreter. 
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CHAP, IX. 


Wherein is contained the pleaſant ad venture of the puppet. 
player, with ſundry other matters in truth ſufficiently 
14 ood, . | | 


YRIANS and Trojans were all filent : um 
mean, that all the ſpectators of the ſhow: hung 
upon the mouth of the declarer + of its wonder, his t 
when from within the ſcene they heard the ſound of" 
a number of drums and trumpets; and ſeveral dif. the | 
charges of artillery; which noife was ſoon over, * 


and immediately the boy raiſed his voice, and ſaid; 
«© This true hiſtory, here repreſented to you, gen- 
. tlemen, is taken word for word from the French 
chronicles and Spaniſh ballads, which are in even 
body's. mouth, and ſung by the boys up- and-down 
the ſtreets. It treats, how Don Gayferos freed hi 
wife Meliſendra, who was a priſoner in Spain, in 
the hands of the Moors, in the city of Sanſuenns, 
now called Saragoſſa; and there you may ſee ho 
Don Gayferos is playing at tables, according to the 


. 
* | 


— 


% Gayferos now at tables plays, 
; Forgetful of his lady dear,“ &c. 


That perſonage, who appears yonder with a crown 
on his head, and a ſceptre in his hands, 1s the em- 
peror Charles the Great, the ſuppoſed father of Me- 
liſendra; who, being vexed to ſee the indolence 
and negligence of his ſon-in-law, comes forth to 
chide him; and, pray, mark with what vehe- 
mency and earneſtneſs he rates him, that one woulc 


* Conticuere omnes. Virg. Xn. I. 2. init. 5 
+ © Narrantis conjux pendet ab ore viri.” Ovid. Epiſt.! 
v. 30. Bak . : 
thin 
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hiok he had a mind to give him half a dozen raps 
ver the pate with his ſceptre: yea, there are au- 
hors who ſay he actually gave them, and ſound 
Vp. ones too: and, after having aid ſundry things 


ent bout the danger his honour ran, in not procuring 


the liberty of his ſpouſe, it is reported, he ſaid to 

+, in: “I have told you enough of it, look to it.“ 
el Pray obſerve, gentlemen, how the, emperor turns 
his back, and leaves Don Gayferos in a fret, See 
him now impatient with choler, flinging about 
diebe board and pieces, and calling haſtily for his ar- 
wer 8 1247 3 defiring Don Orlando his couſin to lend him 
YR his fad Durindana ; and then how Don Orlando 

Wrefuſes to lend it him, offering to bear him com- 
gen. - x | 
anch pany in that arduous enterpriſe : but the valorous 
very enraged will not accept of it; ſaying, that he alone 
omi able to deliver bis ſpouſe, though ſhe were thruſt 
1 hl £097 to the centre of the earth. Hereupon he goes 
in to arm himſelf for ſetting forward immediately, 
Now, gentlemen, turn your eyes towards that tower 
which appears yonder, which you are to ſuppoſe 
to be one of the Mooriſh towers of Saragoſſa, now 
called the Aljaferia ® ; and that lady, who appears 
at yon balcony in a Mooriſh habit, is the peerleſs 
Meliſendra, caſting many a heavy look toward the 
road that leads to France, and fixing her imagina. 
tion upon the city of Paris and her huſband, her only 
conſolation in her captivity. Now behold a ſtrange 
incident, the like perhaps never ſeen, Do you 
not ſee yon Moor, who ftealing along ſoftly, and 
ſtep by ſtep, with his finger on his mouth, comes 
behind Meliſendra ? Behold how he gives her a 
ſmacking kiſs full on her lips: obſerve the haſte ſhe 
makes to ſpit, and wipe her mouth with her white 
lhitt-ſleeves ; and how ſhe takes on, and b her 
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af be royal palace, now that of the inquiſition. 
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Wherein is contained the pleaſant adventare of the puppet. 


when from within the ſcene they heard the ſound of 


and immediately the boy raiſed his voice, and ſaid; 
. tlemen, is taken word for word from the French 


| body's. mouth, and ſung by the boys up and down 
the ſtreets. It treats, how Don Gayferos freed his 


the hands of the Moors, in the city of Sanſuenna, 


now called Saragoſſa; and there you may ſee how 
Don Gayferos is playing at tables, according to the 


chide him; and, pray, mark with what vehe- 
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CHAP. IX. 


Player, with ſundry other matters in truth ſufficiently 
14 ood, $ | 


YRIANS and Trojans were all filent -: l 
mean, that all the ſpeRators of the ſhow hung 
upon the mouth of the declarer + of its wonders, 


a number of drums and trumpets; and ſeveral dif. 
charges of artillery; which noiſe was ſoon over, 


This true hiſtory, here repreſented to you, gen- 
chronicles and Spaniſh ballads, which are in every 


wife Meliſendra, who was a priſoner in Spain, in 


* 


— 


e Gayferos now at tables plays, 
; Forgetful of his lady dear,“ &c., 


That perſonage, who appears yonder with a crown 
on his head, and a ſceptre in his hands, is the em- 
peror Charles the Great, the ſuppoſed father of Me- 
liſendra; who, being vexed to ſee the indolence 
and negligence of his ſon-in-law, comes forth to 


mency and earneſtneſs he rates him, that one would 


* Conticuere omnes.“ Virg. En. I. 2. init. N 
+ © Narrantis conjux pendet ab ore viri.” Ovid. Epiſt. ! 


V. 
11 thiok 
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thiock he had a mind to give him half a dozen raps 


over the pate with his ſceptre: yea, there are au- 


thors who ſay he actually gave them, and ſound 
ones too: and, after having ſaid ſundry things 
about the danger his honour ran, in not procuring 


the liberty of his ſpouſe, it is reported, he ſaid to 


him: ©* have told you enough of it, look to it.“ 
pray obſerve, gentlemen, how the emperor turns 
his back, and leaves Don Gayferos in a fret. See 
him now impatient with choler, flinging about 
the board and pieces, and calling haſtily for his ar- 
mour ; defiring Don Orlando his coufin to lend him 
his ſword Durindana ; and then how Don Orlando 
refuſes to lend it him, offering to bear him com- 
pany in that arduous enterpriſe : but the valorous 
enraged will not accept of it; ſaying, that he alone 
is able to deliver his ſpouſe, though ſhe were thruſt 
down to the centre of the earth. Hereupon he goes 
in to arm himſelf for ſetting forward immediately. 
Now, gentlemen, turn your eyes towards that tower 
which appears yonder, which you are to ſuppoſe 
to be one of the Mooriſh towers of Saragoſſa, now 
called the Aljaferia * ; and that lady, who appears 
at yon balcony iri a Mooriſh habit, is the peerleſs 
Meliſendra, caſting many a heavy look toward the 


road that leads to France, and fixing her imagina- 


tion upon the city of Paris and her huſband, her only 
conſolation in her captivity, Now behold a ſtrange 
incident, the like perhaps never ſeen, Do you 
not ſee yon Moor, who ſtealing along ſoftly, and 
ſtep by ſtep, with his finger on his mouth, comes 
behind Meliſendra ? Behold how he gives her a 
ſmacking kiſs full on her lips: obſerve the haſte ſhe 
makes to ſpit, and wipe her mouth with her white 
ſhift-ſleeves ; and how ſhe takes on, and tears her 


* he royal palace, now that of the inquiſition. 
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beauteous hair for vexation, as if that was to blame 
for the indignity, Obſerve that grave Moor in 
yonder gallery: he is Marſilio, the king of San. 
ſuenna; who, ſeeing the infolence of the Moor, 
though he is a relation of his, and a great favourite, 
orders him to be ſeized immediately, and two hun. 
dred ſtripes to be given him, and to be led through 
the moſt frequented ftreets of the city, with criers 
before to publiſh his crime“, and the officers of 
juſtice with their rods behind: and now behold the 
officers coming out to execute the ſentence, almoſt 
as ſoon as the fault'is committed : for, among the 
Moors, there is no citation of the party, nor copies of 
the proceſs, nor delay of juſtice, as among us.” 

Here Don Quixote ſaid with a loud voice: “ Boy, 
boy, on with your ſtory in a ſtraight line, and leave 
your curves and tranſverſals: for, to come at the 
truth of a fact, there is often need of proof upon 
proof.“ Maſter Peter alſo from behind ſaid ; ** Boy, 
none of your flouriſhes, but do what the gentleman 
bids you; for that is the ſureſt way: ſing your ſong 
plain, and ſeek not for counterpoints ; for they 
uſually crack the ftrings.” I will,” anſwered the 
boy; and proceeded, ſaying : 

The figure you ſee there on horſeback, muffled 
up in a Gaſcoign cloke, is Don Gayferos himſelf, 
to whom his ſpouſe, already revenged on the im- dis 
pudence of the enamoured Moor, ſhews herſelf from bo. 
the battlements of the tower, with a calmer and ne 
more ſedate countenance, and talks to her huſband, Wl ** 
| believing him to be ſome paſſenger ; with whom ſhe loy 

holds all that diſcourſe and dialogue in the ballad, WW ©) 
which ſays : „ 


Fi 


In Spain, as the malefactors paſs along the ſtreets, it is criet Wl pe: 


before them —Such a one to be whipped, hanged, &c, for ſuch's N. 
crime, | 


2 1 
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4 If towards France your courſe you bend, 
Let me intreat you, gentle friend, 
Make diligent enquiry there 
For Gayferos my huſband dear.“ 


he reſt I omit; becauſe length begets loathing, It 
is ſufficient to obſerve, how Don Gayferos diſcovers 
himſelf ; and, by the ſigns of joy ſhe makes, you 
may perceive ſhe knows him, and eſpecially now 
that you ſee ſhe lets herſelf down from the balcony, 
to get on horſeback behind her good ſpouſe. But 
alas, poor lady ! the border of her under-petticoat 
has caught hold on one of the iron rails of the bal. 


copy, and there ſhe hangs dangling in the air, with- 
out being able to reach the ground. But ſee how | 


merciful Heaven ſends relief in the greateſt diſtreſſes: 
for now comes Don Gayferos, and, without regard. 
ing whether the rich petticoat be torn, or not, lays 
hold of her, and brings her to the ground by main 
force; and then at a ſpring ſets her: behind. him on 
his horſe aſtride like a man, bidding her hold very 
faſt, and claſp her arms about his ſhoulders, till they 
croſs and meet over his breaſt, that ſhe may not 
fall; becauſe the lady Meliſendra was not uſed to 
that way of riding. See how the horſe. by his 
neighings ſhews he is pleaſed with the burthen of 
his valiant maſter and his fair miſtreſs. And ſee 
how they turn their backs, and go out of the city, 
and how merrily and joyfully they take the way to 
Paris. Peace be with ye, O peerleſs pair of faithful 
lovers! may ye arrive in ſafety at your deſired coun- 
try, without fortune's laying any obſtacle in the 
way of your proſperous journey ! may the eyes of 
your friends and relations behold ye enjoy in perfect 
peace the remaining days (and may they be like 


Neſtor's) of your liyes! Here again maſter Peter 


raiſed 
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raiſed his voice, and ſaid: ** Plainneſs, boy; do nc 
| incumber yourſelf; for all affectation is naught,” 


| The interpreter made no anſwer, but went on, ſay. ¶ io ſo 

| ing: There wanted not ſome idle eyes, ſuch as eſpy Gay 

| every thing, to ſee Meliſendra's getting down and purſ 
then mounting; of which they gave notice to king { (. 

Marſilio, who immediately commanded to ſound the one 

alarm: and pray take notice what a hurry they areM vith 

in; how the whole city ſhakes with the ringing of hack 

bells in the ſteeples of the moſques.” thro 

c< Not ſo, quoth Don Quixote; maſter Peter is this, 

very much miſtaken in the buſineſs of the bells ; ſor man 

the Moors do not uſe bells, but kettle-droms, and forc 

a kind of dulcimers, like our waits: and therefore (qua 

to introduce the ringing of bells in Sanſuenna is s n 

groſs abſurdity.” Which maſter Peter overhearing, WW Mai 

| he left off ringing, and ſaid : * Signor Don Quixote, Dor 
ö do not criticiſe upon trifles, nor expect that per- you 
fection, which is not to be found in theſe matters. Mo 

Are there not a thouſand comedies acted almoſt ide 

every where, full of as many improprieties andi and 

blunders, and yet they run their career with great Dor 

ſacceſs, and are hſtened to not only with applauſe, dou 

but with admiration ? Go on, boy, and let folk iro 

talk; for, ſo I fill my bag, I care not if I repreſent two 

| more improprieties than there are motes in the ſun.” WM ing 
« You are in the right,” quoth Don Quixote; andi Ma 
b the boy proceeded: cro 
| e See what a numerous and brilliant cavalry fall Th 
| out of the city in purſuit of the two catholic lovers ape 
how many trumpets found, how many dulcimer / frig 
| | play, and how many drums and kettle-drums rattle ; tre 
_  - J fear they will overtake them, and bring them wa: 
5 back tied to their own horſe's tail, which would de ous 
[ a lamentable ſpeQacle.”* Don Quixote, ſeeing ſucl r 
| a number of Moors, and hearing ſuch a din, though FF chi 
ai. 


proper to ſuccour thoſe that fied ; and rifing up, fai 


| 
| 
' 
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not a loud voice: I will never conſent, while I live, 


t. boat in my preſence ſuch an outrage as this be offered | 


ay. io {0 famous a knight and fo daring a lover as Don 
ſpy Gayferos. Hold, baſe- born rabble, follow not, nor 
purſue after him; for, if you do, have at you.” And 
ſo id, ſo done, he unſheathed his ſword, and at 
one ſpring he-planted himſelf cloſe to the ſhow, and 
with a violent and unheard-of fury began to rain 
hacks and flaſhes upon the Mooriſh puppets, over. 
throwing ſome, and beheading others, laming 


many other firokes; he fetched one with ſuch a 
force, that, if maſter Peter had not ducked and 
ſquatted down, he had chopped off his head with 
2s much eaſe as if it had been made of ſugar 
Maſter Peter cried out, ſaying: Hold, fignor 
Don Quixote, hold, and confider that theſe figures 
you throw down, maim, and deſtroy, are not real 
Moors, but only puppets made of paſte-board : con- 
ider, finner that I am, that you are undoing me, 
and deſtroying my whole livelihood.” For all that 
Don Quixote till laid about him, ſhowering down, 
doubling, and redoubling, fore-ftrokes and back- 
ſtrokes, hike hail, In ſhort, in leſs than the ſaying 
two Credos, he demoliſhed the whole machine, hack. 
ing to pieces all the tackling and figures, king 
Marſilio being ſorely wounded, and the head and 
crown of the emperor Charlemagne cloven in two. 
The whole audience was in a conſternation ; the 
ape flew to the top of the houſe: the ſcholar was 
frighted, the page daunted, and even Sancho himſelf 
trembled mighuly ; for, as he ſwore after the ftorm 
was over, he had never ſeen his maſter in ſo outrage- 
ous a paſſion. | t 
The general demolition of the machinery thus at- 
chieved, Don Quixote began to be a little calm, ard 


all 


this, and demoliſhing that: and, among à great | 


aid: I wiſh I had here before me, at this inſtant, 
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all thoſe who are not, and will not be, convinced, 
of how much benefit knights-errantare to the world: 
for, had TI not been preſent, what would have be. 
come of good Don Gayferos and the fair Meliſen. 
dra? I 'warrant ye, theſe dogs would have over. 
taken them by this time, and have offered them 
ſome indignity. When all is done, long live knight. 
errantry above all things living in the world !”” In 
God's name, let it live, and let me die, quoth maſter 
Peter at this juncture, with a fainting voice, ſince! 
am ſo unfortunate, that I can ſay with king Ro- 
derigo *®, Yeſterday I was ſovereign of Spain, and 
to-day have not a foot of land I can call my own, 
It is not half an hour ago, nor ſcarce half a minute, 
fince I was maſter of kings and emperors, my ſtalls 
full of horſes, and my trunks and ſacks full of fine 
things; and now I am deſolate and dejected, poor 
and a beggar, and, what grieves me moſt of all, 
without my ape, who, i' faith, will make my teeth 
ſweat for it, before I get him again : and all through 
the inconſiderate fury of this fir knight, who is ſaid 
to protect orphans,” redreſs wrongs, and do other 
charitable deeds; but in me alone, praiſed be the 
higheſt heavens for it, his generous intention has 
failed. In fine, it could only be the knight of the 
ſorrowful figure, who was deſtined thus to disfigure 
me and mine.“ 8 

Sancho Panga was moved to compaſſion by what 
maſter Peter had ſpoken, and therefore ſaid to him: 
% Weep not, maſter Peter, nor take on ſo ; for you 
break my heart, and I afſure you my maſter Don 
Quixote. is ſo catholic and ſcrupulous a chriſtian, 
that, if he comes to refle& that he has done you any 
wrong, he knows how, and will certainly make you 


* The laſt king of the Goths in Spain, overthrown by the 
Moors, : ** 
amends 


DON QUIXOTE za 


amends with intereſt,” If ſignor Don Quixote, 
quoth maſter. Peter, would but repay me part of the 
damage he has done me, I ſhould be ſatisfied, and 
his worſhip would diſcharge his conſcience ; for no 
body can be ſaved, who withholds another's pro- 


perty \agaioft his will, and does not make reſtitu- 


tion.” „ True, quoth Don Quixote; but as yet I 
do not know that I have any thing of yours, maſter 
Peter,” „ How! anſwered maſter Peter: what 
but the invincible force of your powerful arm ſcat- 
tered and annihilated theſe relicks, which lie up and 
down on this hard and barren ground ? Whoſe were 
their bodies but mine? and how did I maintain my- 
ſelf but by them!“ “ Now am I entirely convinc- 


ed, quoth Don Quixote at this juncture, of what I 


have often believed before, that theſe enchanters 
who perſecute me, are perpetually ſetting ſhapes be- 
fore me as they really are, and preſently putting the 
change upon me, and transforming them into what. 
ever they pleaſe. I proteſt to you, gentlemen that hear 


me, that whatever has paſſed at this time ſeemed to 
me to paſs actually and preciſely ſo: I took Meli- 


ſendra to be Meliſendra ; Don Gayferos, Don Gay- 
feros; Marhlio, Marſilio ; and Charlemagne, Char- 
lemagne. This it was that inflamed my choler; 
and, in compliance with the duty of my vrofeffion 
as a knight-errant, I had a mind to aſſiſt and ſuccour 
thoſe who fled ; and with this good intention I did 
what you juſt now ſaw : if things have fallen out 
the reverſe, it is no fault of mine, but of thoſe my 
wicked perſecutors; and notwithſlanding this miſ- 
take of mine, and though it cid not proceed from 


malice, yet will I condemn myſelf in coſts. See, . 


maſter Peter, what you muſt have for the damaged 
figures, and I will pay it you down in current and 
lawful money of Caftile.* Maſter Peter made him a 
iow bow, ſaying: * 1 expected no leſs from the un- 


Vor. III. M exampled 
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. exampled chriſtianity 6f the valorous Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, the true ſuccourer and ſupport of al! 
the needy and diſtreſſed : and let maſter innkeeper 
and the great Sancho be umpires and appraiſers, be. 
tween your worſhip and me, of what the demoliſhed 
figures are or might be worth.“ 

The innkeeper and Sancho faid they would ; and 
then maſter Peter, taking up Marfilio king of Sa. 
ragoſſa, without a head, ſaid : “ You ſee how im. 
poſſible it is to reſtore this king to his priſtine ſtate, 
and therefore I think, with ſubmiſſion to better 
judgments, you muſt award me for his death and 
deſtruction four reals and a half.” Proceed,“ quoth 
Don Quixote. Then for this that is cleft from 
top to bottom, continued maſter Peter, taking up 
the emperor Charlemagne, I think five reals and a 
quarter little enough to aſk,” « Not very little,” 
quoth Sancho. Not very much, replied the 
innkeeper : but ſpilt the difference, and ſet him 
down five reals.“ Give him the whole five and 
a quarter, quoth Don Quixote; for, in ſuch a no- 
table miſchance as this, a quarter more or leſs is 
not worth ſtanding upon : and make an end, maſter 
Peter; for it grows towards ſupper-time, and I have 
ſome ſymptoms of hunger upon me.“ For this 
figure, quoth maſter Peter, which wants a noſe and 
an eye, and is the fair Meliſendra, I muſt have, and 
can abate nothing of, two reals and twelve marave- 
dis.” „ Nay, ſaid Don Quixote, the devil muſt be 
in it, if Meliſendra be not, by this time, with her 
huſband, at leaſt upon the borders of France: for 
methought the horſe they rode upon ſeemed to fly 
rather than gallop; and therefore do not pretend 

to fell me a cat for a coney, ſhewing me here Me- 
liſendra noſe-leſs, whereas, at this very inſtant, pro- 
bably, ſhe is ſolacing herſelf at full ſtretch with her 
huſband in France, God help Toy: one with his 
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own, maſter Peter; let us have plain-dealing, and 

proceed.“ Maſter Peter, finding that Don Quixote 

began to warp, and was returning to his old bent, 

had no mind he ſhould eſcape him ſo, and therefore 
{aid to him: „ Now I think on it, this is not Me- 

liſendra, but one of her waiting-maids, and ſo with 
fixty maravedis I ſhall be well enough paid, and 
very well contented. Thus he went on, ſetting a 
price upon ſeveral broken figures, which the arbi- 
trators afterwards moderated to the ſatis faction of 
both parties. The whole amounted to forty reals 
and three quarters: and over and above all this, 
which Sancho immediately diſburſed, maſter Peter 
demanded two reals for the trouble he ſhould have 
in catching his ape. Give him them, Sancho, 
{aid Don Quixote, not for catching the ape ®, bur 
to drink, I would give two hundred to any one 
that could tell me for certain, that Donna Meliſendra - 
and ſignor Don Gayferos are at this time in France, 
and among” their friends.“ No body can tell us 
that better than my ape, ſaid maſter Peter : but the 
devil himſelf cannot catch him now); though I ſup- 
poſe his affection for me, or hunger, will force him 
to come to me at night; and to-morrow is a new 
day, and we {hall ſee one another again.“ : 

In concluſion, the buſtle of the puppet-ſhow was 
quite over, and they all ſupped together in peace 
and good company, at the expence of Don Quixote, 
who was liberal to the laſt degree, He who carried 
the lances and halberts went off before day, and, 
after it was light, the ſcholar and the page came to 
take their leaves of Don Quixote, the one in order 


Here, in the original, is a jingle of words (no para tomar 
el mono, ſino lamona)” which it is impoſſible to preſerve in the 
tranſlation. * Mono” ſignifies an ape, and “ mona,” in familiar 
l:nguage, is uſed for being drunk, or drunkenneſs ; perhaps, be- 
caule men in liquor often play apiſh tricks, 
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to return home, and the other to purſue his intended 
journey ; and Don Quixote gave him a dozen real; 
to help to bear his charges. Maſter Peter had ng 
mind to enter into any more tell me's and I will 
tell you's” with Don Quixote, whom he knew per. 
ſectly well; and therefore up he got before ſun; 

and, gathering up the fragments of his ſhow, and 
taking his ape, away he went in queſt of adventure 
of his own, The innkeeper, who knew not Don 
Quixote, was equally in admiration at his madneſ 
and liberality. In ſhort, Sancho, by order of his 
| maſter, payed him very well: and about eight in the 
morning, bidding him farewel, they left the inn, 
and went their way, where we will leave them to 
give place to the relating ſeveral other things ne. 
ceſſary to the better underſtanding this famous 
hiſtory. 


H. A; F. X. 


Wherein is related, who maſter Peter and his ape were; 

 awith the ill ſucceſs Don Quixote had in the braying ad. 
venture, which he finiſhed not as he WK and in- 
tended. 


IDHAM E T E, the chronicler of this grand 

( hiſtory, begins this chapter with theſe words: 
J ſwear as a Catholic chriſtian ;* To which his 
tranſlator ſays, that Cid Hamete's ſwearing. as a 
catholic chriſtian, he being a Moor, as undoubtedly 
he was, meant nothing more than that, as the ca- 
tholic chriſtian, when he ſwears, does, or ought to 
ſpeak and ſwear the truth, ſo did he, in writing of 
Don Quixote, and eſpecially in declaring who maſter 
Peter was, with ſome account of the divining ape, 
who ſurpriſed all the villages thereabouts with his 
divinations, He ſays then, that whoever has read 
the 
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the former part of this hiſtory, muſt needs remem- 
ber that Gines de Paſſamonte, to whom among 
other galley-ſlaves, Don Quixote gave liberty in 
the ſable mountain; a benefit, for which afterward 
he had ſmall thanks, and worſe payment, from that 
miſchievous and miſbehaving crew. This Gines 
de Paſſamonte, whom Don Quixote called Gineſillo 
de Parapilla, was the perſon who ſtole Sancho Panga's 
Dapple; and the not particvlarifing the when, nor 
the how, in the firfl part, through the neglect of the 
printers, made many aſcribe the fault of the preſs 
to want of memory in the author. But in ſhort 
Gines ſtole him, while Sancho Panga was aſleep 
upon his back, making uſe of the ſame trick and de- 
vice that Brunelo did, who, while Sacripante lay at 
the fiege of Albraca, ſtole his horſe from between 
his legs; and afterwards Sancho recovered him, as 
has been already related, This Gines then (being 
afraid of falling into the hands of juſtice, which was 
in purſuit of him, in order to chaſtiſe him for his 
numberleſs rogueries and crimes, which were fo 
many and ſo flagrant, that he himſelf wrote a large 
volume of them) reſolved to paſs over to the king- 
dom of Arragon, and, covering his left eye, took 
up the trade of puppet-playing and legerdemain, 
both of which he perfectly underſtood, It fell out, 
that, lighting upon ſome chriſtian ſlaves redeemed 
from Barbarv, he bought that ape, which he taught, 
at a certain fignal, to leap up on his ſhoulder, and 
mutter ſomething, or ſeem to do ſo, in his ear. 
This done, before he entered any town, to which he 
was going with his ſhow and his ape, he informed 
himſelf in the next village, or where he beſt could, 
what particular things had happened in ſuch and 
ſuch a place, and to whom; and bearing them care- 
fully in his memory, the firſt thing he did, was, to 
exhibit his ſhow, which was ſometimes of one flory,. 
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and ſometimes of another, but all pleaſant, gay, and 
generally known. The ſhow ended, he uſed to pro. 
pound the abilities of his ape, telling the people, he 
divined all that was paſt and preſent; but as to 
what was to come, he did not pretend to any {kill 
therein, He demanded two reals for anſwering 
each queſtion, and to ſome he afforded: it cheaper, 
according as he found the pulſe of his clients beat; 
and coming ſometimes to houſes, where he kney 
what had happened to the people that lived in 
them, though they aſked no queſtion, becauſe they 
would not pay him, he gave the ſignal to his ape, 
and preſently ſaid, he told him ſuch and ſuch : 
thing, which tallied exactly with what had hap. 
pened ; whereby he gained infallible credit, and 
was followed by every body. At other times, be. 
ing very cunning, he anſwered in ſuch a manner, 
that his anſwers came pat to the queſtions 3 and a: 
nobody went about to ſift, or preſs him to tell hoy 
his ape divined, he gulled every body, and filled his 
pockets, No ſooner was he come into the inn, but 
he knew Don Quixote and Sancho; which made it 
very eaſy for him to excite the wonder of Don 
Quixote, Sancho, and all that were preſent, But 
it would have coſt him dear, had Don Quixote di- 
rected his hand a little lower, when he cut off king 
Marfilio's head, and deſtroyed all his cavalry, as 
is related in the foregoing chapter. This is what 
offers concerning maſter Peter and the ape. 

And, returning to Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
I ſay, he determined, before he went to Saragoſſa, 
firſt to viſit the banks of the river Hebro, and al 
the parts thereabouts, ſince he had time enough 
and to ſpare before the tournaments began. With 
this deſign he purſued his journey, and travelled 
two days without lighting on any thing worth re- 
cording, till, the third day, going up a * 5 
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heard a great noiſe of drums, trumpets, and guns. 
At firſt he thought ſome regiment of ſoldiers was 
marching that way, and he clapped ſpurs to Rozis 
nante, and aſcended the hill to ſee them: and, 
being got to the top, he perceived, as he thought, 
in the valley beneath, above two hundred men arm- 
ed with various weapons, as ſpears, croſs-bows, 
partiſans, halberds, and pikes, with ſome guns, 
and a great number of targets. He rode down the 
hill, and drew ſo near to the ſquadron, that he ſaw 
the banners diftintly, and diſtinguiſhed their co- 
lours, and obſerved the devices they bore z eſpeci- 
ally one upon a banner or pennant of white ſatin, 
whereon was painted to the life an aſs, of the little 
Sardinian breed, holding up its head, its mouth 
open, and its tongue out, in the act and poſture, 
as it were, of braying, and round it * two verſes 

written in large characters: 


4 The bailiffs twain 
Bray'd not in vain.“ 


From this motto Don Quixotk gathered, that 
theſe folks muſt belong to the braying town, and 
ſo he told Sancho, telling him alſo what was written 
on the banner. He ſaid alſo, that the perſon, who 
had given an account of this affair, was miſtaken in 
calling the two brayers aldermen, ſince, according 
to the motto, they were not aldermen but bailiffs. 
To which Sancho Panga anſwered: “ That breaks 
no ſquares, Sir; for it may very well be, chat the al- 
dermen, who brayed, might, in proceſs of time, 
become bailiffs of their town, and _therefore may 
properly be called by both thoſe titles ; though it 
ſignifies nothing to the truth of the hiſtory, whe- 
ther the brayers were bailitfs or aldermen, fo long 
as they both brayed ; for a bailiff is as likely 
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to. bray as an alderman.” In concluſion, they 
found, that the town derided was ſallied forth to 
attack another, which had laughed at them too 
much, and beyond what was fitting for good neigh. 
bours, Don Quixote advanced towards them, to 
the no ſmall concern of Sancho, who never loved 
to make one in theſe kinds of expeditions. Thoſe 
of the ſquadron received him amongſt them, taking 
him for ſome one of their party. Don Quixote, 
lifting up his vizor, with an eaſy and graceful de. 
portment, approached the aſs-banner, and all the 
chiefs of the army gathered about him to look at 
him, being ſtruck with the ſame admiration chat 
every body was the firſt time of ſeeing him. Don 
Quixote, ſeeing them ſo intent upon looking at 
him, without any one's ſpeaking to him, or aſk- 
ing him any queſtion, reſolved to take advantage 
of this filence, and, breaking his own, he raiſed his 
voice and ſaid. 

Good gentlemen, I earneſtly intreat > you not to 
Interrupt a diſcourſe I ſhall make to you, till you 
find it diſguſts and tires you: for, if that happens, 

at the leaſt fign. you ſhall make, I will clap a ſeal 
on my lips, and a gag upon my tongue,” They 
all deſired him to ſay what he pleaſed ; for they 
would hear him with a very good will. With this 
licence Don Quixote proceeded, ſaying : *«* I, gen- 
tlemen, am a knight-errant, whoſe exerciſe 1s that 
of arms, and whoſe profeſſion that cf ſuccouring 
thoſe who ſtand in need of ſuccour, and reheving 
the diſtreſſed, Some days ago I heard of your miſ- 
fortune, and the cauſe that induces you to take 
arms at every turn, to revenge yourſelves on your 
enemies, And, having often pondered your bufi- 
neſs in my mind, I find, that, according to the 
laws of duel, you are miſtaken in thinking your- 


ſelves affronted : for. no one perſon can affront a 


whole 
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whole town, unleſs it be by accuſing them of trea- 
ſon conjointly, as not knowing -in particular who 
committed the treaſon, of which he accuſes them. 
An example of this we have in Don Diego Or- 
donnez de Lara, who challenged the whole people 
of Zamora, becauſe he did not know, that Vellido 
Dolfos alone had committed the treaſon of killing 
his king; and therefore he challenged them all, 
and the revenge and anſwer belonged to them all: 
though it is very true, that figuor Don Diego 
went ſomewhat too far, and greatly exceeded the 
limits of challenging ; for he needed not have chal. 
lenged the dead, the waters, the bread, or the 
unborn, nos ſeveral other particularities mentioned 
in the challenge, But let that paſs; for, when 
choler overflows its dam, the tongue has no father, 
governor, nor bridle, to reſtrain it. This being 
ſo, then, that a fingle perſon cannot affront a king- 
dom, province, city, republic, or a whole town, 
it is clear, there is no reaſon for your marching out 
to revenge ſuch an affront, ſince it 1s really none, 
Would it not be pretty indeed, if thoſe of the 


- watch-making buſineſs “ ſhould endeavour to knock 


every body's brains out, who calls them by their 
trade? and would it not be pleaſant, if the cheeſe. 
mongers, the coftar-mongers, the fiſh-mongers, and 
ſope-boilerss with thoſe of ſeveral other names and 
appellations, which are in every body's mouth, 

and common among the vulgar; would it not be 
fine indeed, if all theſe notable folks ſhould be 
aſhamed of their buſineſſes, and be perpetually - 
taking revenge, and making ſackbuts of their 
ſwords upon every quarrel, though never ſo trivial ? 


* Literally, “ the people of the town of Reloxa;” an imagi- 
nary town, formed from the word © relox,” a clock or watch- 
The phraſe is humorous in the original, and well adapted to the 
occaſion, but would not have been intelligible in the tranſlation. 
M5 | No, 
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No, no, God neither permits nor wills it, Men of 
wiſdom, and well-ordered commonwealths, ought 
to take arms, draw their ſwords, and hazard their 
lives and fortunes, upon four accounts: Firſt, to 
defend the catholic faith; ſecondly, to defend their 
lives, which is agreeable to the natural and divine 
law); thirdly, in defence of their honour, family, 
or eſtate; and fourthly, in the ſervice of their king, 
in a juſt war: and, if we may, add a fifth (which 
may be ranked with the ſecond) it is in the de- 


| fence of their country. To theſe five capital cauſes 


ſeveral others might be added, very juſt and very 
reaſonable, and which oblige us to take arms. But 
to have recourſe to them for trifles, and things ra- 
ther ſubjects for laughter and paſtime, than for 
affronts, looks like acting againſt common ſenſe. 
Befides, taking an unjuſt revenge (and no revenge 
can be juſt) is ating directly againſt the holy reli- 
gion we profeſs, whereby we are commanded to do 
good to our enemies, and to, love thoſe that hate us; 
a precept, which, though ſeemingly difficult, is 
really not ſo, to any but thoſe, who have leſs of 
God than of the world, and more of the fleſh than 
of the ſpirit: for Jeſus Chriſt, true God and man, 
who never lyed, nor could, nor can lye, and who 
is our legiſlator, has told us, “ his yoke is eaſy, 
and his burden light:“ and therefore he would not 
command us any thing impoſſible to be performed. 
So that, gentlemen, you are bound to be quiet and 
pacified by all laws both divine and human.?? 
„The devil fetch me, quoth Sancho to himſelf, 
if this maſter of mine be not a tologue?; ; or, if 
not, he is as like one, as one egg is like another.“ 
Don Quixote took breath a little; and, perceiving 
that they ſtill ſtood attentive, he had a mind to 


* Tologo : A blunder of Sancho's for teologo, a divine. ö 
proceed 
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proceed in his diſcourſe, and had certainly done ſo, 
had not Sancho's acutenefſs interpoſed : who, ob- 
ſerving that his maſter pauſed a while, took up the 
cudgels for him, ſaying: “ My maſter Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha, once called“ the knight of the 
ſorrowful figure,” and now ©* the knight of the lions,” 
is a ſage gentleman, and underſtands Latin and the 
vulgar tongue hike any bachelor of arts; and, in 
all he handles or adviſes, proceeds like an experc 
ſoldier, having all the laws and ſtatutes of what is 
called duel at his fingers ends: and ſo there is-no 
more to be done, but to govern yourſelves by his 
direction, and I will bear the blame if you do 
amiſs: beſides, you are but juſt told, how fooliſh 
it is to be aſhamed to hear one bray, I remember, 
when I was a boy, I brayed as often as I pleaſed, 
without any body's hindering me, and with ſuch 
grace and propriety, that, whenever I brayed, all 
the aſſes of the town brayed: and for all that I did 
not ceaſe to be the ſon of my parents, who were 
very honeſt people; and, though for this rare abi- 
lity I was envied by more than a few of the proudeſt 
of my neighbours, I cared not two farthings. And 
to convince you, that I ſpeak the truth, do but ſtay 
and hearken : for this ſcience, like that of A 
once learned, is never forgotten.“ 

Then, Levin his hands to his noſtrils, he began 
to bray ſo ſtrenuouſly, that the adjacent valleys re- 
ſounded again. But one of thoſe, who ſtood cloſe 
by him, believing he was making a mock of them, 
lifted up a pole he had in his hand, and gave him 
ſuch a polt with it, as brought Sancho Parga to the 
ground, Don Quixote, ſeeing Sancho ſo evil en- 
treated, made at the ftriker with his lance; but 
ſo many interpoſed, that it was impoſſible for him 
to be revenged : on the contrary, finding a ſhower 


of ſtones come thick upon him, and a thouſand 
M 6 croſs 
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croſs-bows preſented, and as many guns levelled at 
him, he turned Rozinante about, and, as faſt as he 
could gallop, got out from among them, recom. 
mending himſelf to God with all his heart, to deli. 
ver him from this davger, fearing, at every ſtep, 
* Teſt ſome bullet ſhould enter at his back and come 
out at his breaſt; and at every moment he fetched 
\ his breath, to try whether it failed him or not, But 
"thoſe of the ſquadron were ſatisfied with ſeeing bim 
fly, and did not ſhoot after him, As for Sancho, 
they ſet him again upon his aſs, ſcarce come to 
himſelf, and ſuffered him to follow his maſter: not 
that he had ſenſe to guide him; but Dapple natu- 
rally followed Rozinante's ſteps, not enduring to 
be a moment from him. Don Quixote, being got 
a good way off, turned about his head, and ſaw that 
Sancho followed; and, finding that nobody purſued 
him, he ſtopped till he came up. Thoſe of the 
ſquadron ſtayed there till night, and, the enemy not 
coming forth to battle, they returned to their own 
homes, joyful and merry : and, had they known the 
practice of the ancient Greeks, they would have 
ercaed a trophy in that place, 


CHAP. XL. 


of thisgs, which Benengeli ſays, he, who reads them, 
A will . if he reads them with attention. 


HEN the valiant flies, it is plain he 1s 
over-matched; for it is the part of the 
wiſe to reſerve themſelves for better occaſions, 
This truth was verified in Don Quixote, who, 
giving way to the fury of the people, and to the 
evil intentions of that reſentful ſquadron, took to 
his heels, and, without bethinking him of Sancho, 
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or of the danger in which he left him, got as far 
on as he deemed ſufficient for his ſafety. Sancho 
followed him athwart his beaſt, as has been ſaid, 
At laſt he came up to him, having recovered his 
ſenſes 3 and, at coming up, he fell from Dapple 
at the feet of er. all in anguiſh, all bruiſed, 
and all beaten, Don Quixote alighted to examine 
his wounds; but, finding him whale from head to 
foot, with much choler he ſaid: “ In an unluck 
hour, Sancho, muſt you needs ſhew your ſkill in 
braying; where did you learn, that it was fitting 
to name a halter in the houſe of a man that was 
hanged? To the muſic of braying what counter- 
point could you expect but that of a cudgel ? Give 
God thanks, Sancho, that inſtead of croſſing your 
back with a cudgel, they did not make the ſign of 
the croſs on you with a ſcimetar.” . I am not 
now in a condition to anſwer, replied Sancho; for 
methinks I ſpeak through my ſhoulders : let us 
mount, and be gone from this place: as for bray- 
ing, I will have done with it; but I ſhall not with 
telling, that knights-errant fy, and leave their 
faithful ſquires to be beaten to powder by their 
enemies,” © To retire is not to fly, anſwered Don 
Quixote; for you muſt know, Sancho, that the 
valour, which has not prudence for its baſis, is termed 
raſhneſs, and the exploits of the raſh are-aſcribed 
rather to their good fortune than their courage, I 
confeſs I did retire, but not fled ; and herein I imi- 
tated ſundry valiant perſons, who have reſerved 
themſelves for better times; and of this hiſtories are 
full of examples, which, being of no profit to you, or 
pleaſure to me, I omit at preſent,” 

By this time Sancho was mounted, with the aſ- 
ſiſtance of Don Quixote, who likewiſe got upon 
Rozinante; and fo fair and foftly they took the 


way 
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way toward a grove of poplar, which- they diſcover. 
ed about a quarter of a league off. Sancho every 
now and then fetched moſt profound lighs, and dole. 
ful groans. Don Quixote aſking him the cauſe of 
ſuch bitter moaning, he anſwered, that he was in 
pain from the loweſt point of his back-bone to the 
nape of his neck, in ſuch manner. that he was ready 
to ſwoon, ** The cauſe of this pain, ſaid Don 
Quixote, muſt doubtleſs be, that the pole they 
ſtruck you with, being a long one, took in your 
whole back, where lie all the parts that give you pain, 
and, if it had reached further, it would have pain- 
ed you more.” * Before God, quoth Sancho, your 
worſhip has brought me out of a grand doubt, -and 
explained it in very fine terms. Body,of me, was 
the cauſe of my pain ſo hid, that it was neceſſary 
to tell me, that I felt pain in all thoſe parts which 
the pole reached? If my ancles aked, you might 
not perhaps ſo eaſily gueſs, why they pained me: 

but to divine, that I am pained becauſe beaten, is 
no great buſineſs. In faith, maſter of mine, other 
mens harms hang. by a hair: I deſcry land- more 
and more every day, and what little I am to expect 
from keeping your worſhip company“; for if this 
bout you let me be baſted, we ſhall return again, 
and a hundred times again, to our old blanket 
toſſing, and other follies; which, if this time they 
have fallen upon my back, the next they will fall 
upon my eyes. It would be much better for me, 
but that I am a barbarian, and ſhall never do any 
thing that is right while I live; I ſay again, it 
would be much better for me, to return to my own 
houſe, and to my wife and children, to maintain 


* Here again Sancho grows very. ſaucy, and his maſter very 
patient ; for the Don had left him in the lurch ſomewhat too 
abruptly for his character of intrepid, and therefore bears all San- 
cho ſays. | | 
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and bring them up - with the little God ſhall be 
pleaſed to give me, and not be following your wor- 
ſhip through roads without a road, and pathleſs 
paths, drinking ill and eating worſe, Then for 
leeping, meaſure out, brother ſquire, ſeven foot of 
earth, and, if that is not ſufficient, take as many 
more: it is in your own power to diſh up the meſs, 
and ſtretch yourſelf out to your heart's content ®, I 
wiſh I may ſee the firſt, who ſet on foot knight- 
errantry, burnt to aſhes, or at leaſt the firſt that 
would needs be ſquire to ſuch ideots as all the 
knights=errant of former times muſt have been, 1 
ſay nothing of the preſent: for, your worſhip being 
one of them, I am bound to pay them reſpect, and 
becauſe I know your worſhip knows a point beyond. 
the devil in all you talk and think,” 

«© I would lay a good wager with you, Sancho, 
quoth Don Quixote, that now you are talking, and 
without interruption, you feel no pain in all your 
body. Talk on, my ſon, all that comes into your 
thoughts, and whatever comes uppermoſt ; for, ſo 
you feel no pain, I ſhall take pleaſure in the very 
trouble your impertinencies give me: and if you 
have ſo great a deſire to return home to your wife 
and children, God forbid I ſhould hinder you. Von 
have money of mine in your hands; ſee how long it 
is fince we made this third ſally from our town, 
and how: much you could or ought. to get each 
month, and pay yourſelf.““ „When 1 ſerved Thomas 
Carraſco, father of the bachelor Sampſon Carraſco, 
whom your worſhip knows full well, ſaid Sancho, 
J got two ducats a month, beſides my victuals:; 
with your worſhip I cannot tell what I may get; 
though 1 am ſure it is a greater drudgery to be 
ſquire to a knight-errant, than ſervant to a far- 


* The very language of Don Quixote himſelf, when he talked 
of arms and letters in the inn. | N ip 
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mer; for, in fine, we, who ſerve huſbandmen, 
though we labour never ſo hard in the day-time, 
let the worſt come to the worſt, at night we have a 
ſupper from the pot, and we ſleep in a bed, which 
is more than I have done fince I have ſerved your 
worſhip, excepting the ſhort time we were at Don 
Diego de Miranda's houſe, the good cheer I had 
with the ſkimming of Camacho's pots, and while [ 
eat, drank, and flept, at Baſilius's houſe. All 
the reſt of the time I have lain on the hard ground, 
in the open air, ſubje&t to what people call the in- 
clemencies of Heaven, living upon bits of bread and 
ſcraps of cheeſe, and drinking water, ſometimes 
from the brook, and ſometimes from the fountain, 
ſuch as we met with up and down by the way,” 

I confeſs, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, that all 
you ſay is true: How much think you I ought to 
give you more than Thomas Carraſco gave you!“ 
& I think, quoth Sancho, if your worſhip adds 
two reals a month, I ſhall reckon myſelf- well paid. 
'This is to. be underſtood as to wages due for my 
labour ; but as to the promiſe your worſhip made 
of beſtowing on me the government of an iſland, it 
would be juſt and reaſonable yon ſhould: add fix 
reals more; which make thirty in all.” It is 
very well, replied -Don Quixote: according to the 
wages you have allotted yourſelf, it is five and 
twenty days fince we ſallied from our town; reckon, 
Sancho, in proportion, and ſee what I owe you, 
and pay yourſelf, as I have already ſaid, with your 
own hand.*” „ Body of me, quoth Sancho, your 
worſhip is clean out in the reckoning : for, as to 
the buſineſs of the promiſed iſland; we muſt com- 
pute from the day you promiſed me, to the preſent 


hour.“ Why, how long is it fince I promiſed it 


you ?”? ſaid Don Quixote. If I remember right, 
anſwered Sancho, it is about twenty years and three 
NA | days, 
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days, more or leſs.** Don Quixote gave himſelf a 
good clap on the forehead, with the-palm of his 
hand, and began to laugh very heartily, and ſaid: 
«« Why, my rambling up and down the ſable moun- 
tain, with the whole ſeries of our ſallies, ſcarce take 
up two months, and ſay you, Sancho, it is twenty 
years ſince I promiſed you the iſland? Well, I per- 
ceive you have a mind your wages ſhould ſwallow 
up all the money you have of mine: if it be fo, and 
ſuch is your deſire, from-henceforward I give it you, 
and much good may it do you ; for ſo I may get rid 
of ſo worthleſs a ſquire, I ſhall be glad to be left 
poor and pennyleſs, But tell me, perverter of the 
ſquirely ordinances of knight-errantry, where have 
you ſeen or read, that any ſquire to a knight-errant 
ever preſumed to article with his .maſter, and ſay, 
ſo much and ſo much per month you muſt give me 
to ſerve you? Lanch, lanch out, cut-throat ſcoun- 
drel, and hobgoblin (for thou art all theſe) lanch, T 
ſay, into the mare magnum of their hiſtories, and, if 
you can find, that any ſquire has ſaid, or thought, 
what you have now ſaid, I will give'you leave to nail 
it on my forehead, and over and over to write fool 
upon my face in capitals, Turn about the bridle, 
or halter, of Dapple, and be gone home; for one 
ſingle Rep farther you go not with me. O bread 
ill beſtowed ! O promiſes ill placed! O man, that 
haſt more of the beaſt than of the human creature! 
Now when I thought of ſettling you, and in ſuch a 
way, that in ſpite of your wife, you ſhould have been 
{tiled your lordſhip, do you now leave me? now you 
are for going, when I have taken a firm and effectual 
reſolution to make you lord of the beſt iſland in 
the world? But, as you yourſelf have often ' ſaid, 
honey is not for an aſs's mouth. An aſs you are, 
an aſs you will continue to be, and an aſs you will 


die; for I yerily believe, your life will reach its final 


| period, 
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period, before you will perceive or be convinced that 
you are a beaſt,” 

Sancho looked very wiſtfally at Don Quixote all 
the while he was thus rating him: and fo great was 
the compunction he felt, that the tears ſtood in his 
eyes, and, with a doleful and faint voice, he ſaid, 
«« Dear br, I confeſs, that, to be a complete aſs, I 
want nothing but'a tail: if your worlhip will be 
pleaſed to put me on one, I ſhall deem it well placed, 
and will ſerve your worſhip in the quality of an aſs, 
all the remaining days of my life. Pardon me, fir, 
have pity on my ignorance, and conſider, that, if ! 
talk much, it proceeds more from infirmity than ma. 
lice: but, He who errs and mends, himſelf to God 
commends. “ I ſhould wonder, Sancho, quoth 
Don Quixote, if you did not mingle ſome little pro- 
verb with your talk, Well, I forgive you, upon 
condition of your amendment, and that hencefor. 
ward you ſhew not yourſelf fo fond of your intereſt, 
but that you endeavour to enlarge your heart, take 
courage, and ſtrengthen your mind to expect the ac- 
compliſhment of my promiſes, which, though they 
are deferred, are not therefore deſperate.” Sancho 
anſwered, he would, though he ſhould draw force 
from his weakneſs. Hereupon they entered the pop- 
lar grove. Don Quixote accommodated himſelf at 
the foot of an elm, and Sancho at the foot of a beech; 
for this kind of trees and ſuch like have always feet, 
but never hands. Sancho paſſed the night uneaſily, 
the cold renewing the pain of his bruiſes. Don 
Quixote paſſed it in his wonted meditations : but for 
all that they both ſlept, and at break of day they 
purſued their way towards the banks of the famous 
Hebro, where there befel them what ſhall be related 
in the enſuing chapter, 
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Of the Jos adpenture of the enchanted bark. 


N two days, after leaving the poplar grove, Don 

Quixote and Sancho, travelling as ſoftly as foot 
could fall, came to the river Hebro, the fight of 
which gave Don Quixote great pleaſure, while he 
ſaw and contemplated the verdure of its banks, the 
clearneſs of its waters, the ſmoothneſs of its current, 
and the abundance of its liquid cryſtal: which chear- 
ful proſpect brought to his remembrance a thouſand 
amorous thoughts ; and particularly he muſed upon 
what he had ſeen in the cave of Monteſinos: for 
though maſter Peter's ape had told him, that part of 
thoſe things was true, and part falſe, he inclined ra» 
ther to believe all true than falſe, quite the reverſe of - 
Sancho, who held them all for falſhood itſelf, 

Now, as they ſauntered along in this manner, they 
perceived a ſmall bark, without oars, or any ſort of 
tackle, tied to the trunk of a tree, which grew on 
the brink of the river. Don Quixote looked round 
about him every way, and feeing nobody at. all, 
without more ado alighted from Rozinante, and or- 
dered Sancho to do the like from Dapple, and to 
tie both the beaſts very faſt to the body of a poplar 
or willow, which grew there. Sancho aſked the 
reaſon of this haſty alighting and tying. Don 
Quixote anſwered: “ You are to know, Sancho, 
that this veſſel lies here for no other reaſon in the 
world but to invite me to embark in it, in order to 
ſaccour ſome knight, or other perſon of high de- 
gree, who 1s in extreme diftreſs ; for ſuch is the 
practice of enchanters in the books of chivalry, 
when ſome knight happens to be en in ſome 

difficulty, 


- 
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difficulty, from which he cannot be delivered, but 
by the hand of another knight. Then, though 
they are diſtant from each other two or three thou. 
ſand leagues, and even more, they either ſnatch 
him up in a cloud, or furniſh him with a boat to 
embark in; and, in leſs than the twinkling of an 
eye, they carry him, through the air, or over the 
ſea, whither they liſt, and where his afliftance is 
wanted. So that, O Sancho, this bark muſt be 
Placed here for the ſelf-ſame purpoſe : and this is as 
true, as that it is now day; and, before it be ſpent, 
tie Dapple and Rozinante together, and the hand 
of God be our guide; for I would not fail to em- 
bark, though barefooted friars themſelves ſhould-in- 
treat me to the contrary *. * Since it is fo, an- 
ſwered Sancho, and that your worſhip will every 
ſtep be running into theſe ſame (how ſhall I call 
them ?) extravagancies, there 1s no way but to obey, 
and bow the head, giving heed to the proverb, Do 
what your maſter bids you, and fit down by him 
at table, But for all that, as to what pertains to 
the dNcharge of my conſcience, I muſt warn your 
worſhip, that to me this ſame boat ſeems not to be- 
long to the enchanted, but to ſome fiſhermen upon 
the river ; for here they catch the beſt ſhads in the 
world,” - 

All this Sancho faid while he was tyiog the 
cattle, leaving them to the protection and care of 
enchanters, with ſufficient grief of his foul, Don 
Quixote bid him be in no pain about forſaking 
thoſe beaſts; for he, who was to carry themſelves 
through ways and regions of ſuch longitude, would 
take care to feed them.” I do not underſtand 
your logitudes, ſaid Sancho, nor have I heard 


In Spain, ſo great is the reverence for thoſe dirty. gentle- 
men, that it is next to impious to refuſe compliance with any 
thing they requeſt. 
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ſuch a word in all the days of my life.” ** Longi- 
tude, replied Don Quixote, means length, and no 
wonder you do not underſtand it; for you are not 
bound to know Latin ; though ſome there are, who 
pretend to know it, and are quite as ignorant as 
yourſelf,” „“ Now they are tied, quoth Sancho, 
what muſt we do next?” „What? anſwered Don 
Quixote: why, bleſs ourſelves, and weigh anchor; 
I mean, embark ourſelves, and cut the rope where- 
with the veſſel is tied.” And, leaping into it, 
Sancho following him, he cut the cord,- and the 
boat fell off by little and little from the ſhore ; and 
when Sancho ſaw himſelf about a couple of yards 
from the bank, he began to quake, fearing he 
ſhould be loſt ; but nothing troubled him more than 
to hear his aſs bray, and to ſee Rozinante ſtrug- 
gling to get looſe; and he ſaid to his maſter: 
«« The aſs brays as bemoaning our abſence, and 
Rozinante is endeavouring to get looſe, to throw 
himſelf into the river after us. O deareſt friends, 
abide in peace, and may the madneſs, which ſepa- 
rates you from us, converted into a conviction of 
our error, return us to your preſence:“ and here 
he began to weep ſo bitterly, that Don Quixote 
grew angry, and ſaid: What are you afraid 
of, cowardly creature? What weep you for, heart 
of butter? Who purſues, who hurts you, ſoul of 
a houſe-rat? Or what want you, poor wretch, i in 
the midſt of the bowels of abundance? Art thou, 
peradventure, trudging barefoot over the Riphean 
mountains? No, but ſeated upon a bench, like 
an archduke, fliding eafily down the ſtream of this 
charming river, whence in a ſhort ſpace we ſhall 
iſſue out into the boundleſs ocean. But doubtleſs 
we are got out already, and muſt have gone at leaſt 
ſeven or eight hundred leagues. If I had here an 
aſtrolabe, to take the elevation of the pole, * 

would 


- - 


262 The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


would tell you how many we have gone; though 
either I know little, or we are already paſt, or ſhall 
preſently paſs, the equinoRial line, which divides 
and cuts the oppoſite poles at equal diſtances,” 
„And when we arrive at that line your worſhip 
ſpeaks of, quoth Sancho, how far ſhall we have 
travelled ? * A great way, replied Don Quixote: 
for, of three hundred and fixty degrees, contained 
in the terraqueous globe, according to the compu. 
tation of Ptolomy, the greateſt geographer we know 
of, we ſhall have travelled one half, when we come to 
the line I told you of.” By the Lord, quoth San. 
cho, your worſhip has' brought a very pretty fellow, 


that ſame Tolmy (how d*ye call him ?) with his am- 


putation, to vouch the truth of what you ſay.” © 
Don Quixote ſmiled at Sancho's blunders as to 
the name and computation of the geographer Pto- 
lomy, and ſaid: You muſt know, Sancho, that 
one of the ſigns, by which the Spaniards, and thoſe 
who embark at Cadiz for the Eaſt Indies, diſcover, 
whether they have paſſed the equinoRial line I told 
you of, 1s, that all the lice upon every man in the 
| ſhip die, not one remaining alive; nor is one to 
be found in the veſſel, though they would give its 
weight in gold for it: and therefore, Sancho, paſs 
your hand over your thigh, and if you light upon 
any thing alive, we ſhall be out of this doubt, and, 
if not, we have paſſed the line.“ I believe no- 
thing of all this, anſwered Sancho: but for all that 
I will do as your worſhip bids me, though I do not 
know what occaſion there is for making this experi- 
ment, ſince I ſee with my own eyes, that we are not 
got five yards from the bank, nor fallen two yards 
below our cattle: for yonder ſtand Rozinante and 
Dapple in the very place where we left them; and, 
taking 
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| taking aim as I do now ®, I vow to God we do not 
| ſtir nor move an ant's pace. „ Sancho, ſaid Don 
ö Quixote, make the trial T bid you, and take no fur- 
| ther care; for you know not what things colures 
) are, nor what are lines, parallels, zodiacks, eclip- 
ticks, poles, folſtices, equinoctials, planets, figns, 
points, and meaſures, of which the celeſtial and ter- 
| reftrial globes are compoſed : for, if you knew all 
theſe things, or but a part of them, you would 
plainly perceive what parallels we have cut, what 
ſigns we have ſeen, and what conſtellations we have 
left behind us, and are juſt now leaving, And 
once more I bid you feel yourſelf all over, and fiſh ; 
for I,, for my part, am of opinion you are as clean 
as a ſheet of paper, ſmooth and white.” Sancho 
carried his hand ſoftly and gently towards his left 
ham, and then lifted up his head, and looking at 
his maſter, ſaid : Either the experiment is falſe, 
or we are not arrived where your, worſhip ſays, not 
by a great many leagues,” *©* Why, quoth Don 
Quixote, have you met with fomething then?“ 
« Ay, ſeveral ſomethings,” anſwered Sancho, and 
ſhaking his fingers, he waſhed his whole hand in 
the river, down whoſe current the boat was gently 
gliding, not moved by any ſecret influence, nor by 
any concealed enchanter, but merely by the ſtream of 
the water, then ſmooth and calm. 

By this time they diſcovered certain large water 
mil:s, ſtanding in the midſt of the river; and ſcarce 
had Don Quixote eſpied them, when he faid with a 
loud voice to Sancho: O friend, behold, yonder 
appears the -city, caſtle, or fortreſs, | in which ſome 
knight lies under oppreſſion, or ſome queen, in- 
fanta, or princeſs in evil plight ; for whoſe relief I 
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* rand aiming, as with a gun, at ſome mark on the ſhore, 
could perceive what way the boat was making. 


* 


* 


dhe flream, and that it was juſt going into the mouth 


them ran out in all haſte with long poles to ſtop 


out aloud they ſaid: . Devils of men, where are you 
going? are ye deſperate, that ye have a mind to 
| drown yourſelves, or be ground to pieces by the 
: wheels ü „ Did I not tell you, Sancho, ſaid Don 
7 Quixote, at this juncture, that we are come where [ 
muſt demonſtrate how far the valour of my arm ex- 
"tends? look What a parcel of murderers and fe- 


oppoſe us, and what ugly countenances 80 ſcare 


ſaying : III led and worſe adviſed ſcoundrels, fer at 


| high or low degree: for I am Don Quixote de la 


— | 
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am. brought bither. What the devil of a City, 
9 or caſtle do you talk of, ſir, quoth Sancho: 
do you not perceixe, that they are mills ſtanding in 
the river for the grinding of corn? peace, San. 
cho, quoth Don Quixote; for, though they ſeem 
to be mills, they-are- not ſo: I have already told 
you, that enchantments transform and change all 
things from their natural ſhape, .-I do not ſay, they 
change them really from one thing to another, but 
only in appearance, as experience ſhewed us in the 
transformation of Daleines, the ſole refuge of my 
hopes. 
The boat, been now got into the current of the 
river, began to move a little faſter than-it had done 
hitherto. . The millers ſeeing it coming adrift with 


of the -ſwift ſtream of the mill-wheels, ſeveral of 


it; and, their faces and clothes being covered with 
meal, they made but an ill appearance; and calling 


lons come out againſt me; ſee what hobgoblins to 


us. Now ye ſhall ſee, raſcals.” And, ſtanding up 
in the boat, he began to threaten the millers aloud, 


liberty and free the perſon you keep under op- 
preſſion in this your fortreſs or priſoo, whether of 


Mancha, otherwiſe called the knight of the Hons,” 
for whom, oy: order of the hi gh heavens, the put- 
ting 
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am brought hither,” << What the devil of a ci 
fortreſs, or caſtle do you talk of, fir, quoth Sancho: 
do you not perceive, that they are mills ſtanding in 
the river for the grinding of corn? peace, San. 
cho, quoth Don Quixote ; for, though they ſeem 
to be mills, they are not ſo: I have already told 
you, that enchantments transform and change all 
things from their natural ſhape, _- I do not ſay, they 
change them really from one thing to another, but 
only in appearance, as experience ſhewed us in the 
transformation of Dulcinea, the ſole refuge. of my 
hopes. 

pot boat, being now got into. the current of the 
river, began to move a little faſter than it had done 
hitherto, . The millers ſeeing it coming adrift with 


the ſtream, and that it was juſt going into the mouth 


of the ſwift ſtream of the mill-wheels, ſeveral of 
them ran out in all haſte with long poles to ſtop 
it; and, their faces and clothes being covered with 
meal, they made but an ill appearance; and calling 


out aloud they ſaid: ** Devils of men, where are you 
going? are ye deſperate, that ye have a mind to 
drown yourſelves, or be ground to pieces by the 
: wheels 2” „ Did ] not tell you, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, at this juncture, that we are come where [ 
muſt demonſtrate how far the valour of my arm ex- 


tends? look what a parcel of murderers and fe- 
lons come out againſt me; ſee what hobgoblins to 
27 us, and what ugly countenances to ſcare 
Now ye ſhall ſee, raſcals. And, ſtanding up 

in (the boat, he began to threaten the millers aloud, 
ſaying : % IIl led and worſe adviſed ſcoundrels, ſet at 
liberty and free the perſon you keep under op- 
preſſion in this your fortreſs or priſon, whether of 
high or low degree: for I am Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, otherwiſe called . the knight of the lions,” 
for * by: order of the high heavens, the put- 
ting 
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ting an happy end to this adventure is reſerved.” 
And, ſo ſaying, he clapped his hand to his ſword, 
and began to fence with it in the air againſt the 
millers, who, hearing, but not underſtanding, theſe 
fooliſh flouriſhes, ſet themſelves with their poles to 
ſtop the boat, which was juſt entering into the 
ſtteam and eddy. of the wheels. Sancho fell upon 
his knees, and prayed to heaven devoutly to deliver 
him from ſo apparent a danger; which it did by 
the diligence and agility of the millers, who, ſet- 
ting their poles againſt the boat, ſtopt it; though 
not ſo dexterouſly, but that they overſet it, and tip- 
ped Don Quixote and Sancho into the water, It 
was well for Don Quixote, that he knew how to 
ſwim like a gooſe ; neverthelefs the weight of his 
armour carried him twice to the bottom; and had 
it not been for the millers, who threw. themſelves 
into the river, and, as it were, craned them both up. 
they muſt have inevitably periſhed “. * 
When they were dragged on ſhore, more wet than 
thirſty, Sancho, kneeling, with hands joined and 
eyes uplifted, beſeeched God, in a long and devout 
prayer, to deliver bim thenceforward from the dar- 
ing deſires and enterpriſes of his maſter. And now 
came the fiſhermen, owners of the boat, which the 
mill- wheels had cruſhed: to pieces; and, ſeeing it 
broke, they began to ſtrip Sancho, and demand 
payment for it of Don Quixote, who, with great 
tranquillity, as if nothing had befallen him, told the 
millers and the fiſhermen, he would pay for the boat 
with all his heart, upon condition they ſhould de- 
liver up to him, free and without ranſom, the per- 
ſon, or perſons, who lay under oppreſſion in their 


* * 


* Literally,” there had been Troy for them both.” HA qui 
ſue Troya, here ſtood Troy,” is a Spaniſh proyerb denoting 
ſomething ruined or deſtroyed. _ | 
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caſtle. <* What perſons, or what caſtle do you mean, 
madman? anſwered one of the millers: would you 
carry off thoſe, who come to grind their corn at our 
mills ?** Enough, thought Don Quixote to himſelf; 
it will be preaching in the deſert, to endeavour, by 
intreaty, to prevail with ſuch mob to do any thing 
that is honourable : and, in this adventure, two able 
enchanters muſt have engaged, the one fruſtrating 
what the other attempts, the one providing me a 
bark, and the other overſetting it: God help us! this 
world is nothing but machinations and tricks quite 
oppoſite one to the other : I can do no more. Then 
looking towards the mills, he raiſed his voice, and 
ſaid : * Friends, whoever you are that are inclo- 
ſed in this priſon, pardon me, that, through my 
misfortune and yours, I cannot deliver you from 
your affliction : this adventure is kept and reſerved 
for ſome other knight.“ Having ſaid this, he com. 
. pounded with the fiſhermen, and paid fifty reals 
for the boat, which Sancho diſburſed much againſt 
his will, ſaying : ** A couple more of ſuch embark. 
ations will fink our whole capital.” The fiſher- 
men and millers ſtood wondering at theſe two 
figures, ſo out of the faſhion and ſemblance of other 
men, not being able to comprehend what Don Qui. 
xote drove at by his queſtions, and the diſcourſe he 
held with them: and, looking upon them as mad. 
raen, they left them, and betook-themſelves to their 
mills, and the fiſhermen to their huts. Don Qui- 
xote and Sancho, like beaſts themſelves, returned to 
their beaſts ;\ and thus ended the adventure of the 
enchanted bark *. : 


« This adventure is evidently 8 from Amadis de Gaul 
(b. 9. ch. 77.) where Amadis de Greece and his darnſel or ſquire 
Finiſtea take a fiſher- boat, and put to ſea, at the mercy of the 
winds and waves, till they are thrown upon an iſland, where 
er boat is ſplit into a thouſand pieces againſt t he rocks. 
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CHAP. XII. / 
Of what befel Don Quixete with a fair humtriſs, 


UFFICIENTLY melancholy, and out of 

humour, arrived at their cattle the knight and 
ſquire; eſpecially Sancho, who was grieved to the 
very ſoul to touch the capital of the money, all 
that was taken from thence ſeeming to him to be 
ſo much taken from the very apples of his eyes. In 
concluſion, they mounted, without exchanging a 
word, and quitted the famous river; Don Quixote 
buried in the thoughts of his love, and Sancho in 
thoſe of his preferment, which he thought, for the 
preſent, far enough of : for, as much a blockhead 
as he was, he ſaw well enough, that moſt, or all of 
his maſter's actions were exttavagahcies, and waited 
for an opportunity, without coming to accounts or 
diſcharges, to walk off ſome day or other, and march 
home, But fortune ordered matters quite contrary 
to what he feared. 

It fell out then, that the next day, about ſun - ſet, 
and at going out of a wood, Don Quixote caſt his 
eyes over a green meadow, and ſaw people at the 
farther fide of it: and drawing near, he found they 
were perſons taking the diverſion of hawking. 
Drawing. yet nearer, he obſerved among them a 
gallant lady upon a ” or milk-white pad, 
with green furniture, And a fide-ſaddle of cloth of 
ſilver, The lady herſelf alſo was arrayed in green, 
and her attire ſo full of fancy, and ſo rich, that 
fancy herſelf ſeemed transformed into her. On her 
left hand ſhe carried a hawk; from whence' Don 
Quixote conjectured, ſhe muſt be a lady of great 
quality, and miſtreſs of all thoſe ſportſmen about 

e ; her, 
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her, as in truth ſhe was: and ſo he ſaid to Sancho; 

„Run, ſon Sancho, and tell that lady of the pal. 
frey and the hawk, that I, 'the knight of the lions,” 
kiſs the hands of her great beauty, and, if her high. 


* neſs gives me leave, I will wait upon her to kiſs 


them, and to ſerve her to the utmoſt of my power, 
in whatever her highneſs ſhall command : and take 
heed, Sancho, how you ſpeak, and have a care not 
to interlard your embaſſy with any of your pro- 
verbs.“ „ You have hit upon the interlarder, 
quoth Sancho: why this to me? as if this were the 
firſt time I had carried a meſſage to high and migh. 
ty ladies in my life.” „ Excepting that to the 
lady Dulcinea, replied Don Quixote, I know of 
none you have carried, at leaſt none from me.” 
e« That is true, anfivcced Sancho; but a good pay- 
maſter needs no ſurety; and where there is plenty, 
dinner is not long a dreſſing: I mean, there is no 
need of adviſing me; for I am prepared for all, and 
have a ſmatteting of every thing.“ 1 believe it, 
Sancho, quoth Don Quixote: go in a good hour, 
and God be your guide,” 

Sancho went off at a round rate, forcing Dapple 


out of his uſual pace, and came where the fair hun- 
treſs was; and alighting, and Kneeling before her, 


he ſaid : ** Beauteous lady, that knight yonder, 


called © the knight of the lions,” is my maſter, and 


I am his ſquire, called at home Sancho Panga, 
This ſame knight of the lions, who not long ago was 
called he of the ſorrowful figure, ſends by me 
to deſire your grandeur would be pleaſed to give 
leave, that, with your liking, good-will, and con- 
ſent, he may approach and accompliſh his wiſhes, 


which, as he ſays, and I believe, are no other, than 


to ſerve your high-towering. falconry and beauty: 
which, if you ladyſhip grant him, you will do a 


ng | 
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thing that will redound to your grandeur's advan- 15 
tage, and he will receive a moſt ſignal favour and ſa. "ſeg li 


tisfaction.“ N : 

«© Truly, good ſquire, anſwered the lady, you 
have delivered your meſſage with all the circum- 
ſtances, which ſuch embaſſies require: riſe up; 
for it is not fit the ſquire-of ſo renowned a knight 
as he of * the ſorrowful figure“ (of whom we have 
already heard a great deal in theſe parts) thoald re- i 
main upon his knees: riſe, friend, and tell your 4 
maſter, he may come and welcome; for I, and the 1 
duke my ſpouſe, are at his ſervice in a country- ſeat 
we have here hard by.” Sancho roſe up, in admi- 
ration as well at the good lady's beauty, as at her 
great breeding and courteſy, and eſpecially at what 
ſhe had faid, that ſhe had ſome knowledge of his 
maſter, ** the knight of the ſorrowful figure; and, 
if ſhe did not call him the knight of the lions,“ he 
concluded it was, becauſe he had aſſumed it ſo very 
lately, The ducheſs (whoſe title is not yet known) 
ſaid to him: Tell me, brother ſquire, is not 
this maſter of yours the perſon, of whom there goes 
about a hiſtory in print, called, The ingenious 
gentleman Don Quixote de la Mancha, Who has 
for miſtreſs of his affections one Dulcinea del To- 
boo?” The very ſame, anſwered Sancho; and 
that ſquire of his, who is, or ought to be, in that 
ſame hiſtory, called Sancho Panga, am J, unleſs I 
was changed in the cradle, I mean in the preſs,” 
« I am very glad of all this, quoth the ducheſs ; go, 
brother Panga, and tell your maſter, he is heartily 
welcome to my eſtates, and that nothing could hap- 
pen to me, which could give me greater pleaſure,” 
With -this agreeable anſwer, Sancho, infinitely de- 
lighted, returned to his maſter, ' to whom he re- 
counted all that the great lady had ſaid to hic, K 
tolling, in his ruſtic phraſs, her beauty, her good- 

3 humour, 
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humour, and her courteſy, ta the ſkies, Don Quix- 
ote, putting on his beſt airs, ſeated himſelf hand. 
ſomely in his ſaddle, adjuſted his vizor, enlivened 
Rozinante's mettle, and with a genteel aſſurance 
advanced to kiſs the ducheſs's hand; who, having 
cauſed the duke her huſband to be called, had been 
telling him, while Don Quixote was coming up, 
the purport of Sancho's meſſage : and they both, 
having read the firſt part of this hiſtory, and having 
learned by it the extravagant humour of Don Qui- 
xote, waited for him with the greateſt pleaſure, and 
deſire to be acquainted with him, and a purpoſe of 
- carrying on the humour, and giving him his own 
way, treating him like a knight-errant, all the 
while he ſhould ſtay with them, with all the cere- 
monies uſual in books of chivalry, which they had 

read, and were alſo very fond of. | 
By this time Don Quixote was arrived, with his 
bever up; and making a ſhew of alighting, Sancho 
was haſtening to hold his ſtirrup, but was ſo un- 
Jucky, that, in getting off from Dapple, his foot 
hung in one of the rope-ſtirrups, in ſuch manner, 
that it was impoſlible for him to diſentangle him- 
ſelf ; but he hung by it with his face and breaſt on 
the ground. Don Quixote, who was not uſed to 
alight without having his ſtirrup held, thinking 
Sancho was come to do his office, threw his body 
off with a ſwing, and carrying with him Rozinante's 
ſaddle, which was ill girted, both he and the ſaddle 
came to the ground, to his no ſmall ſhame, and 
many a heavy curſe muttered between his- teeth on 
the. unfortunate Sancho, who flill had his legs in 
the ſtocks, The duke commanded ſome of his 
ſportſmen to help the knight and fquire ; who 
raiſed up Don Quixote in ill plight through this 
tan, and limping, and as well as he could, he 
made ſhift to go and kucel before the lord and lady:- 
| But 
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But the duke would by no means ſuffer it: on the 
contrary, 'alighting from his horſe, he went and 
embraced Don Quixote, ſaying: I am very ſorry, 
fir knight of the ſorrowful figure, that your firſt 
arrival at my eſtate ſhould prove ſo unlucky : but 
the careleſſneſs of ſquires is often the occaſion of 
worſe miſchances.” It could not be accounted 
unlucky, O valorous prince, anſwered Don Qui- 
xote, though I had met with no ſtop till I had 
fallen to the bottom of the deep abyſs : for the 
glory of having ſeen your highneſs would have 
raiſed me even from thence. My ſquire, God's curſe 
light on him, is better at letting looſe his tongue to 
ſay unlucky things, than at faſtening a faddle to 
make it fit firm: but whether down or up, on foot 
or on horſeback, I ſhall always be at your high- 
neſs's ſervice, and at my lady ducheſs*s your wore 
thy conſort, and worthy miſtreſs of all beauty, and 
univerſal princeſs of courteſy. “ Softly, dear 
ſignor Don Quixote de la Mancha, quoth the duke ; 
for where lady Donna Dolcinea del Toboſo 1 is, it is 
not reaſonable other beauties ſhould be praiſed. 

Sancho Panga was now got free from the OT 
and happening to be near, before his maſter could 
anſwer, he ſaid: It cannot be denied, but muſt | 
be affirmed, that my lady Dulcinea del Toboſs i: [| 
very beautiful : but where we are leaſt aware, ther q 


ſtarts the hare, I have heard ſay, that What they 
call nature is like a potter, who makes earthen veſ- 
ſels, and he, who makes one handſome veſſel, may 
alſo make two, and three, and a hundred. This I 
ſay, becauſe, on my faith,. my lady the ducheſs 
comes not a whit behind my miſtreſs the lady Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo.“ Don Quixote turned himſelf 
to the ducheſs, and ſaid : “ I affure you, madam, 
never any knight-errant in the world had a more 
prating, nor a more merry-conceited ſquire, than I 

N 4 | have 
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have; and he will make my words good, if your 
bighneſs is pleaſed to make uſe of my ſerviee for 
ſome days.“ To which the ducheſs anſwered : «« 
am glad to hear that honeſt Sancho is pleaſant : it 
is a ſign he is diſcreet; for pleaſantry and good- 
humour, ſignor Don Quixote, as your worſhip well 
knows, dwell not in dull noddles; and fince Sancho 
15 pleaſant and witty, from henceforward I pro. 
nounce him diſcreet,” © And a prate-apace,” 
added Don Quixote. ** So much the better, quoth 
the ducheſs; for many good things cannot be ex- 
preſſed. in few words, and, that we may not throw 
away all our time vpon them, come on, preat knight 
of the forrowful figure.” Of the lions, your 
highneſs ſhould iay, quoth Sancho; the ſorrow. 
ful figure is no more.“ Of the lions then let it 
be, continued the duke: I ſay, come on, fir knight 
of the lions, to 2 caltle of mine hard by, where you 


ſhall be received ia a manner ſuitable to a perſon of 


ſo elevated a rank, and as the ducheſs and I are 
wont to receive all knights-errant, who come to it.” 

By this time Sancho had adjuſted and well girted 
Rozinante's ſaddle; and Don Quixote, mounting 
upon him, and the duke upon a very fine horſe, 
they placed the ducheſs in the middle, and rode to- 
wards the caſtle, The ducheſs ordered Sancho to 
be near her, being mightily delighted with his con- 


ceits. Sancho was eafily prevailed upon, and, 


winding himſelf in among the three, made a fourth 
in the converſation, to the great ſatisfaction of the 
duke and ducheſs, who looked upon it as a notable 
piece of good fortune, to entertain in their caſtle 
ſuch a knight-errant, and ſuch an erred ſquire, 
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CHAP. XIV. 
Which treats of many and great things, 


XCESSIVE was the j joy, which Sancho con- 
ceived, to ſee himſelf, in his thinking, a fa- 
vourite of the ducheſs's; expecting to find in 
her caſtle the ſame as at Don Diego's, or Baſilius's: 
for he was always a lover of good cheer, and conſe- 
quently took every opportunity of regaling himſelf 
by the forelock, where, and whenever it preſented. 
Now the hiſtory relates, that, before they came to 
the pleaſure-houſe, or caſtle, the duke rode on be- 
fire, and gave all his ſervants their cue, in what 
manner they were to behave to Don Quixote; Who 
::riving with the ducheſs at the caſtle-gate, imme- 
c:arely there iſſued out two lacqueys or grooms, 
clad in a kind of morning-gowns of fine crimſon . 
ſatin down to their heels; and taking Don Quixote 
ia their arms, without being obſerved, ſaid to him: 
„Go, great fir, and take our lady the ducheſs 
of her horſe.” Don Quixote did fo, and great 
compliments paſſed between them thereupon. Bur 
in ſhort the ducheſs's poſitiveneſs got the better, 
and ſhe would not alight, nor deſcend from her 
palfrey, but into the duke's arms, ſaying, ſhe did not 
think herſelf worthy to charge fo grand a knight 
with ſo unprofitable a burden. At length the duke 
came out, and took her off her horſe ; and at their 
entering into a large court-yard, two beautiful dam- 
ſels came, and threw over Don Quixote” s ſhoulders 
z large mantle of the fineſt ſcarlet, and in an inſtant 
che galleries of the court-yard were crowded 
with men and women-ſervants, belonging to the 
duke and ducheſs, crying aloud : «* Welcome the 
lower and cream of knights-errant!”” and all or 
N 5 | moſt 
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moſt of them ſprinkled whole bottles of ſweet. 
ſcented waters upon Don Quixote, and on the duke 
and ducheſs; at all which Don Quixote wondered: 
and this was the firſt day that he was thoroughly 
convinced of his being a true knight-errant, and not 
an imaginary one, finding himſelf treated juſt as he 
had read knights-errant were in former times. 
Sancho, abandoning Dapple, tacked himſelf cloſe 
to the ducheſs, and entered into the caſtle : but, 
his conſcience ſoon pricking him for leaving his aſs 
alone, he approached a reverend duenna, who, 
among others, came out to receive the ducheſfs, 
and ſaid to her in a whiſper : ©* Miſtreſs Gonzalez, 
or, what is your duennaſhip's name?“ * Donna 
Rodriguez de Grijalva, anſwered the duenna: 
what would you pleaſe to have with me, brother?“ 
To which Sancho anſwered : Be fo good, ſweet- 
heart, as to ſtep to the caſtle gate, where you will 
find a dapple aſs of mine; and be ſo kind as to or- 
der him to be put, or put him yourſelf, into the 
ſtable; for the poor thing is a little timorous, and 
cannot abide to be alone by any means in the 
world.“ „If the maſter de as diſcreet as the man, 
anſwered the duenna, we are finely thriven, Go, 
brother, in an evil hour for you and him that 
brought you hither, and make account, you and 
your beaſt, that the duennas of this houſe are not 
accuſtomed to ſuch kind of offices.“ Why truly, 
anſwered Sancho, I have heard my maſter, who is 
the very mine-finder ® of hiſtories, relating the 
ſtory of Lancelot, when he from Britain came, 


ſay, that ladies took care of his perſon, and du- 


4 Zaboti.” A difcoverer of mines, and who has a ſhare in 
_ the property. A child born between Holy Thurſday noon, aud 

Good Friday noon, ſuppoſed to ſee ſeven yards into the ground. 
It is a popiſh old wife's fable, firſt learned from the Moors, and 
Mill delieved by the vulgar in Spain and Portugal. 
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ennas of his horſe; and, as to the particular of my 
aſs, I would not change him for ſignor Lancelot's 
ſeed,” If you are a buffoon, brother, replied 
the duenna, keep your jokes for ſome place where 
they may make a better figure, and where you may 
be paid for them ; for from me you will get nothing 
but a fig for them.“ That is pretty well, how- 
ever, anſwered Sancho; for I am ſure then it will 
be a ripe one, there being no danger of your loſing 
the game of your years for want of a trick “.““ 
«« You ſon of a whore, cried the duenna, all on fre 
with rage, whether I am old or no, to God I am to 
give an account, and not to you, raſcal, garlick. 
eating flinkard.” This ſhe uttered ſo loud, that 
the ducheſs heard it, and turning about, and ſeeing. 
the duenna ſo diſturbed, and her eyes red as blood, 
aſked her with whom ſhe was ſo angry? * With 
this good man here, anſwered the duenna, who has 
deſired me in good earneſt to go and ſet up an aſs 


of his that ſtands at the caſtle-gate; bringing me 


for a precedent, that the ſame thing was done, I 
know not where, by one Lancelot, and telling me 
how certain ladies looked after him, and certain 
duennas after his ſteed; and to mend the matter, in 
mannerly terms called me old woman. I ſhould 
take that for the greateſt affront that could be of-- 
fered me,“ anſwered the ducheſs; and, ſpeaking 
to Sancho, ſhe ſaid : ©£* Be afſured, friend Sancho, 

that Donna Rodriguez is very young, and. wears 
thoſe veils more for authority and the faſhion, than 
upon account of her years. May the remain- 
der of thoſe I have to live never proſper, . anſwered. 
Sancho, if T meant her any ill: I only ſaid it, be- 
cauſe the tenderneſs I have for my als is ſo great, 
that-I thought I could not recommend him to a 


1 


A metaphor from card-playing. 
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more charitable perſon, than to fignora Donna Ro- 
driguez.” Don Quixote, who over-heard all, ſaid : 
c« Are theſe diſcourſes, Sancho, fit for this place?“ 
„% Sir, anſwered Sancho, every one muſt ſpeak of 
his wants, be he where he will. Here I bethought 
me of Dapple, and here I ſpoke of him ; and if I had 
thought of him in the ſtable, I had ſpoken of him 
there,” To which the duke ſaid : “ Sancho is very 
much in the right, and not to be blamed in any thing: 
Dapple ſhall have provender to his heart's content; 
and let Sancho take no further care, for he ſhall be 
treated like his own perſon.” 

Wich theſe diſcourſes, pleaſing to all but Don 
Quixote, they mounted the ftairs, and conducted 
Don Quixote into a great hall, hung with rich 


tiſſue and cloth of gold and brocade. Six damſels 


unatmed him, and ſerved him as pages, all ĩnſtruct- 
ed and tutored by the duke and ducheſs what they 
were to do, and how they were to behave towards 
Don Quirote, that he might imagine and ſee they 
uſed him like a knight-errant. Don Quixote, be- 
ing unarmed, remained in his ftrait breeches and 
ſhammy doublet, lean, tall, and flif, with his jaws 
meeting, and kiſſing each other on the infide: ſuch 
a figure, that, if the damſels who waited upon him, 
had not taken care to coatain themſelves (that being 
one of the preciſe orders given them by their lord 


and lady) they had burſt with laughing. They de- 


fired he would ſuffer himſelf to be undreſſed, and 
put on a clean ſhirt; but he would by no means 
conſent, ſaying, that modeſty was as becoming a 
Enight-errant as courage. However he bade them 
give Sancho the ſhirt; and ſhutring himſelf up 
with him in a room, where flood a rich bed, he 
pulled off his clothes, and put on the ſhirt; and, 


finding himſelf alone with Sancho, he ſaid to him: 


Tell me, modern buffoon, and antique block- 


head, - 
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head, do you think it a becoming thing to diſho- 
nour and affront a duenna fo venerable and: fo 
worthy of reſpet? Was that a time to think of 
Dapple? Or are theſe gentry likely to let our beafts 
f.re poorly, who treat their owners ſo elegantly ? 
For the love of God, Sancho, refrain yourſelf, and 
do not diſcover the grain, leſt it ſhould be ſeen of 
how coarſe a country web you are ſpun. Look 
you, finner, the maſter is ſo much the more eſteem. 
ed, by how much his ſervants are civiler and better 
bred ; and one of the greateſt advantages great per- 
ſons have over other men, is, that they employ ſer. 
vants as good as themſelves. Do yoo not confider, 
pitiful thou, and unbappy me, that, if people per- 
ceive you are a groſs peaſant, or a ridieulous fool, 
they will be apt to think I am ſome groſs cheat, or 
ſome knight of the ſharping order ? No, no, friend 
Sancho, avoid, avoid theſe inconveniences; for who. 
ever ſets up for a talker and a railer, at the firſt 
trip, tumbles down into a diſgraced buffoon. Bridle 
your tongue, conſider, and deliberate upon your 
words, before they go out of your mouth ; and take 
notice, we are come to a place, from whence, by 
the help of God, and the valour of my arm, we 
may depart bettered three or even five-fold ® in for- 
tune and reputation.“ Sancho promiſed him faith- 
fully to ſew up his mouth, or bite his tongue, be- 
fore he ſpoke a word that was not to the purpoſe, 
and well conſidered, as he commanded him, and 
that he need be under no pain as to that matter, for 
no diſcovery ſhould be made to his prejudice by him. 

Don Quixote then drefſed himſelf, girt on his 
ſword, threw the ſcarlet mantle over his ſhoulders, 
put on a green ſattin cap, which the damſels had 


. Literally, © in a tierce or a quint.” An alluſion tothe game 
of piquet. Fe 
given 
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given him, and thus equipped marched out into the 
great ſaloon, where he found the damſels drawn up 
in two ranks, as many on one fide as the other, and 
all of them provided with an equipage for waſhing 

his hands ®, which they adminiſtered with many re- 
verences and ceremonies Then came twelve 
pages, with the gentleman-ſewer, to conduct him 
to dinner, where by this time the lord and lady were 
waiting for him. They placed him ia the middle 
of them, and, with great pomp and majeſty, con- 
ducted him to another hall, where a rich table was 
ſpread with four covers only. The duke and 
ducheſs came to the hall-door to receive him, and 
with them a grave eccleſiaſtic + : one of thoſe, who 
govern great men's houſes ; one of thoſe, who, net 
being princes born,. know not how to inſtruQ thoſe 
that are how to demean themſelves as ſuch; one of 
thoſe, who would have the magnificence of the 
great meaſured by the narrowneſs of their own 
minds ; one of thoſe, who, pretending to teach 
thoſe they govern to be frugal, teach them to be 
miĩſers. One of + this fort, I ſay, was the grave ec- 
clefiaſtic, who came out with the duke to receive 
Don Quixote. A thouſand polite compliments 
paſſed upon this occaſion ; and, taking Don Quix- 
ote between them, they went and far down 'to 
table. The duke offered Don Quixote the upper- 
end, and, though he would have declined it, the im- 
portunities of. the duke prevailed upon him to ac- 
cept it. The eccleſiaſtic ſeated himſelf over-agaiaft 
him, and the duke and 'ducheſs on each fide. San- 
cho was preſent all the while, ſurpriſed and aſto- 


It is the cuſtom in Italy and einn l 
to ſtrangers. 


+ The character of this eccleſiaſtic is, probably, a ſatire on 


ſome monk or clergyman, who had fallen foul of the author. 
baths niſhed 
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niſhed to fee the honour thoſe princes did his maſ- 
ter, and, perceiving the many intreaties and- cere- 
monies, which paſſed between the duke and Don 
Quixote, to make him fit down at the head of the 
table, he ſaid: If your honours will give me 
leave, I will tell you a ftory of a paſſage that hap- 
pened in our town concerning places.“ Scarce had 
Sancho ſaid this, when Don Quixote began to trem- 
dle, believing, without doubt, he was going to 
ſay ſome fooliſh thing. Sancho obſerved, and un- 
derſtood him, and ſaid : <* Be not afraid, fir, of 
my breaking looſe, or of my ſaying any thing that. 
is not pat to the purpoſe: I have not forgotten the 
advice your worſhip gave me a while ago, about 
talking much or little, well or ill.” «<< L remember 
nothing, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote: ſay what 
you will, ſo you ſay it quickly.“ What I would 
ſay, quoth Sancho, is very true, and, ſhould it: 

be otherwiſe, my maſter Don Quixote, who is pre- 
yer will not ſuffer me to lye.” * Lye as much 
as you- will for me, Sancho, replied Don Quixote ;. 


I will not be your hindrance: but take heed what- 


you are going to ſay.“ I have ſo heeded, and 
reheeded it, quoth Sancho, that all is as ſafe as the 
repique in hand“, as you will ſee by the opera- 
tion. It will be convenient, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, that your honours order this blockhead to be 
turned our of doors; for he will be making a thou- 


ſand fooliſh blunders.” “ By the life of the duke, 
quoth the ducheſs, Sancho ſhall not ftir a jot from. 


me: I love him much; for I know he is mighty 


diſcreet.” Many ſuch years, quoth Sancho, may 
your holineſs live, for the good opinion you have of 
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be ſafe againſt the greateſt cards in appearance. 
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A certain gentleman of our town, very rich, and 
of a good family for he was deſcended from the 
Alamos of Medina del Campo, and married Donna 
Mencia de Quinnones, who was daughter of Don 
Alonzo de Marannon, knight of the order of St. 
James, who was drowned in the Herradura; about 
whom there happened that quarrel in our town 
ſome years ago, in which, as I take it, my maſter 
Don Quixote was concerned, and Tommy the mad- 
cap, ſon of Balvaſtro the ſmith, was hurt——Pray, 
good maſter of mine, 1s not all this true? Speak, 
by your life, that theſe gentlemen may not take 
me. for- ſome lying prating fellow.“ Hitherto, 
ſaid the ecclefiaftic, I take you rather for a prater, 
than for a liar; but henceforward I know not what 
I ſhall take you for.“ You produce ſo many 
evidences, and ſo many tokens, that I cannot but 
ſay, quoth Don Quixote, it is likely you tell the 
truth: go on, and ſhorten the ſtory; for you take 
the way not to have done in two days. He 
ſhall ſhorten nothing, quoth the ducheſs ; and, to 
pleaſe me, he ſhall tell it his own way, though he 
have not done in fix days; and ſhould it take up fo 
many, they would be to me the moſt agreeable of any 
Jever ſpent in my life.“ - 

«© ] ſay then, firs, proceeded Sancho, that thi 
fame gentleman, whom 1 know as well as I do my 
right hand from my left (for it is not a bow-ſhot 
from my houſe to his) invited a farmer, who was 
poor, but honeſt, to dinner.“ Proceed, friend, 
faid the ecclefiaſtic, at this period; for you are 
going the way with your tale not to ſtop till you 
come. to the other world.“ 1 ü ſhall flop before 
we get half way thither, if it pleaſes God, anſwered 
Sancho: and fo I proceed. This ſame farmer, 
coming to the ſaid gentleman-inviter's houſe 


God reſt his ſoul, for he is dead and gone, by the 
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ame token it is reported he died like an angel; for 
] was not by, being at that time gone a reaping to 
Tembleque.“ *< Pr*ythee, ſon, ſaid the eccleſiaſtic, 
come back quickly from Tembleque, and, without 
burying the gentleman (unleſs you have a mind to 
make more burials) make an end of your tale... The 
buſineſs, then, quoth Sancho, was this, that they 
being ready to fit down to table methinks I 
fre them now more than ever.“ The duke and du- 
cheſs took great pleaſure in ſeeing the diſpleaſure 
the good eccleſiaſtic ſuffered by the length and pauſes 
of Sancho's tale; but Don Quixote was quite angry 
and vexed. I ſay then, quoth Sancho, that they 
both ſtanding, as I have ſaid, and juft ready to fit 
down, the farmer diſputed obftinately with the gen- 
tleman to take the upper-end of the table, and the 
gentleman, with as much poſitiveneſs, preſſtd the 


ſarmer to take it, ſaying, he ought to command in 


his own houſe. But the countryman, piquiag him- 


ſelf upon his civility and good-breeding, would by. 
no means fit down, till the gentleman, in a fret, lay- 


ing both his hands upon the farmer's ſhoalders, 


made him fit down by main force, ſaying : ** Sit 


thee down, chaff- threſhing churl; for, let me fit 
where I will, that is the upper end to thee, This is 
my tale, and truly I believe It was brought in here 
pretty much to the purpoſe,” 

The natural brown of Don Quixote's fag was 
ſpeckled with a thouſand colours. The duke and 
duthels diſſembled their laughter, that Don Qui- 
xote might not be quite abaſhed, he having vnder- 
ſiood Sancho's ſlyneſs: and, to ware the diſcourſe, 
and prevent Sancho's running into more imperti- 
nencies, the ducheſs aſked Don Qaixote what news 
he had of the lady Dulcinea, and whether he had 
lately ſent her any preſents of giants or caitiffs, fiace 

he 
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he muſt certainly have vanquiſhed a great many. 
To which Don Quixote anſwered: ** My misfor. 
tunes, madam, though they have. had a beginning, 
will never have an end. Giants I have conquered, 
and caitiffs, and have ſent ſeveral ; but where ſhould 
they find her, if ſhe be enchanted, and transformed 
into the uglieſt country-wench that can be imagin- 
ed?” 1 know not, quoth Sancho Panga; to me 
ſhe appeared the moſt beautiful creature in' the 
world: at leaſt, in activity, or a certain ſpring ſhe 
has with her, I am ſure ſhe will not yield the ad. 
vantage to a tumbler. In good faith, lady ducheſs, 
ſhe bounces from the ground upon an aſs as if ſhe 


were a cat.“ Have you ſeen her enchanted, San. 


cho?“ quoth the duke. Seen her! anſwered 
Sancho: who the devil bat F was the firſt that hit 
upon the buſineſs of her enchantment? She is as 
mach enchanted as my father.” 

The eccleſiaſtic, when he heard talk of giants, 
caitifs, and enchantments, began to ſuſpe& that 
this muſt be Don Quixote de la Mancha, whoſe 
hiſtory the duke was commonly reading; and he 
had as frequently veproved him for ſo doing, tell- 
ing him it was extravagance to read ſuch extrava- 
gancies: and, being aſſured of the truth of his 
ſuſpicion, with much choler he ſaid to the duke: 
* Your excellency, Sir, ſhall give an account to 
God for what this good man is doing. This Don 
Quixote, or Don Coxcomb, or how do you call 
him, I fancy, can hardly be fo great an idiot as 
your excellency would have him, laying occaſions 
in his way to go on in his follies and extravagan- 
cies.” And turning the diſcourſe to Don Quixote, 
he ſaid: «© And you, ſtupid wretch , who has 


thruſt it into your brain, that you are a knight- 


* Literally, « ſoul of a pitcher.” - 


errant, 
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errant, and that you conquer giants and ſeize caitiffs ? 
Be gone in a good hour, and in ſuch this is ſaid to 
you ; return to your own. houſe, and breed up your 
children, if you have any; mind your affairs, and 
ceaſe to ramble up and down the. world, ſucking 
the wind, and making all people laugh that know 


vou, or know you not. Where, with a miſchief, 


have you ever found, that there have been, or are, 
knights-errant? Where are there any giants in 
Spain, or caitifts in La Mancha, or Dulcinea's en- 
chanted, or all the rabble rout of follies that are told 
of you?“ Don Quixote was very attentive to the 


words of this venerable man; and, finding that he 


now held his peace, without minding the reſpect due 
to the duke and ducheſs, with an ireful mien, and 
diſturbed countenance, he ſtarted up, and ſaid-— 
But his anſwer deſerves a chapter by itſelf. 


CHAP. xv. 


Of the anſwer Don Quixote gave to his reprover, with 
other grave and pleaſant events. 


ON QUIXOTE, then, ſtanding up, and 

trembling from head to foot, as if he had 
quickfilver in his joints, with precipitate and dif. 
turbed ſpeech, ſaid: The place where I am, 
and the preſence of the perſonages before whom I 
ſtand, together with the -reſpe& I ever had, and 
have, for men of your profeſſion, reſtrain and tie 
up the hands of my juſt indignation : and therefore, 
as well upon the account of what I have faid, as 
being conſcious of what every body knows, that the 
weapons of gownmen are. the ſame as thoſe of wo- 
men, their tongues, I will enter with mine into- 


combat with your reverence, from whom one ra- 


ther ought to have expected good counſels, than op- 
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probrious revilings. Pious and well- meant reproof 
demands another kind of behaviour and language; 
at leaſt the reproving me in public, and fo rudely, 
has paſſed all the bounds of decent reprehenfion : 
for it is better to begin with mildneſs than aſperity, 
and it is not right, without knowledge of the fault, 


without more ado to call the offender madman and 


idiot. Tell me, I beſeech your reverence, for 


which of the follies you have cen in me, do you 


condemn and revile me, bidding me get me home, 
and take care of my houſe, and of my wife and chil. 
Eren, without knowing whether I have either? 
What? is there no more to do but to enter boldly 
into other men's houſes, to govern the maſters ; and 
ſhall a poor pedagogue, who never ſaw more of the 
world than wheat is contained within a diſtrict of 
twenty or thirty leagaes, ſet himſelf at random to 
preſcribe laws to chivalry, and to judge of knights- 
errant? Is it, then, an idle ſcheme, and ume 
thrown away, to range the world, not ſeeking its 
delights, but its auſterities, whereby good men 
aſpire to the ſeat of immortality ? If gentlemen, if 
perſons of wealth, birth, and quality were to take 
me for a madman, I ſhould look upon it as an irre- 
parable affront: but to be eſteemed a fool by pe- 
dants, who never entered upon, or trod the paths of 
chivalry, I value it not a farthing. A knight [ 
am, and a knight I will die, if it be heaven's good- 
will. Some paſs through the ſpacious field of 
proud ambition; others throogh that of ſervile and 
baie flattery; others by the way of deceitful hypo- 
criſy; and ſome by that of true religion: but J, 
by the influence of my ftar, take the narrow path of 
knight-errantry, for the exerciſe whereof I deſpiſe 
wealth, but not honour. I have redreſſed griev- 
ances, righted wrongs, chaſtiſed inſolencies, van- 
quiſhed giants, and trampled upon hobgeblins: 1 

am 
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zm in love, but only becauſe knights-errant muſt 
be ſo; and, being ſo, I am no vicious lover, but 
2 chaſte Platonic one. My intentions are always 
directed to virtuous ends, to do good to all, and 


hurt to none. Whether he, who means thus, acts 


thus, and lives in the practice of all this, deſerves 
to be called a fool, let your grandeurs judge, moſt 
excellent duke and ducheſs.“ 

«« Well ſaid, Yfaith! quoth Sancho: ſay no more 
in vindication of yourſelf, good my lord and maſ- 
ter; for there is no more to be ſaid, nor to be 
thought, nor to be perſevered in, in the world: and 
beſides, this gentleman denying, as he has denied, 
that there ever were, or are, knights-errant, no 
wonder if he knows nothing of what he has been 
talking of.“ Peradventure, quoth the eccleſ - 
alic, you, brother, are that Sancho Panga they talk 
of, to whom your maſter has promiſed an iſland.” 
„J am fo, anſwered Sancho, and am he who de. 
ſerves one as well as any other he whatever. I am 
one of thoſe, of whom they ſay, Aſſociate with 
good men, and thou wilt be one of them; and of 
thoſe of whom it is ſaid again, Not with whom 
thou wert bred, but with whom thou haſt fed; 
and, He that leaneth againſt a good tree, a good 
felter findeth he. L have leaned to a good maſ- 
ter, and have kept him company theſe many months, 


and ſhall be ſuch another as he, if it be God's good 


pleaſure; and if he lives, and I live, neither ſhall 
he want kingdoms to rule, nor I iſlands to govern.” 
„ That you ſhall not, friend Sancho, ſaid the 
duke; for, in the name of Signor Don Quixote, I 

promiſe you the government of one of mine, now 
vacant, and of no inconfiderable value.” © Kneel, 


Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and kiſs his excellency's 


feet for the favour he has done you. Sancho did 
ſo. Which the ecclefiaſtic ſeeing, he got up from 
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table in a great pet, ſaying: ** By the habit 1 
wear, I could find in my heart to ſay, your excel. 
lency is as fimple as theſe ſinners: what wonder 
if they are mad, fince wiſe men authoriſe their fol. 
lies? | Your excellency may ftay with them, if you 
pleaſe; but, while they are in the houſe, T will 
ſtay in my own, and fave myſelf the trouble of re- 
proving what I cannot remedy.” And, without 
faying a word, or eating a bit more, away he went, 
the intreaties of the duke and ducheſs not availing 
to ſtop him; though indeed the duke ſaid not much, 
through laughter, occaſioned by his impertinent 
paſſion. 
"The laugh being over, he ſaid to Don Quixote: 
% Sir knight of the lions, you have anſwered fo well 
for yourſelf, that there remains nothing to demand 
fatisfaQtion for in this caſe: for, though it has the 
appearance of an affront, it is by no means ſuch, 
fince, as women cannot give an affront, ſo neither 
can eccleſiaſtics, as you better know.“ It is 
true, anſwered Don Quixote, and the reaſon is, 
that whoever cannot be affronted, neither can he 
give an affront to any body. Women, children, and 
churchmen, as they cannot defend themſelves, 
though they are offended, fo they cannot be affronted, 
becauſe, as your excellency better knows, there is 
this difference between an injury and an affront: 
an affront comes from one who can give it, does 
ive it, and then maintains it; an injury may come 
8 any hand, without affronting. As for exam- 
ple: a perſon ſtands careleſsly in the ſtreet; ten 
others armed fall upon him, and beat him; he claps 
his hand to his ſword, as he ought to do; but the 
number of his adverſaries hinder him from effecting 
his intention, which is to revenge himſelf: this 
perſon is injured, but not affronted. Another ex- 
ample will confirm the fame thing: a man 5 0 
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with his back turned; another comes and ſtrikes 
him with a cudgel, and runs for it when he has 
done; the man purſues him, and cannot overtake 
him: he, who received the blows, received an in- 
jury, but no affront, becauſe the affront muſt be 
maintained, If he, who ftruck him, though he-did 
it baſely and unawares, draws his ſword afterward, 
and ſtands firm, facing his enemy, he, who was 
ſtruck, is both injured and affronted ; 'injured, be. 
cauſe he was ſtruck treacherouſly, and affronted, 
becauſe he, who ſtruck him, maintained what he 
had done by ſtanding his ground, and not ſtirring 
a foot, And therefore; according to the eſtabliſhed 
laws of duel, I may be injured, but not affronted : 
for women and children cannot reſent, nor can 
they fly, nor ſtand their ground. The ſame may be 
ſaid of men conſecrated to holy orders: for theſe 
three forts of people want offenfive and defenſive 
weapons ; and, though they are naturally bound to 
defend themſelves, yet are they not to offend any 
body. So that, though I ſaid before, I was injur- 
ed, I now fay, in no wiſe; for he, who cannot re- 
ceive an affront, can much leſs give one. For 
which reaſons I neither ought, nor do reſent what 
that good man faid to me: only I could have wiſh. 
ed he had ſtaid a little longer, that I might have 
convinced him of his error in thinking and ſaying, 
that there are no knights-errant now, nor ever 
were any in the world: for had Amadis, or any 
one of his numerous deſcendants, heard this, I am 
perſuaded, it would not have fared over well with 
his. reverence.” That I will ſwear, quoth San- 
cho: they would have given him ſuch a ſlaſh, as 
would have cleft him from top 'to bottom, like any 
pomegranate or over· rĩpe melon : they were not 
folks to be jeſted with in that manner. By my 
beads, I am very certain, had Reynaldos of Mont- 
alvan, 
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| * heard the little gentleman talk at that rate, he 


would have given him ſuch a gag, that he ſhould not 
have ſpoken a word more in three years. Ay, ay, 
Jet him meddle with them, and ſee how he will 
eſcape out of their hands. The ducheſs was ready 


to die with laughter at hearing Sancho talk; and, in 


her opinion, ſhe took him. to be more ridiculous and 
more mad than his maſter, and there were ſeveral 
others at that time of the ſame mind. 

At laſt Don Quixote was calm, and dinner ended: 
and, at taking away the cloth, there entered four 
damſels; one with a filver ewer, another with a 
baſon of filver alſo, a third with two fine clean 
towels over her ſhoulder, and the fourth tucked up 
to her elbows, and in her white hands (for doubt. 


| lefs they were white) a waſh-ball of Naples ſope. 


She with the baſon drew near, and, with a genteel 
air and aſſurance, clapped it under Don Quixote's 
beard ; who, without ſpeaking a word, and won- 
dering at the ceremony, believed it to be the cul. 
tom of that country to waſh beards inſtead of hands, 
and therefore firetched out his own as far as he 
could; and inſtantly the ewer began to rain upon 
him, and the waſh-ball damſel hurried over his 
beard with great dexterity of hand, raiſing great 
flakes of ſnow (for the lathering was not leſs white) 
not only over the beard, but over the whole face 
and eyes, of the obedient knight, inſomuch that it 
made him ſhut them whether he would or no. The 
duke and ducheſs, who knew nothing of all this, 
were in expectation what this extraordinary lava- 
tion would end in. The barber-damſel, having 


| raiſed a lather a handful high, pretended that the 


water was all ſpent, and ordered the girl with the 
ewer to fetch more, telling her, fignor Don Quixote 
would ſtay till ſhe came back. She did fo, and 
Don Quixote remained the ſtrangeſt and moſt and 
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culous figure imaginable. All that were preſent, 


being many, beheld him, and ſeeing him with a 
neck half an ell long, more than moderately ſwar- 


thy, his eyes ſhut, and his beard all in a lather, it 


was a great wonder, and a fign of great diſcretion, 
that they forbore laughing. The damſels concern- 
ed in the jeſt held down their eyes, not daring to 

look at their lord and lady; who were divided be- 
tween anger and laughter, not knowing what to 
do, whether to chaſtife the girls for their boldneſs, 
or reward them for the pleaſure they took in be. 
holding Don Quixote in that pickle. 
damſel of the ewer came, and they made an end of 


' waſhing Don Quixote; and then ſhe, who carried 
the towels, wiped and. dried him with much deli. 


beration; and all four at once, making him a 


found reverence, were going off. But the duke, 


that Don Quixote might not ſmell the jeſt, called 
the damſel with the baſon, ſaying: ** Come, and 


waſh me too, and take care you have water enough.“ 


The arch and diligent wench came, and clapped 


the baſon to the duke's chin, as ſhe had done to 
Don Quixote*s, and very expeditiouſly waſhed and 


lathered him well, and leaving him clean and dry, 
they made their curtſies, and away they went. It 


was afterwards known, that the duke had ſworn, 


that, had they not waſhed him, as they did Don 
Quixote, he would -have puniſhed them for their 
pertneſs, which they had diſcreetly made amends 
for by ſerving him in the ſame manner. Sancho 
was very attentive to the ceremonies of this waſh. 


ing, and faid to himſelf: <* God be my guide! 
is it the cuſtom, trow, of this place, to waſh the 
beards of ſquires as well as of knights? On my 
conſcience and ſoul, I need it much: and, if they 
ſhould give me a ftroke of a razor, I ſhould take it 


At laſt the 
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yourſelf, Sancho?“ quoth the ducheſs. I fay, 
madam, anſwered Sancho, that in other princes 
courts, I have always heard ſay, when the cloth is 
taken away, they bring water to waſh hands, and 

not ſuds to ſcour beards; and therefore one muft 
live long, to ſee much: it is alſo ſaid, he who lives 
a long life, muſt paſs through many evils; though 
one of theſe ſame ſcourings is rather a pleaſure than 
a pain.“ Take no care, friend Sancho, quoth 
the ducheſs; for I will order my damſels to wah 
you too, and lay you a bucking, if need be.” 
<< For the preſent, I ſhall be fſansfied, as to my 
beard, anſwered Sancho: for the reft, God will 
provide hereafter.” Hark you, ſewer, ſaid the 


ducheſs, mind what honeſt Sancho defires, and do 


preciſely as he would have you.” The fewer an- 
ſwered, that Signor Sancho ſhould be punctually 
_} and fo N he went to dinner, and took 

with bim, the duke and ducheſs remaining 
at table with Don Quixote, diſcourfing of ſundry 
and divers matters, baut all relating to the profeſſion 
of arms and knight-errantry. 

The ducheſs intreated Don Qoixote, fince he 
ſeemed to have ſo happy a memory, that he would 
delineate and deſcribe the beauty and features 6 
the lady Dulcinea del Toboſo; for, according 
what fame proclaimed of her beauty, 8 
for granted, ſhe muſt be the faireſt creature in the 
world, and even in all La Mancha. Don 
Gghed at hearing the ducheſs's requeſt, and faid: 
«© If I could pull out my heart, and lay it before 
your grandeur's eyes here upon the table in a diſh, 
I might fave my tongue the labour of tellipg what 
can hardly be conceived: for there your excellency 
world fee her painted 10 the life. But why ſhould 
I go about to delineate and deſcribe, one by one, 


the perſections of the peerleſs Dulcinez, it being a 
burden 
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burden fitter for other ſhoulders than mine, an 'en- 
terpriſe worthy to employ the pencils of Parrhaſius, 
Timantes, and Apelles, and the graving-tools of 
Lyfppas, to paint and carve in pictures, marbles, 
and bronzes; and Ciceronian and Demoſthenian 
rhetoric, to praiſe them.” What is the meaning 
of Demoſthenian, Signor Don Quixote ? quoth the 
ducheſs: it is a word I never heard in all the days 
of my life.” © Demoſthenian rhetoric, anſwered 
Don Quizote,- is as much as to ſay, the rhetoric of 
Demoſthenes, as Ciceronian of Cicero; who were 
the two greateſt orators and rhetoricians in the 
world.“ That is true, faid the duke, and you 
betrayed your ignorance in aſking ſuch a queſtion: 
but for all chat, Signor Don Quixote would give us 
a great deal of pleaſure in painting her to us; fon 
though it be but a rough draught or ſketch only, 
doubtleſs ſhe will appear ſuch as the moſt beautiful 
may envy.” * So the would moſt certainly, au- 
ſwered Don Quixote, had not the misfortune, which 
lately befel her, blotted her idea out of my mind; 
ſach a misfortune, that I am in a condition rather 
to bewail, than to deſcribe her: for your grandeurs 
muſt know, that, going a few days ago to kifs 
her hands, and receive her benediction, commands 
and licence for this third ſally, I found her quite 
another perſon than her I ſought for. I found her 
enchanted, and converted from a princeſs into a 
country wench, from beautiful to ugly, from an 
angel to a devil, from fragrant to peſtiſerous, from 
courtly to reftic, from light to darkneſs, from a 
ſober lady to a jumping Joan “; and in fine, from 
Dulkeinea+ del Toboſo, to a clowniſh wench of 
Sayags f.. God be my aid, cried the duke at 


* Allading to her jumpin the afs. 
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people in general. | 
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this inſtant with a loud voice ; who may it be that 
has done ſo much miſchief to the world ? who is it 
that has deprived it of the beauty that cheered it, 
the good humour that entertained it, and the mo- 
deſty that did it honour?” © Who? anſwered 
Don Quixote, who could it be, but ſome malicious 
enchanter, of the many invifible ones that perſecute 
me; that curſed race, born into the world to ob. 
ſcure and annihilate the exploits of the good, and 
to brighten and exalt the actions of the wicked? 
Enchanters have hitherto perſecuted me ; enchant. 
ers ſtill perſecute me; and enchanters will continue 
to perſecute me, till they have tumbled me and my 
lofty chivalries into the profound abyſs of oblivion; 
and they hurt and wound me in the moſſ ſenfible 
part; fince to deprive a knight-errant of his miſ- 


treſs, is to deprive him of the eyes he ſees with, 


the ſun that enlightens him, and the food that ſuſ- 
tains him. I have already often ſaid it, and now 
repeat it, that a knight-errant without a miſtreſs is 
like a tree without leaves, a building without ce- 
ment, and a ſhadow without a body that cauſes it.” 
« There is no more to be ſaĩd, quoth the ducheſs: 
but for all that, if we are to believe the hiſtory of 
Signor Don Quixote, lately publiſhed with the ge- 
neral applauſe of all nations, we are to collect from 

thence, if I remember right, that your worſhip ne- 
ver ſaw the lady Dulcinea, and that there is no fuch 
lady in the-world, ſhe being only an imaginary 
lady, begotten and born of your own brain, and 
dreſſed out with all the graces and perfeQions you 
. 2% There is a great deal to be faid upon 


this ſubjeQ, anſwered Don Quixote: God Knows 
whether there be a Dulcinea or not in the world, 


and whether ſhe be imaginary or not im : 
this is one of thoſe things, the proof whereof is not 


to be too nicely enquired into. I neither begot, 
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nor brought forth, my miſtreſs, thought contem- 
plate her as a lady endowed with all thoſe qualifi- 
cations which may make her famous over the 
whole world; ſuch as, the being beautiful without 
a blemiſh, grave without pride, amorous with mo- 
deſty, obliging as being courteous, and courteous 
as being well-bred; and finally of high deſcent, 
becauſe beauty ſhines and diſplays itſelf with greater 
degrees of perſection, when matched with noble 
blood, than in ſubjects that are of mean extraction.“ 
«« True, quoth the duke: but Signor Don Quixote 
muſt give me leave to ſay what the hiſtory of his 
exploits forces me to ſpeak: for from thence may 
be gathered, that, ſuppoſing it be allowed, that 
there is a Dalcinea in Toboſo, or out of it, and that 
ſhe is beautiful in the higheſt degree, as your wor- 
ſhip deſcribes her to us, yet in reſpe& of high de- 
ſcent, ſhe is not upon a level with the Orianas, the 
Alaſtrajareas, Madaſimas, and others of that fort, 
of whom hiftories are full, as your worſhip well 
knows.“ 

«« To this I can anſwer, replied Don Quixote, 
that Dulcinea is the daughter of her own works, 
that virtue ennobles blood, and that a virtuous 
ſon, though mean, is more to be valued than a vi- 
cious perſon of quality. Befides, Dulcinea has en- 
dowments, which may raiſe her to be a queen with 
crown and ſcepter ; for the merit of a beautiful vir- 
tuoas woman extends to the working greater mira- 
cles, and though not formally, yet virtually ſhe has 
in herſelf greater advantages in ſtore.“ © I fay, 
Signor Dona Quixote, tried the ducheſs, that you 
tread with great caution, and, as the ſaying its, 
with the plummet in hand; and for my own part 
henceforward T will believe, and make all my fa- 
mily believe, and even my lord duke, if need be, 
P 
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3s this ving and beautiful, and eſpecially well. 
born, and well-deſerving that ſuch a knight az 
Signor Don Quixote ſhould be her ſervant ; which 
is, the higheſt commendation I can beſtow upon her. 
But I cannot forbear entertaining one ſcruple, and 
bearing I know not what grudge to Sancho Panga. 
The ſeruple is: The aforeſaid hiftory relates, that 
the ſaid Sancho Parga found the ſaid lady Dalci- 
nea, when he carried her a letter from your worſhip, 
winnowing a ſack of wheat; by the ſame token it 
ſays it was red: which makes me doubt the highneſs 
of her birth.“ 

To which Don Quixote anſwered : ** Madam, 
your grandeur muſt know, that moſt or all the 
things, which befel me, exceed the ordinary bounds 
of what happen to other knights-errant, whether 
directed by ibe inſcrutable will of the deſtinies, or 
ordered through the malice of ſome envious enchan- 
ter: and as it is already a thing certain, that, 
among all or moſt of the famous knights-errant, 
one is privileged from being ſubject to the power 
of enchantment; another's fleſh is fo impenetrable 
that he cannot be wounded ; as was the caſe of the 
renowned Orlando, one of the twelve . peers of 
France, of whom it is related that he was involner- 
able, excepting in the ſole of his left foot, and in 
- that only by the point of a great pin, and by no 
other weapon whatever: ſo that, when Bernardo 
del Carpio killed him in Ronceſvalles, perceiving 
he could not wound him with ſteel, he hoiſted him 
from the ground between his arms, and fqueezed 
him to death, recollecting the manner in which 
Hercules flew Antzus, that fierce giant, who was 
faid to be a ſon of the earth. I would infer from 
what I have ſaid, that, perhaps, I may have ſome 
one of thoſe privileges: not that of invulner- 
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made of tender fleſh, and by no means impene- 
trable; nor that of not being ſubject to enchant- 
ment, for I have already found myſelf clapped into 
a cage, in which the whole world could never have 
been able to have ſhut me up, had it not been 
force of enchantments: but, fince I freed myſelf 
from thence, I am inclined to believe no other can 
touch me and therefore theſe enchanters, ſeeing 
they cannot practiſe their wicked artifices upon my 
perſon, revenge themſelves upon what I love beft, 
and have a mind to take away my life by evil en- 
treating Dulcinea, for whom I lire: and therefore 
I am opinion, that, when my ſquire carried her 
my meſſage, they had transformed her into a 
country-wench, bufied in that mean employment 
of winnowing wheat. But I have before ſaid, that 
the wheat was not red, nor indeed wheat, but 


grains of oriental pearl: and for proof hereof I 


muſt tell your grandeurs, that coming lately through 


Toboſo, I could not find Dulcinea's palace; and 
that, Sancho my ſquire having ſeen her the other 
day in her own proper figure, the moſt beautiful on 
the globe, ta me ſhe appeared a coarſe ugly country. 
wench, and not well-ſpoken, whereas ſhe is diſcre- 
tion itſelf: and fince I neither am, nor in all like. 
hid con be, noted; iron © the enchanted, 
the injured, the metamorphoſed and transformed : 
in her my enemies have revenged themſelves on me, 
and for her I ſhall live in perpetual tears till I fee her 
reſtored to her former ſtate. 

All this I have faid, that no firefs 
r 
winnowing; for fince to me the was 
wonder if ſhe was 
nea is-well. born, of quality, and of the geuteel fa- 
milies of Toboſo, which are many, ancient, and 
very good ; and no doubt the pecriels Dulcines has 


a large 


may be laid 


to him. Doki. - 
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a large ſhare in them, for whom her town will be 
famous and renowned in the ages to come, as Troy 
was for Helen, and Spain has been for Cava , 

though upon better grounds, and a juſter title. On 
the other hand, I would have your grandeurs under. 
ſtand, that Sancho Panga is one of the moſt ingeni- 
ous ſquires that ever ſerved knight-errant : he has 
indeed, at times, certain fimplicities fo acute, that 
it is no ſmall pleaſure to conſider, whether he has 
in him moſt of he ſimple or acute: he has roguery 
enough to paſs for a knave, and re rn enough 
to confirm him a dunce : he doubts of every thing, 
and believes every thing: when I imagine he is 
falling headlong into ſtupidity, he outs with ſuch 
ſmart ſayings as raiſe him to the ſkies. In ſhort, I 
would not exchange him for any other ſquire, though 
a City were given me to boot: and therefore I am in 
doubt, whether I ſhall do well to ſend him to the 
government your grandeur has favoured him with; 
though I perceive in him ſach a fitneſs for the buſi. 
neſs of governing, that, with a little poliſhing of his 
underſtanding, he would be as much maſter of that 
art, as the king is of his cuſtoms, Befides, we 
know by ſundry experiences, that there is no need 
of much ability, nor much learning, to be a gover- 
nor; for there are a hundred of them up and down 
that can fcarcely read, and yet they govern as ſharp 
as fo many hawks, The main point is, that their 
intention be good, and that they defire to do every 
thing right, and there will never be wanting coun- 
ſellors to adviſe and direct them in What they are to 
do; 3 like your en, who, being [word men, 


„A nick-bame of count Julian's daughter, whey having 
been raviſhed by king Rodrigo, occaſioned the bringing in of the 
Moors into Spain. Her true name was Florinda : but, as ſhe 
was the occaſion of Spain's being betrayed to the Moors, the 
name is left off among the women, and given to bitches. - * 
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and not ſcholars, have an affiftant on the bench. 
| My counſel to him would be, All bribes to refuſe, 
but inſiſt on his dues ;z with ſome other little matters, 
. which lie in my breaſt, and ſhall out in proper time, 
for Sancho's benefit, and the good of the iſland he is 
to govern.“ 

Thus far had the duke, the ducheſs, and Don 
Quixote proceeded in their diſcourſe, when they 
heard ſeveral voices, and a great noiſe in the 
lace, and preſently Sancho came into the hall all in 
a chafe, with a diſh- clout for a ſlabbering-bib z and 
after him a parcel of kitchen-boys, and other lower 
ſervants, One of them carried a tray full of water, 
which, by it's colour and uncleanneſs, ſeemed to be * 
diſh-water, He followed and perſecuted him, en- 
deavouring with all earneftneſs to fix it under his 
chin; and another ſcullion ſeemed as folicitous to 
waſh his beard, ©* What is the mattes, brothers? 
quoth the ducheſs, what is the matter? what would 
you do to this good man? What! do you not con- 
ſider that he is a governor ele&?” To which the 
roguiſh barber anſwered: «© Madam, this gentle- 
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4 man will not ſuffer himſelf to be waſhed, as is the 

* cuſtom, and as our lord the duke and his maſter 

4 Y have been,” , Yes, I will, anſwered Sancho, in 

2 great wrath ; but I would have cleaner towels, and 

-q clearer ſuds, and nor ſuch filthy hands: for there is 

P no ſuch difference between me and my maſter, that 

ug he ſhould be waſhed with angel-water, and I with bs 
14 the devil's lye. The cuſtoms of countries, and of 

4 princes palaces, are ſo far good, as they are not 
” troubleſome: but this cuſtom of ſcouring here is 

n, worſe than that of the whipping penitents. My 

* beard is clean, and I have no need of ſuch refreſh. 


A ings; and he, who offers to ſcour me, or touch a 
ſhe hair of my head (I mean of my beard) with due 
the Y reverence be it ſpoken, I will give him ſuch a 
| T5 | "0 dowſe, 
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dowſe, that I will ſet my fiſt faſt in his ſknll: for 
ſuch ceremonies and ſoapings as theſe look more 
like jibes than courteſy to gueſts.” The ducheſs 
was ready to die with laughing, to ſee the rage, and 
hear the reaſonings of Sancho, But Don Quixote 
was not over-pleaſed, to ſee him ſo accoutred with 
the naſty towel, and ſurrounded with ſuch a parcel 
of kitchen-tribe: and ſo making a low bow to the 
duke and ducheſs, as if begging leave to ſpeak, he 
ſaid to the rabble with a ſolenin voice: Ho, 
gentlemen cavaliers, be pleaſed to let the young 
man alone, and return from whende you came, or 
to any other place you liſt; for wy ſquire is as 
clean as another man, and theſe trays are «s painful 
to him as a narrow. becked jug. Take my advice, 
and let him alone; for neither he nor 1 underſtand 
ſting.” Sancho caught the words out of his maſ 
er's mouth, and proceeded, ſaying: ** No, no, 
let them go on with their jokes; for I will endure 
it as much as it is now night. Let them bring hi- 
ther a comb, or what elſe they pleaſe, and let them 
curry this beard, and if they find any thing in it that 
offends againct cleanlineſs, let them ſhear me croſs- 
wiſe.“ : 

Here the ducheſs, ſtill laughing, ſaid: Sancho 
Panga is in the right in whatever he has ſaid, and 
will be ſo in whatever he ſhall ſay: he is clean, and, 
us he ſays, needs no waſhing; and, if he is not 
pleaſed with our cuſtom, he is at his own diſpo- 
fal “: and beſides, you miniſters of cleanlineſs have 
been extremely remiſs and careleſs, and I may fay 
preſumptuous, in bringing to ſuch 'a perſonage, 
and ſuch a beard, your trays and diſh-clouts, in- 
ſtead of ewers and baſons of pure gold, and towels 
"of Dutch diaper : but, in ſhort, you are a parcel of 


V Literally, “ his ſoul is in his hand,” 8 
ſcoun- 
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ſcoundrels, and j11-horn, and cannot forbear ſh unn 


4 the grudge you beat to the ſquires of knights-errant.”? 
o © The roguiſh ſervants, and even the ſewer who came 
a Lich them, believed that the ducheſs ſpoke in ear- 
& veſt. and ſo they took Sancho's diſh-clout off hig 
h neck, and with ſome confuſion and ſhame flank 
el away and left him: who, finding himſelf rid of 
e hat he thought an imminent danger, went and 
e kaeeled before the ducheis, and ſaid: . From 
„ rear folks great favours are to be expected: that, 
* which your ladyſhip has done me to-day, cannot 
or be repayed with leſs than the defire of ſeeing my- 
elf dubbed a knight-errant, that I may employ all 


ul che days of my life in the ſervice of ſo high a lady. 
& A peaſant I am; Sancho Panga is my name; mar- 
as ried I am; children I have; and I ſerve as a ſquire: 
l if with any one of theſe F can be ſerviceable to your 
0 grandeur, I ſhall not be flower in obeying, than 
ne our ladyſhip in commanding,” It appears plain- 
bi. Ib. Sancho, anſwered the ducheſs, that you have 
em learned to be courteous in the ſchool of courteſy it- 
bat ſelf, I mean, it is evident, you have been bred in 
the boſom of Signor Don Quixote, who muſt needs 
be the cream of complaifance, and the flower of 
ceremony, or cirimony, as vou ſay. Well fare 
ſuch a maſter, and ſuch a man, the one the pole. 
ſtar of knight-errantry, and the other the bright lu- 
minary of ſquirely fidelity! Riſe up, friend San- 
choz for I will make you amends' for your civility, 
by prevailing with my lord duke to perform, as 
ſoon as poſſible, the Pram he has made you of the 
government.“ 
Thus ended the converſation, and Don Quixote 
went to repoſe himſelf during the heat of the day; 
and the ducheſs deſired Sancho, if he had not an 
inclination to fleep, to paſs the afternoon with her 
and her damſels in a very cool hall, Sancho anſwer- 
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ed, that, though indeed he was wont to fleep four or 
five hours a-day, during the afternoon heats of the 
ſammer, to wait upon her goodneſs, he weuld en. 
deavour with all his might not to ſleep at all that 


day, and would be obedient to her commands; 


and Yo away he went. The duke gave freſh order; 
about treating Don Quixote as a knight-errant, 
without deviating a tittle from the tile, in which 
we read the knights of former times were treated, 
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